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itiD5 Will.] The florv of i/f. Will 

:ir;;i!U iii.lt 

, Shakfpca 



j Lalour IVcm;, is nrijiiiiill', i;i,!tt,i .lit properly ofBocuct, 
. came immediately 10 Sbakfpeare fmm Painter'! Cilrtta if 
i tlie Fijft Vol. of ilie FaUi. ,f tlafm, 410. i56E, 



p. 85. Farmer 

Shikfpeare ii indebted 10 the novel only fur a few leading eii- 
appears to he entirely of hii own foruiition. Steeyins. 

Thi. eomedv, 
In tjtttlm t!>i 1 



Persons reprefented. 



King of France. 
Duke oj Florence. 
Bertram, Count oj Roufillon. 
LaFeu, ' an old Lord. 
Farolles, * a follower of Bertram. 
Several young French Lords, that Jtrve with Bertram 
in the Florentine war. 

(limn '^Servants to the Countefs o/Roufillon. 
A Page. 

Countefs of Roufillon, mother to Bertram. 
Helena, a gentlewoman protected by the Countefs, 
An old widow of Florence. 
Diana, daughter to the widow. 

Mariana' ^Neighbours and friends to the widow. 

Lords, attending on the King; Officers, Soldiers, Sec. 
French and Florentine. 

SCENE, partly in France, and partly in Tufcany. 



' Vietealo only enters once, and then fh* neither fpcaka, nor 
fpoken to. Toil name appeal! lo ht borrowed from an old a 
Lrita] iiMoif, catitUd Didait mi Rf.'nf*, 1576. STUVIH*. 



ALL'S WELL 



THAT 



ENDS WELL. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

Roufillon. A Room in the Conntefs's Palace. 

Enter Bertram, the Countifi c/Rotilillon, Helena, 
and Lafeu, in mourning. 

Count. In delivering my fon From me, I bury a 
fecond hutband. 

Ber. And I, in going, madam, weep o'ct my fa- 
ther's death anew; but I mu El attend his majefty's 
command, to whom I am now in ward, 1 evermore 
in fubjeaion. 

fame praflicc prevailtd in France, it is of no great ah to enquire, 
for Slialfpeate (ivei lo alt nitioni the mannei! of England. 

JOHI>SON. 

Howell'i Sfieeuth leiur acquaint! at tint the province of Nor. 
mindy was fubjed 10 watdfhipi, and no oilier part of France be- 
fidesi but the fuppoStlon nf ihe contrary fgrnifherl SliatTpeare with 
a leafou why the King tumpclled RouIUion lo runny Helen. 

B 3 
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Lap. You fhall find of the king a hufband, ma- 
dam ; — you, fir, a father : He that lb generally is at 
all limes good, mult of neceffity hold his virtue to 
you ; whofe wonbinefs would flir it up where it 
wanted, rather than lack it where there is fuch 
abundance. 

Count. What hope is there of his majefly's 
amendment ? 

Laf. He hath abandon'd Ins phyficians, madam ; 
under whofe practices he hath pcrfccutcd time with 
hope; and finds no othei advantage in the procefs, 
but only the loling of hope by time. 

Count. This young gentlewoman hadafather, 
{O, that W.' how fad a pafTage 'tis! ') whofe fkill 



Tht prerojaiivt ot wijhip is i branch of the feudal law, 

lion ofFtaiice, ' ? i It ihe reign of 

Charltt II. Sir J. Hawkins. 




Sd, in Spcntti'i SirfW/j Calndtri 

" Shee. wllHe 111 c wit, [ thai s>u a woeful word lo [lint, J 
" r'oi buuiici y.-ii:fc ;iiui t .;t^:"ju:ict no ptcrc. " 




Ptftp H *», ilinf Hal fif*. So «t now f.r, a f.f H , of 
>n aM'r, and wt Cud iliow :i renin™ ago, llic p-ijfip< of I rii^n. 
When ihc coinfi/i meation,! Hclcn/s lofs of a rather, (he tecol- 
ic&i her own loti of a burtiaud, anil Hops 10 obrctve how heavily 
tbai word M paffcj thiqngh hei mind. JoHniON. 



THAT ENDS WELL. 



was aim oft as great as his honefly; had it ftretch'd 
fo far, would have made nature immortal, and 
death fhould have play for lack of work. 'Would t 
for the king's fake, he were living! I think, it 
would be the death of the king's difcafe. 

Laf. How cah'd you the man you (peak of, 
madam ? 

Count. He was famous, fir, in his profeffion, 
and it was his great right to be fo ; Gerard de 
Narbon. 

Laf. He was excellent, indeed, madam ; the king 
very lately fpoke oi him, admiringly, and mourn- 
ingly; be was fkilful enough to have liv'd Hill, if 
knowledge conld be fet up again (l mortality. 

Ber. What is it, my good lord, the king lan- 
guiflies of? 

Laf. A fiftula, my lord. 14 

Thui ShaHpeare himitlf. See Ti, Cm*) if £,r«rj, AS HI. 

te. i; 

" Now in the fliniDS fiffw of the clay." 
So, in Til Gam<fi,r, by StiirW. ifil;; I'll not be wilnefi Of 
your pajfagn myfclf : " i. c, of what patlei between you. 
Again, in A Wtman', a Wtofkirutk, iGia: 

" Deer Igv'd theft prying liftening lata 

'< That alk of others' flatet and f aps"- " 

A K »rj: 

" I knew the t°I"'" ''w\at her and Scudimore. " 



" Your vile and moll laftivioui p'jf'pi. 
Again, in Tic £s(I:Jh Inlellifcncir, a tragi-cornedy, l(i4> s " — two 
pliilofophen that jeer and weep al lb* t'S'S" of ,lle world." 

, SlIEVCM. 
' A nfiOla, ray lord.] The kini; of France', dilordtr'il fpecifiei 
at IoIIoki in Painter's TmnDjiion from Bocracdo's Novel, on 
which thii play was founded: 11 Sllc heard by report thai Ihc 
trench king Lad a fiy tiling upon liii breait, which by icafon 

B I 



5 ah's win 

Bee. I heard noi of it before. 

Laf. I would, it were notnotorious Was this 

gentlewoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon? 

Count. His fole child, my lord ; and bequeathed 
to my overlooking. I have thofe hopes of her 
good, that her education promifes : her difpofnions 
flic inherits, which make fair gifts fairer; for 
where an unclean mind carries virtuous qualities, * 
there commendations go with pity, they arc virtues, 
and traitors too , in her they are the belter for their 
limplenefs; * file derives her honcfty, and achieves 
her goodnefs. 

of ill. tnre, wai grown into a fftuU," ftr. STICVINf. 

' -.— Wrfuow f «*[i(ifl,] By^lVfuow ■fnaKiiM ate^meaot^qoali. 

Italiani fay, qatlitivuUtfti and not moral ones. On I hi j account 

Inn and Irailtri iOJ.- i. c. the advantages of education enable an ill 
mind to go further in wicked a eft than it could have done without 
thtm. Wakbueton. 



*' Then will I to Olympus' top our vhiaem engine kind, 
" And by it every [biog fhall hang," ite. 
Again, in Marlowe's Taminrlaim, p. i, jSqo: 

oem'. period, 

ties worthyoefTe, 
i thsir leHltAc heads 
" One thought, one grate, one wonder at the lea/*, 
" Which into wordi no virtai can digeft." Steevsns. 

fir that Mlatfi,'\' h't vnlJ: ,„, iC h/:„ for'tith jmftnffi; 
that is, her. excellencies are the belter becaufe they arc arllcfl and 
open, without fraud, without dtfign. The Itarued commentator 

tat well explained vir/uei, but has not, 1 think, reached the force 
nf the word trailers, and theitfore hat not (hown the full citent 
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Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the 
dead, cxccflivc grief the enemy to the living. 

Count. If the iiving be enemy to the grief, the 
excels makes itfoon mortal. 1 

Beb. Madam, I delire your holy wifhes. 

Laf. How underhand we that? 

Count. Be thoublell, Bertram! and fucceed 
thy Father 



the counttfs. Her apStA fomiw wis for'the deaih or 
! ; llcr r;s/ uritf for Lhe luwnefl of her fiumion , which 
1 would for ever be a bar lo h'« union wilh her beloved 
Her own words afterwards folly fuppon ibis inter- 



Benram's dcpaiLi.it. This line lliould be 
particularly amnded to, as it tends to eiplair. fomc fubfequeni 
F a(b s es wbicb have hi [he no been mi funder flood. M. Masuk. 

3 If Hi thing I., to the pi,f t Ik, ««/, m.if il >sn B.fl.I. ] 

Lnfta fays , tnifivt gritf ii til tw, of thi living' ihe countefs 
replies, If Ii, ihizz if ttg,i,[, ikt-iuifs /"»»> main il 

mnltlt thai is, If lit inht de nil has 
itfdf ij ii> in nufi. By the word w 
■aiit* Aia; and Dr. Warburton [who r 
jiai wiici sVjJraji. i think that .«- ! - 
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In manners , as in fliape! thy blood , and virtue , 
Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodnefs 
Share with thy birth-right ! Love all , truft a few, 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power , than ufc; and keep thy friend 
Llnder thy own life's key: be check'd for filence, 
But never tax'd for fpecch. What heaven more 
will, 

That thee may furnifli, 4 and my prayers pluck 
down. 

Fall on thy head! Farewell My lord, 

'Tis an unfeafon'd courtier ; good my lord, 
Advife him. 

Laf. He cannot want the beft 
That fhall attend his love. 

Count. Heaven blefs him! — Farewell, Bertram. 

[Exii Coumefs. 

Ber. The beft wifiies, that can be forged in your 
thoughts , [ To Helena.] be fervams to you! 1 Be 
comfortable to my mother, your iniftrefs, and make 
much of her. 

Laf. Farewell . pretty lady : You mnfl hold the 
credit of your father. 

[ Extvnt Bertram and Laff.u. 
Hf.l. O, were thatall ! — 1 think not on my fa- 
ther ; 6 
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And thefe great teats ' grace liis remembrance more, 
Than thofe I flied for him. What was he like ? 
1 have forgot him : my imagination 
Carries no favor in it, but Bertram's. 

young girl, ought to teep up the crerli'. which her father had 
tllabliflltd , who was the bell pbyfician of the ape ; and fbc by her 
anfwer, 0, were that all! feetus to admit thai it would b. no 
difficult matter for her lo do To." The abrurdity of this is evident; 
and the wordi will admit of no other interpretation. Some altera- 
lion therefore is neceffary; aud that whkh 1 ptopofe is, to lead 
vpUU, inllcad of miifi klld , aud then the meaning will be thii ; 
" Lafeu, ohTetvinj that Helena had fhed a torrent of Marl,/ which 
he and the Countefs both afcribe tn her grief far her fj titer , fays, 
that (he upkoUi the credit of her father, on this principle , that the 
rureft proof that cau be given of the merit of a perfon deteafed, 
arc .he lamentations of thofe who furvive him. But Helena, who 
knows her own heart , wiflies that (he Had no other caufe or grief, 



ad unbecoming the daughter of 

I think not of'him.' My cares are alUor BttmJ ' 

I ; Otfi grill ban — ] The lean which the King and 

Countefs fhed for him. JrjHMON. 

Hon Jhtdfor £■*.'] Jolmtb.i fuppores that, by Otfi gnat 

Inn, Helena meant the tears which the King and the Counted 

g.cat perrons bad filed tears for him, though they fpotte of him 

of grea? people, but the big and copious tears Ihe then Ihed htrfelf, 
which were caufed in reality by Bertram's departure , though at. 
tributed by Lafeu and tbe Countefs , to the lofs of her father ; and 

than thofe (he^fluallv filed for him. 8 What (he calls g:ci*g lis 
rrminir.nc< , is what Lafeu hid flyled before , BtSdUwff ku triHl , 

neceffary to mate this grammatical obferva.iou — That if Helena! 
had alluded to any tears fuppofed to have been (lied by the King, 
Ihe would have raid lls/f tears, not tt'Jt, as the latter pronoun 
muft netclfarily refer to fomething prerent at the lime. 

M. Majok. 
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I am undone; there is no living, none. 

If Bertram be away. It were all one, 

That 1 fhould love a bright particular ftar. 

And think to wed it, he is fo above mc: 

In his bright radiance and collateral light 

Mufl I be comforted , not in his fphere. * 

The ambition in my love thus plagues itfelf: 

The hind , that would, be mated by the lion , 

Mull die for love. 'Twas pretty , though a plague, 

1 o fee him every, hour ; to fit and draw 

His arched brows , his hawking eye, his curls , 

In our heart's table; 'heart, too capable 

Of every line and trick of his fweet favor: * 

• f* kit irtfii radlanee, kc. ] I cannot be united with him and 
move in Ihc fame Jp\,u , but m*Ji hi comJarUd at a dillancc by Ills 
ndiaan Ihat lhcoH »n all jlda from him. JOHNSOH. 

So, in Millon'i Peradifi Lnjt, B. X: 



Ufa iimtvn, iiur, ji, „«,( draw 
HU .rch.d l,w . ih Wii-j r,, , wd , 
J" bean's rable;J So, in our author'. 941I1 Sonnet: 
Mine eye hmh play'd the pinto, and aath flccl'd 

A Uhh was in 'our author's lime a for a piStri , in which, 
fenfeitis tiled here. TmUt*., Fr. So, on a piauie painted in 
the time of Queen Eliiabeth, in the pofleffion of the Hon. Hoiice 
.Walpoie: 

" The Queen id Walfingham this laili fent, 
" Mark of her people's and her own conteot. " M.tLONI. 
Tibli here onlv figuihes the betri on which any picture wai piloted. 
So , in Mr. Walpole'i Audita sj r.ati.g i„ Enfimid , Vol. I, p. S3 1 
" Item, one iMc with the piBuri of the Duehcfs of Milan.'' 
" Item, one Ubll, with the fiSmrtl of the King'j Maiefty lad 
Oueeu jane:- fee. Helen, would not bav« talked of drawing 
Bertiara. pitlurt in her irarCi fiBvi ; but tonCdcn her heart ai 
Ihc latin or furfacc on which bit nUUocc wai to be pour- 

I — _ trick*/ lit yimi /«,„,] St., InKine'jti*: >' ha bath 
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But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Mud fan&ify his relicks. Who comes here? 

Enter Parolles. 

One that goes with him : I love him for his fake ; 

And yet I know him a notorious liar, 

Think him a great way fool, foiely a coward; 

Yet thei'e hVd evils ht fo fit in him, 

Tnat they take place, when virtue's ftecly bones 

Look bleak in the cold wind : withal, full oft we fee 

Cold wildora waiting on funcrflnous folly. 1 

Par. Save you, fair queen. 

Hel. And you, monarch. * * 

Par. No. 

Hel. And no. ' 

Par. Are you meditating on virginity? 



■ntilhcfil. WAifluiroN. r ' 

1 A*Jf,u, monireb. 1 Perhaps here is tome lUnGon ddiEoed 

Matarcio, a riJKuj,,., Lmuiikal tii -v„:l-- ,,l t ' I ; 

d.j p.rtoa, ice ,he »o.e. on u.h L.to„;L, 

Ad IV. ft. STEEVtN*. 
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Hel. Ay. You have fome ftain offoldier 6 in 
you ; let me aft you a queuion : Man is enemy to 
virginity ; how may we barricado it again ft him ? 

Par. Keep him out. 

Hel. But he affails; and out virginity, though 
valiant in the defence, yet is weak: unfold to us 
fome warlike refiftance. 

Par. There is none; man, fitting down before 
you, will undermine you, and blow you up. 

Hel. Blefs our poor virginity from underminers, 
and blowers up ! — Is there no military policy, how 
virgins might blow up men? 

Par. Virginity being blown down, man wilL 
fjuicklier be blown up: marry, in blowing him 
down again, with the breach yourfelves made, you 
lofc your city. 7 Itis not politick in the common- 

■ _ — thin (/ftMi(ri_l S/ara far colour. Partita wqi in red, 
a> appeal from his being afierwardi called ud-iaiVd Wnth-tu. 

WAB1UB.TOK. ' 



I. in :.< i.y. ..I S-.jK- uie. - m «( Ij.v. no I'jud^,; -inn, .in 
the uCt o(i:moui 11.11 pinailtd." To C h t replj-. thai ibe <oloi>. 
ttJ ln> aluayi brto annnad 10 (oliieitbip. CHiocct, id bi> 
fulfil*! Tih, v. 1749, h » Man ibe nit," jnd Botcace bai 
gi«cn Man die fame epiibc: in ihc opening of hit Thcfcida: 
" — — O tmUeenii Mane." Steevens. 

Sttfo uiher for what we now fay lir.San, fome qualitiei, at leatt 
fapeiEdil, of a foldicr. Johnion. 

' — n,ili lit trad jmuftlva iWf, jtn h/t jsur c:if.J So, in 
our author') Levir't Cimflainli 
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wealth of nature, to prcferve virginity. Lofs of 
virginity is rational increafc; 1 and there was never 
virgin got, till virginity was firft loft. That, you 
were made of, is metal to make virgins. Virginity, 
by being once loft, may be ten times found: by be- 
ing ever kept, it is ever loft: 'tis too cold a com- 
panion ; away with it. 

Hel, I will ftand fort a little, though therefore 
I die a virgin. 

Par. There's little can be faid in't ; 'tis againft 
the rule of nature. To fpeak on the part of vir- 
ginity, is to accufe your mothers; which is mod 
infallible difobedience. He, that hangs himfelf, 
is a virgin : virginity murders itfelf;' and lhould 
be buried in highways, out of all fanftificd limit, 
as a defperate offeudrefs againft nature. Virginity 
breeds mites, much like a cheefe; confumes itfelf to 
the very paring-, and fo dies with feeding his own 
ftomach. Betdes, virginity is peevifli, proud, idle, 
made orfclf-love, which is the moft inhibited fin 1 
in the canon. Keep it not; you cannot choofe but 
lofe by't: Out with't: within ten years it will 

" And long upon ihcfe terms I held my city, 
" Till Iliui ht -gsn befiegt me. " 
Again, in rii Rip, of Luce: 

Thii makei in hiro more rage, and lefTer piiy, 
" To matt the breach, and enter ihii fwttl city." M&LONI. 
■ Lifiof virginity is rational atntfi;] I believe we fhcmld read, 

Wlltfl. TVRWHIIT. 

it ,!<.:..! htm/4 may mean the regular incrtafe by which rational 



alike; they ate both fllf-dijhljm, Malone 
■ inhibited /" — ] i. e. forbidden. 

" a praetiler 

'.' Of am iniiHUi and oui of vrirrai 
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make itfelf ten,* which is a goodlyincreafe ; and the 
principal it [elf not much tiie worfe: Away witli'e. 



lion was made bv bi] 1 . l!ii:iu>er. J [ was r.ilo fuelled by Mr. 
Stecvens, who like wife piopol'ed to ieid_" within lav yean it 
will matt iilclf (»«." Mr. Toilet would read — ■■ within tea 
year, ii will make ItfelF n»ilo(. " 

I formerly proposed 10 read — " Out with it; within ten ml* tit 

lime ii wilt duuuU- i;i.:i: 1. f. it wi:. .ti„, c a L.nild. 

1 r.ow mention thii conjcfln.c {in whidi I once had forae con. 
fideiice only lor the pulp life o: .,i.linui. l,:ii-.;i n ; my error. I had 
noi ruffieiently attended 10 a former paflige in iIik (teat, — 

Virginity, by being ouie loft, may be (in limes found," i. e_ 
may produce !tn riigitu. Tliofe words likcwiic arr fpokeu by 
Farolles, and and l;.th ilt.il!>; imparl lu Sir 1'Jioiuiu iUiimr i 

exhibited in the old top., is LinlonLiciily currup:. It has already 
been obicrvett, [hat mini- pallets in ilicl'i [days, in which numbers 
i:e introduced, arc piinlcd iutoi redly. Oar author's U-.lh Soiiuej 
fully fupjio.il the emendation here made; 
■• That aft h not forhi.ldcn ulury, 
» Which liappics limit tV.at pav liie willing loan; 
» Thai's for thyfelf, to breed another thee, 
Or In Una happier, be it Its lot one. 




There is no Kafrtn for altering llie test. A well-known ob. 
fcrvaiion ol the noble earl, to whom the hoifcs of the prefect 
generation owe ihe Itu^r i ill :hrji la. Is, cmains itic true e\piana< 




jrulul-co liimieli „1 „.v c M ,euec) Mill reply, like L'illol, ■ Why 
then lament therefore,:" or obftive, lite Hamlet, that a koayitt) 
Ijxech Uicpt in a foodUi ear." gfHVIM, 

Vol. IX. C ' 



iS 
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' Hel. How might one do, fir to lofe it to her 

own liking? 

Pah. Let me fee: Marry, ill, to like him that ' 
ne'er it likes. * Tis a commodity will lofe toe giofs 
with lying; the longer kept, the lefs worth: .off 
wilh'c while 'tis vendible ; anfwer the time of re- 
quell. Virginity, like an old courtier, wears her 
cap out of fafhion ; richly fuited, but unfuitable ; 
jutt like the brooch and tooth-pick, which wear 
not now : 1 Your date is better* in your pve and 
your porridge, lhau in your cheek: And your vir- 
ginity, your old virginity, is like one of our trench 
wither'd [)ejrs ; it looks ill, it eats dryly; many, 
'tis a wither'd pear ; it was formerly better; marry, 
yet, 'tis a wither'd pear: Will you any thing with 
it? 

Hel. Not my virginity yet. 1 

idfwer To the queillon, " How one (hill ink virginL/io'^lVown 
vitjiuily, wit to loll, n»J iilt tm lint Ulu'til viijioitv. ' ^ 

* uiiil wear tat audi:] Thus the old copy, and t\$ii\j. 

Shiklptaie often ufti Lhc idive for ihe pifllvc. The modern 
ediion read, which m wear noi uow." Tvswkiit. 

The old copy has am. Mr. Rowe corteUed ii. 

* 1W dale ii dflir — ] Here is i quibble on Hie word 

iati, which muni both age, and a candied fait much ufid in our 

The fame quibble ocean iu r.tilaj in d CryiL.- and 

is out." Sretvtm. 

■ Mil mj riifini/; jrt. ] Thii whole fpreih ii abrupt, union, 
ntflcd, and olileure. Dr. Warburion u.iuU much of ii fuppofi- 
tilloui. I would be ulad 10 ihiuk lo of [he whole, for a com. 
fnemator natuially wilhej lo rejeS uliil he cannot underiland. 
Something, which Ihould coning Helena't woidi with Ihote of 
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There fhall your matter have a thoufand loves, 
A mocher, and a miftrefs, and a friend, 



Parollo, feems 10 be wanting. Hanmer hsj nii<!c j fair ailcrajit 
Ity reading : 

Not mj .vbginllj yl, — You'ic for the conn, 

tint Jhall your vuga, kc. 
Some fach claufe ha, I think, dropped ou., but Dill the Gift 
woidj wan: connection. Perhaps Paiolleij going away after hij 
harangue, Paid, fill ji, a *y lihg u.i,r art to which Helen 
may reply. 1 know not what lo do with the pillage. 

I do not perceive fo great a want of connection as ray vnedccef- 
fors have apprehended; nor i, thai conneaioj always in be fought 
for, in fo earelef] a write! as ours, fiorn the lllought iulmedialcly 
preceding the reply of the fpeaUr. Parallel- hit been laughing 
at the uuptoRublciieli nf tirginity, cfpcciaUy when ii grows 
ancient, and compares it to ,.■ timed Iriui. Hek-nj piojisrly 
•Dough replies, that hen is hot v^t in tilt ftalc ; out that in the 
enjoyment of her, lib mjlltr ilioulj rind the yrauneauoa of all hij 
molt romantic wilhes. Wtiat i)r. Warburtou fays afterwards ii 
faid at random, as all pofi;ive declaraiions of the fame kind mull 
of neceifity be. Were I to piopofe any change, I would read 
JhlM inilead of flmtl. Il docs noi however appear that this rap- 
turous eifuuotl of Helena was defined to be intelligible to Parolles. 
It! obrcunty, therefore, may be itl merit. It Tufliciently explains 
what ii palling in the mind of the f peak er, lo everyone bm, him' 
to whom ille docs not mean to el plain it. Steeveui. 

Perhaps we fhould read: "Will you any ibing with atf i. e. 
will you fend any thing with us to court:' 10 which Helena's anfwer 
would he proper enough — 

Not my virginity yet. " 

a Goiiiar T.i:r..re ocWs in r»i//<i ffigH, *a III. fc. i: 

" IWi/ nttiug, madam, to my lord by mc!" 

Tyiwhitt. 

with the court fr" So, in Tit llii'i tilt! ^ ^ 

I do noi agree with Mr. Elevens in the latter pari of hii note) 
«> that in the enjoyment or her," ate. Malohe. 

I am fatisued the paQUgc ii at Shafcfpeare left ii. Paullei, after 
having Clicd down wild all liis elu,;ucu,:c, rU vi-^hit), in reference 
to What he had before laid, " That virgiii!} is a commodity the . 

C a 
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A phoenix,' captain," and an enemy, . 
A guide, a goddcii, and a fbvercign, 
A councilor, a traitrefs, 3 and a dear; 



louuer kept, the left wotlh: off wiLL'i, while 'tis vendible. 
AT.SWEK the line of kcnn-ell." alkt Helena, -_ ".Will /«» 
any thing with ii ; " - 10 which (he icpllci — " Nov m( aiignitf 
WT." Heslev. 

» J finite, fee.] The ciglit lines Following /rilJ-rf, r am per- 
fuaded, is ihe naiilcnle nl Inrat toulilh conceited pi.ij'er. What 
pm U imo liis head wis Heten'i.fajilig, as it fhould be read for the 
future ; 

Tint fisll n*j(<r We » tfiii/nnJ /nrti 
" -1 mother, W u raillieli, anrf a friend, 
J »*bu, icl ulal-i, Jhtll— Cud jnd kin reel/. 
Where the fellow, n^!l:".,i li >u/u»J loits fimfccu of, ami only 



it the number, by the Intermediate uortOnfe : and, becaul 
tre jet too few, he piece* out hit fonti wiih nrnWri, am 
af the whole Toch liiiiUted iiorilenfc, :u i> never heard out o 

. Wnwnw. *■ 

~ eaflain, ] Our author often ufes [his ward far a head o 

in Two! ej Altin: " — the aU umn rur^ii than the lion, 
more appofitcly, in OlKiUt, where it is applet! to Ee: 



Ajain, in the fjinc bene, FolixcBei, [peaking of hit Ion, fayi, 



i fear.- Johnjon. 

at eoneeive .hat tr.ilT.fi (TpoVen ferionlly] ■ 
a l/niuninr. From tile prefent pafliee, wi 
pole [in the hit line but one] to bi 
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His humble ambition, promt humility, 
His jaciing concord, and- his- dif cord dnlcct. 
His faith, his fweet difafier; with a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptions chriftendoms, * 

niiamnt. In the other pillage quoted, Lafcu is plainly fptiBng 
ironically. Tvi.WHJ.TT. ' 

TrmJittr; a trnlrtji, in the Italian language, is generally ufed 
u a term of endearment. The meanine; of Helen is, lhat Ihc tlall 
prove 1017 thirg 10 Bcitir.iu. Our an.ient wrilcis delighted in 
catalogues, anil always chajstlcriic love by contrarieties. 

Stbevi hi, 

FalnarT, in Tfo Mrrr. Whit tf IrTW/.r, fays to Mrs. Ford : 
" Thou art a Hailir 10 fav To. " In h\, interview with her, he 
certainly meant to uft the language of love. 

Helena however, [ think, does not mean to fay lhat flic (hall 
prove every tiling to Bertram, but 10 esprefi her a ? prehcnfion that 
he will find at the court fome lajy or ladies who Hull prove every 
tiling 10 hirn; [",: ph. -ms. E.iMiu cn: nlY.Llrjr, traitress; kc."j 

golGpi." UALOHE. 



H the Italian lyiick 



* ehi/aicmi,] This word, which fi-mlles the eollefllve 

bo.lv of chrifHanity, emsry plate where the chriflian religiou is 
embraced, ii furely ufed wiib much Ur.er.te on the prefent occafion. 

It is ufed by anoiher nneient writer in the fame fenfe; fn that the 
word probably bore, ill our author's time, the Bonification which 
, he hat alined, to ii. So, in A Rejel Arhir cf Ujal Feific, by 
Thomas Jordan, no date, but printed about iGui: 
" She is baplu'd in Chripndsm, 

■■ The' e-'- cri ! w!!!"'.""!u;Le 
fhefe lines are Ic;,!.,: in a L.i! ■•■■■< lormed on part oTtlie llnry of 
T(r M(,[i«i.( of Vtuicr, iu wbidi it is remarkable that it is the 
Jew's daughter, and not Pottia, thai faves the Merchant - ! life by 
pleading hit enure. There fhonld Feero therefore to have been 
Ionic novel on this fuijjtil i':al has hillitmi cl'c.pcd the lefeaiches 
of the commentator!. In the fame bonk aie ballads founded on 
the fables of Jf ui «<ft thru Aifit/itff , and Tic ffitlir'i laic, MA LOU. 
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That blinking Cupid goffips. Now fliall he 

] know not what he fhall:— God fend him well ! — ■ 
The court's a learning-place ; — .and he is one. 

Par. What one, i'faith? 
■ Hel. That I willi well 'Tis pity 

Par. What's pity? 

Hel. That wifhing well had not a body int, 
Which might he felt: that we, the poorer born, 
Whofe baler flars do ffmt us up in willies. 
Might with effects of them follow our friends. 
And Hi ow what wc alone mult think; ' which never 
Returns us thanks. 

Enter a Page. 

Page, MouficTir Parollcs, mv lord cails for yon. 

[ Exit Page. 

Par. Little Helen, farewell: if I can remember 
thee, I will think of thee at court. 

Hel. MonfieurParolles, you were born under a 
charitable flar. 

Par. Under Mars, I. 

Hel. I efpecialiy think, under Mars. 

Par. Why under Mars? 

Hel. The wars have fo keptyou under, tbatyou 
muff needs be born under Mars. 
Par. When he was predominant. 
Hel. When he was retrograde, 1 think, rather. 
Par. Why think you fo? 

Hel. You go fo much backward, when you fight. 

<■ Atijhw ai*I wi ahm vnjt <ii*i;] And JI,w by itiliiict 
what we now rtia^ only liini, [ohnsoh. 



■THAT ENDS WELL. aS 
Par. That's for advantage. 

Hf.L. So is running away, when fear propofes the 
fafety: But the compofition, th.it your valour and 
fear makes in you, it a virtue of a good wing, * and 
I like the wear well. 

Par. I am fo full of bufinefles, I cr.nriot anfwer 
thee acutely: I will return perfcel courtier; in the 
which, my inflraflion fhall fcrvc to naturalize thee. 
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fo thou wjltbc capable ofa courtier's counfcl. 7 and 
under Hand what advice fliall tlirult upon thee; cllc 
thou diefl in thine un than kfu In efs, and thine igno- 
rance makes thee away : farewell. When thou haft : 
leifure, lay thy prayers ; when thou halt none, re- 
member thy friends : get thec a good hulband, and 
ulc him as he ules thee: fo farewell. [Exit* 

Hel. Our remedies oft in ourlelvcs do lie, 
Which we afcribc to heaven: the fated Iky 
Gives us fiec fcijpc; only, doth backward pull 
Our How defigns, when we ourfelves are dull. 
What power is it, which mounts my love To high ; 
That makes me fee, and cannot feed mine eye ? * 
The miglmcfl fpace in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes, and kifs like native things. 9 
Jmpofliblc be firangc attempts, to thofe 
That weigh their pains in fenfe; and do fuppofe, 
What hath been * cannot be : Who ever flrove 
To fliow her merit, that did mifs her love ? " 



T« jtia lih hits, ..i kifs h 
Jrrtn/'ii/j (; /trer;< afltmfH, It Ikefr 



vt, corrupl; I AialS jirnptifir ;n. tmtn.^liiui, vliitli lliofe who 
cipliin prefent leading, are ji liberty lo rtjefl: 

■lllrousll rr-'ili'/l if--Cl in fyrl-nt unfurl t'ixgl 

Likes 10 join likes, asi kifs Uii r.ilivt (Jijtfi. 
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The king's difcafc — ray project may deceive me. 
But my intents arc fix'd, and will not leave me. 

[ Exit. 

Hulls, naimc bring! Uii fttlilia and rfifpoCtioni la mil through 
iay Jijtawt thai forlnu anj ffi between them i fhe jl'ua Iheni and 
makts .hem li/i /iti fliup i»£ifi(r. 
" The not lints I rc:l ,l wi,li Sir T. Hanmer: 

rw m«v ^t.i «j 



This interfile l.ilimi is (troiiuls- confirmed by n Cub: 
of lilt ccncittlU's ttrwar.l, who i. fu^ofed 10 have t 
foliloquy of Helens: » F«r(B«, Jlrc Taid. was no 
had put lt>eh iijf nna h.lwixt Lhe;r l,™ tildes. " 
, >«< ™ /«(««. foi tff B«J» « 

1." 

he had vrilien fatal (as in r«ifiu ilf CrlSda, 
her whom we know well 

The world'" l;ir;e <:.m;.>i prslh'1.1" fi d fe . 

W<- rt.irt'i, ' " IT" ■ ! - ' " " ^ 



I ihofe who™ inequality of rank b 
tent is rigliu MAlobi. 
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SCENE II. 

Paris. A Room in the King's Palace. 

Flourijk of cornHi. Enter the King of France with 
letters; Lords and others attending. 

King. The Florentines and Senoys'areby the ears; 
Have Fought with equal fortune, and continue 
A braving war. 

1 Lord. So 'tis reported, fir. 

King. Nay. 'lis mod credible ; we here receive it 
A certainty, vouch'd from our coufin Autlria, 
With camion, that the Florentine will move us 
For fpeedy aid; wherein our dtarcft friend 
Piejudicates the bufinefs, and would feem 
To have us make denial. 

j Lord. His love and wifdom, 

Approv'd fo to your majefiy, may plead 
For amplefl ctedence. 

King. He bath arnvcl our anfwer, 

And Florence is denied before he comes : 
Vet, for our gentlemen, that mean to fee 
The Tufcan fervice, freely have they leave 
To ftand on either part. 

a Lord. 1 It may well ferve 

A nurfevy to our gentry, who are fick 
For breathing and exploit. 

King. What's he comes here? 

3 Sn<yt — } The Srnfj!, -.• ihtf arc tinned by Iioctacr. 

fainter, who tianflatet hint, calls Ihcm Snfh. Thtj were the 
people of a rmall rtpiiblict, of which Ills tipilal Wll Si'inm. 
'file Florentines weie at perpetual uiiaoce with lb cm. 

Stecveni. 
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Enter Bertram, Lafru, and Parolles. 

i Lord. It is the count Roufillon, * my good lord, 
Young Bertram. 

King. Youth, thou bear ft thy father's Face; 

Frank nature, rather curious than in hafle. 
Hath well compos'd thee. Thy father's moral parts 
May'ft thou inherit too! Welcome to Paris. 
Ber. My thanks and duty are your majefiy's. 
King. 1 would I had thatcorporal foundnefs now. 
As when thy father, and myfelf, in friendfliip 
Firft try'd our fo!dicrfbip ! He did look far 
Jnto the fervice of the lime, and was 
Difcipled of the braved: lie laftcd long ; 
But on us .both did haggifh age flea! on, 
And wore us out of act It much repairs me 
To talk of your good father : 1 In his youth 
lie had the wit, which I can well obferve 
To-day in our young lords ; but tliey may j eft, 
Till their own fcorn return to them unnoted. 
Ere they can hide their levityin honour. * 

J Rnfiln, ) Tbt old top, rail RtfgMtl. Sr^ra). 

T. UU gntfrUtT,] To rtf.iY, in Ihtfe pbpi, s «- 
Qtnllj ilgnlhcs, in Tlatvall. So, in Cjmbthni! 
• i _ o dlDoyal thing, 

" Thai Ihnuld'R "pair 'my youlh:" MALOKf. 
' He J.J (Ii ml, ttiitA / c« mil eijerve 
Tti.ia-j it, ear ynxg ilrii; tut dij may jtf. 
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So like a courtier, contempt nor bittcrners ( 

Were in his pride or fliarpnefs; if they were, 

His equal had awak'd them ; 1 and his honour, 

Clock to itfelf, knew the true minute whtn 

Exception bid him fpeak, and, at this time, 

His tongue obey'dhishand: 1 who were below him 

He us'das creatures of another place; 1 

Point thus: 

Hi kad Hi I mi mil eb/tni 

Tn-d*y in out yoimj fo'di : lul Ihcj may jtfi. 
Til! their earn Jctrt rfri™ U Hot, m.ntlid. 
En lirj 1a. htii Hnr Uviij in amour. 
Si like a tourliir. Cmltrnfl, ic. BLdCtSTOHt. 

The pi.T.auation recommended l.y Sit Wiliiam Blackftone i>. 



w,,,,* his t <ii, <„jb*n^f>: '/ <^y 

Hi. ifua* iii awtk'd lin;] .Yor "as ufcd viLhout reduplica- 
lion. So, in Kufwrt fir kf«/«ti 

Than by ie'lf oifences wXhing.' - ' 
The old text needs to be explained. He wit to lite 3 courtier, 
that [here was in Ai> i f rn:in .•■;((;■' - (nr.lfmp /uom, and in Ais 

itintifi of wit Miking HUtr. If Hlltnufs or c^limflmtsf^fs ever 
applaud, ihey had been auiiiifjiri.' In' friuic injury, not of a man 
below him, but of hii tqM. This is the complete image of a 
will-bred man, and fomcwhat lite th is. Vollaire lias exhibited his 
hero Lewis XIV. Johnson. 

1 His ter^ac ni'i'd his iasj ; | We ihould read — His ftitgtt 
rjprj'd the hand. That is, Iki hand of his ktatur's click, fhowing 
iki (rui mmttt mktm txetfliem lad lis ffitl. Joh.nsob. 

Hit is put for in. So, in Olktile: 
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And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks, 

Making them proud of his humility, 

In their poor praife he humbled:* Such a man 

Might be a copy to thele younger times; 

Which, follow' d well, would demonflrate them now 

But goers backward. 

Be*. His good remembrance, fir, 

Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb; 
So in approof lives not his epitaph. 




%\ at /Z° J r i',*l}/Jk' for cJaa&ei.. 
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K.IHG. 'Would, I were with him! He would al- 
ways fay, 

(Mcthinks, I hear him now; his plaufive words 
He ftaiter'd not in ears, but grafted them, 

To grow there, and to bear,) — Let vi; not live, 

Thus* his good melancholy oft began, 
On the cataftrophe and heel of pafiirnc, 
When it waj out, — let me no', live, quoth he, 

I fhoiild wilh 10 read — 

Afpmflo lives not i. li, epitaph, 

Ai » pur ttjtl Jftak. 
Affrti} is ajfrtttlun. If 1 Iboutd tllOW D(. Warburton. inter- 
pretation of (/i.'jfi, which ii more than tan be reafonably ci. 
pctlcd, I can yet find do fenfe in ttae prefent leading. 

W: might, by i flight irjufporiiion, read — 
S„ it, wflht, ,tt i. *if^i. 
dpprttf certainly meant tpprcbitisn. So, in Cynftia'i Rivnp: 
« A man fo nbfoluu in my »ff.«o/, 
" Thai nature hjili relrtvd linall dignity 

-Apia, in AW"'"' D «»7°''-- 

" Eitlier of condemnation or appist]." SrEIVENJ. 
Perhaps tile meaning is this : — llii cpilapb or ii/lrif (ion >n <iu 
tin* ii no/ /o mucA in •ppntmim it cimaittitn ij km, „ ii jsnr 
rye/ _/>cni. TotLir. 

There ean be no doubt but the word afpntf is frequently ufed 
in tbe fenfe of tpprebllnn, but that it not always the cafe ; and in 
thii plate it Egnifiei frctj or cvnfrmolim. The meaning of the 

Fo fully pr ? cvd, as by your royal tpeech. 1 ' It ijlietdlefi tn remark^ 

teafedf Affrsnfit ufed in the fame (cobby Bertram, in theTecond A3; 

» La/. But 1 hope your lordlhip thinks him not a foldier. 
■ " iff. Yei, my lord, and of very valiant " 

M. MA.SOH. 

Mr. Hcatb fuppoTcs the meaning to be this: " His epitaph, or 
the charafler he Itft behind him, is no! fo well eflablifhed by fit 
J>rtiWi ti iriitilid cf kh uroril, ai by youv myal report in hil 
favour." The palTage above quoted from AS 11. fuppons this 

i Tim ~ ] Old topy _ Hii. Corrcaed by Mr. Pope. Maloke. 




Digitized t>/ Google 



THAT ENDS WELL. Si 



After my flame lacks oil, to be the fnuff 

Of younger fpirits, whofe apprchefivt f'nfts 

All but new things difdain; whofe judgements are 

Mere fathers of their garments ; * whofe eonflaneies 

Expire before their fafhions ; — — This he willi'd : 

1, after him, do after him with 100, 

Since 1 nor wax, nor honey, can bring home, 

I quickly were diffolved from my hive, 

To give fomc labourers room. 

2 Lord. You are lov'd, fir; 

They, that leafl lend it v<m. fhall lack you firft. 

Kino. I fill a place, I know't.— How long is't, 

Since the pliyfician at your fathers died; 
He was much fam'd. 

Ber. Some fix months fince, my lord. 



jam) »fttm »»■ 



The reading of the old copv —jalhus, is fupporled Lv a fimiljr 

« Come py of Jul, 

" Whofe atllir was lier fthlaig " 

Agiin, by another in ihe fame play i ^ ^ ^ 

Who it ihy pmijtttktt ; he tnade thofe clmthi, 
" Which, a ii fecros, thee. " 
There die garrat.it ii faid lo lie the father of the man: -in the leil, 
Ihe judgetociil. being employed tultl)< in formii.g or giving t.rli 
to new drellti, is tailed It, Jilt,, if lit ftialtt. So, la Sit* 

Una} IV. ?■ Ill- 

" Should be the /«Hir of fome Ilriiijem." Maloiu. 
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King. If he were living, I would try him yet; 
Lend mc an arm ; — the rell have worn me out 
Withfeveral applications: — natmcand Ccknefs 
Debate it ' at their leifure. Welcome, count; 
My Ton's no dearer. 



Rouftllon. A Room in the Countefs's Palace. 
Enter Counters, Steward, and Clown. * 

Count. I will now hear: what fay you of this 
gentlewoman ? 



Debalc it — ] So, in UtttiUl 

•' Dcalh and nature do cuniixi about [hem. " 




Bek. 



Thank your majefty. 

[ Exeunt. Flourijh. 



scene- nr. 




IY1AL0NE. 

This dhlWBt, or d»t in Tu,lfli Jftyt, b« w « n Olivia and 
ic LW, 10 have Lccn l, !;, rtciutc-i U- Cirlvvri-ht 





Dkjtizod b, Coojjle 



THAT ENDS WELL. 33 



Stew. Madam, the care I have had to even your 
content, 7 1 with might be found in the calendar of 
my pall endeavours ; for then we wound our mo- 
defty, and make foul the clcarnefs of our defervings, 
when of ourfelves we publifh them.' 

Count. What does this knave here? Get you 
gone, firrah: The complaints, I have heard of you, 
1 do not all believe; 'tis my ilownefs, that I do 
not: for,. 1 know, you lack not folly to commit 

" Shaklitari to thee was dull, whole bell jell lit! 
" r tW Uifl queftions, and lllc /t«fj replies; 
• • Old falhion'd wi,, which waHVd Trom town to town 
" In trunk-hofe, which our lathers tall'd the CWn." 
In lb* MS. rejjller of Lord Stanhope of Hairington, treasurer of 

entries: " Tom Defry, his n»jC%'l/>ol, at is. per diem, - 161 if 
Paid John Mjwe for the diet and lodging of Thorns Derrie, her 
majcBy's jrjcr, for i] weeks, ml. i8>. 6^._i6i6." 

The following lines in Ti, Ctulljl SlifUrd.fi, l comedy, 
ifi56, exhibit prohably a fjitliful portrait of this once admited 
thiraaer: 

" Why, I would have (Ii Jul in every aS, 
11 Be it comedy or tragedy. 1 have laugh'd 
Until! I ery'd again, to fee what flees 



* U gh, or cry, 
my heart." Macon*. 



• di» if eir/iivn wi pMjh iiim.} So, in Tnilai i»4 

" The worthinef< of praife diRaim his worth, 

" If he that's praii'd, hinfelf brings the praife forth. " 

Vol. IX. D 
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them, and have ability enough to make fu'eh. 
knaveries yours. ' 

Clo. 'Tis not unknown to you, madam, lam a 
poor fellow. 

Count. Weil, fir. 

Clo. No, madam, 'tis not fo well, that I am 
poor; though many of the rich are damn'd: * But, 
if I may have your ladyfhip's good wiil to go 10 
the world,' libel the woman and I * will do as 
we may. 

Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar? 
Clo. I do beg your good-will in this cafe. 
Count. In what cafe? 

Clo. In libel's cafe, and mine own. Service is 
no heritage: 1 and, I think, I iliall never have the 

) ?n lati .or Jilt} i, nn'f them, *xd *«, Mill, ™>.-i 

Is mai, Juti hitvtrici yours. ] Aficr prtminng that the accufative. 
Urn, refers to ihc precedent word, iinplsi*ti, and that this bv > 
metonymy of the effcB for the caufe. Hands for the freaks which 
occaGoncd thole complaints, the ftnfe will be extremely clear. 
« You are fool enough to commit thofc irregularis, you .re 
charged with. and r«™h ™»ch fool neither, ^ to difcrcdk the 



the naioral fcTife of the pa Hip feems to be this: '• Vou have folly. 




' and I — ] /, which was inadvertently omitted in the firft 

copy, was fupplicd by the editor oi the fecond folio. Malone. 

' Sin-in 1*1 n5 irtil^i : ] .Tin! is a proyerbial espreffion. - Nuis 
mtfi win lii limit ttivit, is another. Rirsos. 
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blotting of God, tilllhavciffueofmybody; for, 

Count. Tell me thy reafon why thou wilt marry. 

Clo. My poor body, madam, requires it: lam 
driven on by the flefli; and he mud needs go, that 
the devil drives. 

Count. Is this all your worfliip's reafon? 

Clo. Faith madam, I have other holy reafons, 
fucb as tbey are. 

Count. May the' world know them? 

Clo. I have been, madam, a wickecf creature, as 
you and all flefh and blood are; and, indeed, I do 
marry, that I may repent. 

Count. Thy marriage, fooner than thy wicked" 

Clo. I am out of friends, madam ; and I hope 
to have friends for my wife's fake. 

Count. Such friends arc thine enemies, knave. 
Clo. You are mallow, madam ; e'en great friends;* 

" c'i™,. that you have tb'ert. •' 
Apia, io 4„.n, «i Cl*,p, a ., 

D a 



Digitized by Google 



36 



ALL'S WELL 



for the knaves come 10 do that for me, which I am 
a weary of". h Hc, that ears my land, 1 ipares my team, 
and gives me leave to inn the crop : if I be his 
cuckold, he's ray drudge ; He, that comforts my 
wife, is the cherilher of my flefh and blood; he, 
that cherilhcs my flelh and blood, loves my flefh 
and blood; he, that loves my flefli and blood, is 
my friend: ergo, he that kiffes my wife, is my 
friend. If men could he contented to be what 
they arc, there were no fear in marriage ; for young 
Charbon the pdritan, and old Poyfam the papifl, 

'» Ih.l jit mi, uUck I an a-mioii of.] 



" Hefide. 1 drawe my life owtc'by iht bargains 

" Some twelve ycres larger ihjn the tytnei appointed ; 

" Wlieii my younr; prodigal galUnl ticks up's heels 

At one and illir.ie, and lies dead and roilen 
" Some five and Cottle yearr, before I'm eolT.n'd. 
" 'Tis llic right wait 10 ttep a woman hoaeil: 

" And kecpes 'em civtc; nay more, . luifband's fure 
" To have hi. children all cf.one mut'l E etti n g=i 

" I'm fen u hippie then thit five a tabonr. "^^^ 

1 tUi ears «j W, ] To 1ST ij 10 >iou;(. So,, in Axtmy 

iu4 Clnftrtt 

Make the fcii fe:vc ;!iei;i. wliltJi they rar and wound 
» With keels of every kind. " Steivuks. 
See i S">. viil. u. IJai-i, m. S4- Mi. 4. Cn. 

■It, 6. E*e4. i«W. sr. for the ufc of ihii verb. Himliy. 
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howfoc'er their hearts are fever' d in religion, their 
heads arc botli one, they may joli horns together, 
Jike any deer i' the herd. 

Count. Wilt thou ever be a Foul-mouth' d and 
calumnious knave? 

Ci.o. A prophet I, madam; and I fpeak the 
truth the next way: * 

For I the ballad will repeal, 
Which men full true jhatt find; 

Tour marriage comes by dejliny. 
Your cuckoo fings by kind. 9 

Coun'T. Get you gone, fir; I'll talk with yon 
mote anon. 

eour.1 llcy were efttemed facre: 



givsj occifion to a fatirital Ilroke upon the piivy council of 
yiancli the Firll--f«, (Wi, tan/n'I, predion in foh noi /trai 
grail f'htll, be. Ill rji covjrrv,-., tc.—The phrafe — fpisi lit 
l,M tkt »r*l icaj, wijt.s diuBl,: u ihey do who are only the 
inltrumenri or eauall of other! ; filth aj infpired peifons were fup- 
poftd to be. Warbubton. 

Sec the popular flory of Xhen Ml Iditts Cltjiiri Pmfhiij. 

N,.t utj, is mtrtfi wej. So, in K. Hmj IV. Pari I: 

"Tis ihe via} to lura tailor, '' fee. Steevens. 
Kal «i] is a phraft ilill uftd in Warwiekfhire, and rijniSci 
mMnt nttwhatiex, or («jt f ttevt. Henley. 

i !->« ij HU.] 1 Rod fnmething likelwo of the linn of 

thit uallad in Jii* Crajiji'j (WAn, 1^77: 

" Conical yoiTfcIf as well ai I, let reifon rule your minde, 
" Ai cuckuldcs come Ly dellinie, to tuetowei fin|[ by kindi. " 
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Stew. May it pleafc you, madam, that he bid 
Heltn come to you; of lier I am to (peak. 

Count. Sinah, tell my gentlewoman, I would 
fpeak with her ; Helen 1 mtan. 



ClO. Was this fair face the caujc,* quoth fie, 

[Singing, 

Why the Giuiar.s jacked Troy} 
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With that Jiie fighed as Jhe Jlood, 
With that jhe jighed as jhe flood, 4 
And gnve this Jenteitec thai; 

Among nine bad if one be good's 
Among nine bad tj one be good. 
There's yet one good in ten. * 

Count. What, one good in ten ? you corrupt ■ 
the fong, fhrah. 

Clo. One good woman in ten, madam; which 
is a purifying o' [lie fong: 'Would God would frrve 
, the world fo all the year! we'd find no fault with 
the tythe-woman, if 1 were the parfon: One in 
ten, quoth a'! an we might have a good woman 
born but every blazing" (lar, ' or at an earthquake, 
'twould mend the lottery well ; 7 a man may draw 
his heart out, ere he pluck one. 

' WiU tltlfit faked as Jhi Jtn4,\ Al the tnd ofihe line of 
which Ihii is a rrptlUiou, we Lir.d aJrft.il in lulitj; chiraeliis the 
word Hi, deiioiing, ^1 fujijori, the neteflitj of ill btiitg ItpeiLtd, 




1 —but naj U t -j, £ Jlsr, j The old copy imit — iit ore 
tvt; tUu^Jmr. Snivels. 

I fuppnre t'a was a miiprirlt.lor «r, which wat ufeJ by our 
old writcn for tifm. M»..u«. 

' 'lasuU tnend III liitt.j well | ] Ihii fimljr ii-i flraii^c 
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CouNTv You'll be gone, fir knave, and do as I 
command you? • 

Clo. That man mould be at woman's command, 
an'd yet no hurt done ! — Though honelLy be no pu- 
ritan, yet it will do no hurt; it will wear the fur- 
plice of humility over the black gown of a big 
heart. * — I am going, lorfooth: the bufinefs is for 
Helen to come hither. [Exit Clown. 

kind of phrafeology. 1 have never met with any example aF it 

ploytd, I fhauld lie inclined to read — loucry aikirl. Maloni. 

' Clo. Tlal man, fcc.l Tilt Clown'i anfwei it ohfeure. Hit 
lady bid! him do at he is tommandid. tie anfwers with the licen- 

trtnuiJl, it II littlj i« mil dt amifl ; that lie doe! not amifl, 
being 11 ihe command ol" a woman, he wakes the elleti, no! of 
bii laity's goodnefs, but of hit own nas/fy, which, though not 
very nice or puritanical, "ill ill KC *arf; and will noi only do no 
hurt, bur, unlike the purifairj, will comply with the injun9ions of 
fuperio.,, and wear the firplici cj i™% err th ti«t gturn of ■ 
o he hurt; will obey command!, though not much pleated Willi 
a flate of fubjettion. 

Here ii an allulion, violently enoush forced in, to fatiriac the 
obHiuacy with which ilie puritan refuted the U fe of ibe eccle. 
Cafiical habits, which wai, at that lime, one principal eanfc of 
the breach oF the union, and, perhapt, to inftnuite, that the modett 
puriiy of the furplice was [omeiitnet a cover for pride. 

Joskw... 

The a.e.Goo ol the <...!.« to . hrftiu >l all,d.d to in mao r 
of the old comedi t,. So. ,a C-p-d i "a,./.*.., i6oj: 

of her funeuon about the towu | aod iralftWi the* rtafoii that 
ynut huiere p.matr cannot abide a jurptiii, becaufe the/ fay 'til 
made oF the Fame ibing thai your villainous Ho ii ioa>uui:<d io, 
of yoji prophase hollaod. " 

Again, io Ti- Meld al MU-itU. lC3J: 

He ha> roin'd coy flomach for all the world lite t finWi :t 
the ng!.t u ( a fmtliii." 

Again, in Tir ktllnia, 1640: 

" A puritan, who, becauFe he faw a ftrflicl in the church, 

would needs hang himfcLf in the bell-ropei." Sl££V£NS. 
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Count. Well , now. 

Stew, 1 know, madam, you love yout gentle- 
woman entirely. 

Count. Faith, I do: her father bequeath 1 d her 
tome; and ihc h erf elf , without other advantage, 1 
may lawfully make title to as much love as file 
finds: there is more owing her . than is paid; and 
more fhall be paid her. than [he'll demand. 

Stew. Madam , I was very late more near her 
than, Ithink. ihc wifli'd me : alone flic was, and 
did communicate to herfelf, her own words to her 



own ears; Ihe thought, I dare vow for her, 
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no queen of virgins , that would fuller her poor 
kniglit to be furprifed, without refcue, in the firft 
affault, or ranfom afterward: * This flic deliver' d 
in the mod: bitter touch of forrow, that e'er I 
heard virgin exclaim in: which 1 held my duty , 
fpecdily to acquaint you withal ; (i thence, * in the 
lofs that may happen , it concerns you fo me thing 

Count. You have difcharged this honcCUy ; keep 
it to yourfelf : many likelihoods inform'd me . of 
this before, which hungfo tottering in the balance, 
that I could neither believe , nor inifdoubt : Pray 
you, leave me: flail this in your bofom, and I 
thank you for your houell care : I will (peak with 
you further anon. [ Exit Steward. 

Enter Helena. 

Count. Even fo it was with me, when I was 
young: 

If we are nature's , ' thefe are ours ; this thorn 
Doth to our rofe of youth rightly belong; 

Our blood to us , this to our blood is born ; 

' — Levi, no gsd, kc. Diana, no j«f<s l/tlrjOI, kc. JThit 



defcake. The Itcwaid is fpcafcing in the very woids he ovci- 
bcird of the young lady ; focant <rai uo godded, lhe laid , for 
one rcaron; lore, no S qiI , for anoiliei ; — what could Ihc ihen moit 
iiJlurillj' ful.-o].! , iluu ai I have amended in ihr KM. 

Diana, no {iicju tfvirgau, IJ*I meuU Mil hit iter iairl/ U Pt 

For in pocLic.il hiilcri- Lli;:iu wii :.< well km.wn 10 prclidc over 
tUfiii}, ■( Cupid over In/,, or Forinu over the chap o, „ f «/■.««* 
pf our timajtanus. Theomm. 

' JtfiHtei,] i. t. iincc. So, ia Sfi«fef t Sun „f Tiiltnii 

1' ihc beginning of all oilier evil, which fithw have af- 
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It is the Jhow and fcal of nature's truth , 

Where iove's ftrong padion is imprefs'd in youth ; 

By our remembrances * of days foregone , 

Such were our fauLts ; — or then we thought iliem 

Her eye is fick on't ; I obferve her now. 

Hel. What is your [ileafure, madam ? 

Count. You know , Helen, 

I am a mother to you. 

Hel. Mine honourable miflrefs. 

Count. Nay. a mother; 

Why notaiBOther? Whenlfaid, a mother', 
Me thought you faw a ferpent : What's in mother. 
That you flare at it? I fay, 1 am your mother ; 
And put you in the catalogue of thole 
That were enwombed mine: 'Tis often feen, 
Adoption ilriyes with nature; and choice breeds 
A native flip to us from foreign feeds: 0 

fiiJieil IbatJmd." Chiucer frtqmnlly ufes/ji, lad fitkm , in the 



! ircullcaion. 

.'»«.) We 



e O.-foid idiltr 
I I W»( guilty i 



s adopted the slteralion. Malosl, 

- — tioiii hlld, 

A utivtjif [1 u jinn finiga fitdsi ] And out choice fumilhci 
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You ne'er opprefs'd mc with a mother's groan , 

Yet I exprcls to you a mother's care: — 

God's mercy, maiden! does it curd thy blood. 

To fay, I am thy mother? What's the matter, 

That this diflcmpcr'd meffenger of wet , 

The many-colour' d Iris, rounds thine eye? 1 

Why? that you are my daughter? 

HEL. That I am not. 

Count. I fay, I am your mother. 

Hel. Pardon , madam ; 

The count Roufiilon cannot be my brother ; 
1 am from humble , he from honour'd name ; 
No note upon my parents , his all noble : 
My mafter , my dear lord he is ; and I 
His fervant Jive , and will his valfal die : 
He inuft not be my brother. 

Count. Nor I your mother? 

Hel. You are my mother, madam; Would you 

(So that my lord, your fon , were not my brother,) 
Indeed , my mother ! — or were you both our mo- 
thers , 

I care no more for , than I do for heaven , 

m with > llip propagated to us from foreign feed! , which we educate 
•ad irat, u if ii were native to us, and fprung from ourfrlves. 

» Wini'j ihi maltit, 

TUI Hi, dijmp^i Mij ng « .Jvd, 

Til Tnanj-cj Wi/ Jrii , remili <\int tyr ! ] There il fame tiling 
cxquifiiely bcauiiful in toil reprefeniation of thai rulFuQon of co- 
lour! which glimmers around the fight when the cye-lafhei are wet 

R tfl ,}"£«,«, , p " "'" " Jn " : 

" And rounri about hei teir-rlilbmed eye 

" Hue circles ttream'd lite riinbowi in the Iky. " 
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So I were not his Oiler: ' C»n't no other, 
But . I yottr daughter , he mall be my brother ? ' 
Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter- 
in-law ; 

God fhield, you mean it not ! daughter, and mother, 
So ftrive * upon your pulfe : What, pale again ? 
My fear hath catch' d your fondnefs : Now I fee 
The myftery of your lonelinefs , and find 
Your fait tears' head. 1 Now to all fenfe 'tis grofs , 
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You love my fbn ; invention is afhain d , 
Againll ilie pro tin ma Lion of thy pailion , 
To fay, thou doft not: therefore tell me true; 
But tell me then , 'tis fo: — for, look , thy cheeks 
Confers it, one to the other ; and thine eyes 
See it fo groTsly fhown in thy behaviours , 
That in their kind * they fpeak it; only fin 
And hcllifh obilinacy tie thy tongue, 
That truth fliould be fulpcfled : Speak , 'it's fo ? 
If it be fo, you have wound a goodlv clue; 
If it be not, forfwear't: howe'er, I charge thee, 
As heaven fiiall work in me Tor thine avail, 
To tell me truly. 

Hel. Good madam, pardon me! 

Count. Do you love my fon? ^ 

Hel. Your pardon, noble rmftrers! 

Count. Love you my fon? 

Hel. Do not you love him, madam? 

Count. Go not about; my love hath in 1 1 a bond. 
Whereof the world takes note : come, come , dif- 
clofe 

warrant Hie poet roc-nnt hi I old lady fliould fay no more Shan this: 
" I now God Che myilery of vour creeping into corner,, and wip- 
ing, and pining In fecret.". For this rcafon 1 have amended th. 
ten, Intlhtfi. The Steward , in the foregoing fecne, vhee lie givel 
the Counted intelligence of Helena) behaviour , fays — 

" Aloni Jhi was , and did communicate to bxrfelf, bei own wordi 

The late M. Hall had corre3td this , I believe , rijhtly , — yout 
halinc/i. TisWHITT. 

I think Theobald's corrcfiion >• plauhble. To rhooft foiitudc 
is a mark of love. SiiiviNt. 

Turn fill llari iud. ] Thefource, the fountain of your lean, 
the caufe ol your grief. JOHNION. 

1 in Hiir kind — ] i. e, in their language , according to their 

■atvr. Suivvn. 



Digitized by Google 



THAT ENDS WELL. 47 



The ftatc of your affeftion ; for your paffions 
Have to the full appeach'd. 

Hel. Then, I confer. 

Here on my knee, before high heaven and you , 
That before you , and next unto high heaven , 
I love your fori: — 

My friends were poor, but honed ; fo'smylovei 

Be not offended ; for it hurts not him , 

That he is lov'd of me: 1 follow bira not 

By any token of prefumpttious fait; 

Nor would I have him, till 1 do deferve him; 

Yet never know how that defert fliould be. 

I know I love in vain , drive againfl hope ; 

Yet, in this captious and intcnibie fieve , 1 

I ftill pour in the waters of my love. 

And lack not to lofc ftill: h thus, Indian like , 
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Religious in mine error, 1 adore 
The fan. that looks upon his worfhipper. 
But knows ofhim no more. My deareft madam , 
Let not your hate encounter with my love,' 
For loving where you do : but, ifyourfclf, 
Whofc aged honour cites a virtuous youth, T 
Did ever, in fo true a flame of liking , 
Willi cliaflly , and love dearly , that your Dian 
W'as both heifelf and Love ; 9 O then, give pity 
To her, whofe ftate is fuch, that cannot choofe 
But lend and give, where flic is furc to lofc; 
That feeks not to find that her fearch implies , 
But, riddle-like, lives fwcetly where file dies. 

Count. Had you not lately an intent, fpeak truly, 
.To go to Paris ? 

Hel. Madam, I had. 

Count. Wherefore? tell true. 9 



flit finds Hut 111 totttrs if hr hvt ire Hill Itjt, lhai her afTeflion 
St thrown »w»y »iu objea whom Ihc thiols lhc never can defcrvc, 
ftie yd is not dircouraged , tiut pcrfcvgrcl in herhopclefs endeavour 
lo accomplifh her wilhes. The pocr cvidcnllv alludes 10 the IrllC 
flory of Ihc daughters of Dinaus. Malone. 

Wkef, a-ii knsr ci.es a virtaom jisli ,] i. e. whofe re- 
fp t aable eondufl in a E e JIiw, , nr t"*« , lhat you were no lef, 
TjTtuous when young. As a bet is friW In- ti!,n* wittieDcs , or 
eiamplcs From books , our author wab his ufiial licente utes lo ui(, 
in Ihc fenfc n[ (II front. MALONr. 

' tYiJh liijty, axi lint 'iivlj , (l.J jour Dim 

tfoiSsJl t ,J Love;] i. e. Venus. Helena means to 

fay — If ever you wifhed lhat Lhc deity who preQdei over chattily, 
and the n.u(en qf amorous riles, were one and the Tame perron ; 
or, in other words , if ever you wilhed for the hnnefl and lawful 
completion of your chafle defires. '' I believe, however, the wordi 
were accidentally tranfpored at the prefs, and would read — 
Lmi difly , ltd wijk ihajllj, Ha/jt.r Dim, kr. 

Maloke. 

* hll frm.] This ii »n evident interpolation. I[ is 

necdlefs, becaufe it repeats what the Comitefs bad already faid ; 
Jl it injuripui , hecaufi it fpoils lhc mcafurc. ' SlELVl,\(. 
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Hel. I will tell truth; by grace itfclf, I fwiar. 
Yon know, my father left mc fume prelcriptious 
Of rare and p'rov'd effects, fuch as his reading, 
And manif'elt experience, had collected 
For general foveieignty ; and that he will'd ine 
In heedFullcft refervauon to bellow them, 
As notes, whofe faculties ioclufivt* were. 
More than they were in note : amongfl [he reft, 
There is a remedy, approv'd fct down, 
To cure the deiperate languifhings, whereof 
The king is render' d loft. 

Count This was your motive 

For Paris, was it? fpeak. 

Hel. My lord your ion made me to think of this ; 
Elfe Paris, and the medicine, and the king. 
Had, from the conversation of my thoughts, 
Haply, been abfent then. 

Count. But think yon, Helen, 

If you fliould tender your fuppofed aid, 
He would receive it? He and his phyficians 
Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him, 
They, that they cannot help : How (hall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the fcbools, 
Embowcll'd of their doctrine,* have left off 
The danger to itfell? 

Het.. There's fomcthing hints. 
More than my father's {kill, which was the greatefl 

* _ no/ti wiifi ficaltUi ii.cluuvc — ] Receipts in which 

[TtJiii oirlmc were iuclofed tiuu appcjrcil lo ubfcrvalion. 

JoiIKJOM, 

! Embowcll'd of liar itBmiA i. c. eihiufted of Lhcir Still, 
So, in the old [pniioiu play of K. Jiin .■ 

" Back wai-iDcn, back; imhauit ant ihc dime." 

Vol. IX. , E 
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Of bis profeflion, that his good receipt' 
Shall, for my legacy, be fauclified 
By thcluckiefl liars in heaven: and would your 
honour 

Bat give roc leave to try fuccefs, I'd venture 
The well-loft life of mine on his grace's cure, 
Ay fuch a day, and hour. 

Count. Doll thou believe'!? 

Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Coumt. Why, Helen thou [halt have my leave, 
and love, 

Means, and attendants, and my loving greying! 
To thofe of mine in court; I'll flay at home, ■ 
And pray God's bleffiog into thy attempt: 6 
Begone to-morrow; and be lure of this, 
What I can help thee to, thou fhalt not mifs. 

[Excutti. 

1 Tim's fim'lb™g bin's 

Men tit,, mj futtir'i JHIl,— 

tbat iii getd mripl, Slc] Tlie old copy reads— /milking 



rWi fiwthhg bints 

Mori I km mj JMlt'lfitll, 

tkn Hi gvai imift 

I havt a fttrtl premonition, or pierage. WMWITOH, 
lit atctStaf coritaion was made by Sir Thomas Hamuci 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

Paris. A Room in the King's Palace. 

Flourijh. Entir King, wi/k young Lords taking leave 
for the Florentine war; Bertram, Parolles, 
and AlUndanls. 

King. Farewell/' young lord, thefe warlike prin- 
ciples 

Do nut [hruw from you: — and you, my lord, fare- 
Share the advice betwixt you; if both gain all, 
The gift doth Oxetch itfell as 'tis received, 
And is enough for both.. 

' Ftriuill, Sec] In all the latter copies llifft line! Hqod thin i 
Fntwtll, jt**g \o'fo\ tilfi vmliii pUupla 
Dp not litem! frlm jtu. Ysu mj lnrdj, Jmimll t 
Siail lit aJitir itlm.il lo-j ; if hilt again. 
Til g-fl drik jti-l-.k iif-'j r.. 'Ill , !c ,l:u. 

The third line in thai Kate was unintelligible. Sir Thomsi Hinnit 

Fulfill, jmg lord : titfl uadiii frinci/iM 
Do nil Mrew from jcu \ joi, mr lo| d fe'twdli 
Sk.„, ii, •■Mid tdmitt If Mi pin, well! 

Jni Ii r>-o> S */or hlh. 
The full ediiion, from wliith the pafTise ii reftmcd, wai fulK- 



IhcGile Bcnrimj went to reive in Italy; and therelurc i iliinl Ibt 

Cmg i fpeccli Ihaultl be torrcflcd thus : 

F.„w,ll, jinf I"" 1 ! liifiwMtt'hiapli, 

D« nil /iron Jijn 7S11 ; anil jeu, tnj lord, fntmlll J 
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1 Lord. Ii is our hope fir, 

After welt-enter' d foldieri, to return 
And find your grace in health. 

King. No, ho, it cannot be ; and yet my heart 
Will not cocfefs lie owes the malady 
That doth ray life bchege. ' farewell, young lords ; 
Whether 1 live or die, be you the (bus 
Of worthy Frenchmen let higher Italy 
Thole 'bated, that inherit but the fall 
Of the lall monarchy,) fee, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it; ' when 



what follow!, fliaws thii coirtflion to be neceffary : 

" Start (be advice belwiu jqu j if both gain all, &e. 

Tyrwhiit'i amendment ii clearly right. Advice ii the only 
thin); that may be Biared between, two, and yet both gain all. 

■ and jil bt; atari 

Will «!l tttfifi t, S*H At malad, 
Thai diti my lifi tlfup.] I. t. ii UK pTirafe ruin, 

J am Jill htarl-a-ioli ; ray fpirin, by not finking under roy dif. 
temper do not Ji knowledge ii. iiilluetice. SlfEVEKj. 

» . hi itfi.r 11*1, 

[Tlcf, -taut, liel i«al,il lit til fall 

01 Hi lajl moxt.ti,, Ji,, 8.1. ] The ancient geographer have 
divided Italy into the higher and Ihe lower, the Apeuoine hilU 
being a kin* of naitital hue of partition; the fide nest ihe 
Adriatitk was denominated ihe higher Italy, and the other Gde 
Ihe lower : and [he two fe.s followed the fame terms of diftinSjan, 
the Adriatic being called the uppti Sea and the Tyrrhene ot 
Tufcan the lowet. Now the Senuonei, ot Senoii, with whom the 




nuchiea. Upou the fall of thi. monarchy, i.. the fcramble, ftvctjt 
citiei fet up for therafclvci, and became free ftilei i now theft 
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That fame may cry you loud : '1 fay, farewell. 
3 Lokd. Health, at your bidding, ierve your 

Kinc. /Tliofe girls of Italy, take heed of them ; 
They fay, our 1'rench lack language to deny, 
Jf.they demand: beware of being captives, 
Be!i>re you ferve.' 

Both Our hearts receive your warnings. 

Ki*c. Farewell — Come hither to me. 

[the King retires to a couch. 
r 1 Lord. O my fwect lord, that you will flay be- 

Par. "lis not his fault; the fpark — 
s LoiiD. O, 'tis brave wars ! 

Pah. Mod admirable : I have fcen thole wars. 
Bleu I am commanded here, and kept 1 coil 
with ; 

Too young, and the nest year, and 'tis too early. 
Par. An thy mind Hand to it, boy, lteal away 
bravely. 

Bt r. I fhall ftay here the forehorfe to a fmock, 
Creaking my flioes on the plain mafonry, 
Till honor be bought up, and no fword worn, 
But one to dance with ! * By heaven, I'll Ileal 
away. 

' Tiitjcm, m ay iff ,,, ; 0U J,] S Q, in TniUi *»i Cnfid; 



,1, Cfiliit,,. j OHJ l SD K. 

flaf i-t lo djnet lili!] It Should be remembered that in 
Snltlpciie i UJic ii w.ls ufuil lot gentlemen lo dance wila furord! 



- — B*fUi;.«i By. Google 
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war here on his finiflcr cheek? ii was this very 
(word entrench'd it ; (ay to him, I live ; and obferve 
his reports for me. 

a L.onn. Wc fhall, noble captain. 

Pan. Mars dole on you for his novices! [Exeunt. 
Lords] What will yon do? 

Bek. Slay; the king — — [Seeing him rife. 

Par. U(e a more f[jacious ceremony 10 the noble 
lords; you have reflrain'd yourfelf within the lift 
of too cold an adieu : be moTe exprcluvc to them ; 
for they wear themfelves in the cap of the time, 
there do rauflei true gait, eat, fpeuk.and move un- 
der the influence of the molt received liar;' and 




" Of (eachinj- and of learning— — ." 
Api>, in tiff H,x,, Yl 

'• Belivcen the piourife of li» greener days, 
•\ And [hole lie oojlfri now," 
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though the devil lead the meafure,* fuch are to be 
follow' d : after them, and take a more dilated fare- 
well. 

Her. And I will do lb. 

Par. Worthy fellows; and like to prove molt 
Cnewy fword-men. 

[Exeunt Bertram and Parolles. 

Enter Lafeu. 

Laf. Pardon, my lord, [Kneeling.] for me an4 
for my tidings. 

King, I'll fee dice to Hand op. 

LAf. Then here's a man 

Stands, .that has brought 1 his pardon. 1 would, yoa 
Had kneel'd, my lord, to afk roe mercy ; and 
That, at my bidding, you could fo Hand up. 

Kinc. 1 would I had; fo I had broke thy pate. 
And afk'd thee mercy for't. 

In [hii laft Infants, however, both the quarloi, vis. 1600, and 
i6dS, read mjhtt. Stecveks. 



The obfci.my of the par%c nifti only From the fioulHca] 
language of i charadtr lis; ratolki. whofe alleaauon of wil 




' lW (ii ratafuir,] i. e. Ihe dance. So, in Miiti adt 

tfo*l /filling, Beairite fays : Tell him there ii mit/uri in every 
fhing, and [o dance out tile wfiver." SlEEVEtiS, 

it; hnfil — ] Some modem edition! read — itngU. 
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Laf. Goodfaith, acrofs: 1 

But, my good lord, 'tis thus ; Will you be curd 
Of your infirmity? 

King. No. 

Laf. O, will yon eat 

No grapes, my royal fox? yes, but you will, 
My noble grapes, an if my royal fox 
Could reach them : * I have feen a medicine ; 1 
That's able to breathe life into a (lone; 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary. '' 
With fpritely (ire and motion ; whole Ample touch T 
]s powerful to araife king Pepin, nay, 



* acre/,;] This word.^ at hat been already obferved, is 




mas dlcemcd the moll adroii; but then il was to be peiiotmed 
exadly with the point, for if atchicved be a lidc.ftroke or ttrtfi, 
it mowed milkiliulHftV, a>"l Mir s iart(i the piaflifer. Here, there- 
fore, Lalcu reMcdi on the King's wit as atikward and incflerlual, 
and, in the Kims of play, good for nothing. 

Holt White. 



See Aijcu Lid it, A.i III. re. iv. Vol. VIII. p. aSi. • Stk evens. 

My Jit! g,.p„, &c. j The »ordt — M) ttib papa, {cent lo 

ttiat they have fllemly omitted them. They may be indeed it\r&t<\ 
without great loft, bui I believe they are Ehakfpearc'i *ordt. 
r~cu viil ,ai, fays Lifeu, no ft'pa- Tn, b>U jeu will nt Juik nslli 
frapii, at 1 bring you, ij yea maid uath lira. JOHNSON. 

' «uii(im, ] is bete pul for a fii.pljjiiiat. Hasmek. 

* — — and «at< joti danci canary,] Mr. Rich. Broome, in his 
comedy entitled,' Til Ctfl Vil, cr lie Wcatn wion lit fitw'clu, 
A3 IV. tc. i. mentions this among other dancet: •' At, for co- 
rantoct, lavoltos, jigs, rneafures, plyint, bravili, galliatds ot to. 
lurid; I fptar. it not fucllingl), but I fuhlciibe to no man." 

> wktfi fmfl, toneh, kc] Thui,'o»W, Amor, III. vii. it i 

liUene/fiii annii jar/ior </i Jim. SrEEFihi. 
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To give great Charlemain a pen in his hand. 
Arid write s to her a love-line. 

King. Whatheris this? 

Laf. Why, doftor (he: My lord, there's oncar? 
riv'd, 

If yon will fee her, — now, by my faith and honour, 
It' feriouliy I may convey my thoughts 
In this my light deliverance, I have fpoke 
With one, that, in her lex, her years, profefTion, 1 
Wifdom, and conftancy, hath amaz'd nie more 
Than 1 dare blame my weaknefs:' Will you fee her, 
( For that is her demand,) and know her buGnefs ? 
'That done, laugh well at roe. 

King. Now, good Lafcq, 

Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee 
May fpend our wonder too, or take off thine, 
Hy wond'ring how thou took'fl it. 

Laf. Nay, I'll fit you, 

And not be all day neither. [Exit Lafeu. 

King. Thus he his fpetial nothing ever prologues. 

' Ami tariff ] I believe a Hat preceding this faai been Loft. 

titration of the end lod purpofc of her coming. 

WAlBirtTOM. 

' Tin I ian biami nj mtitufi:] Thii is one of Sbakrpcuc'i 
pirplcjcd exprcfuom. To acknowledge how mlieh lilt hai 

aflonilhed me, would be 10 acknowledge i weakneri ; and thii I am. 
unwilling lo do." StIEVIBS. 

Lafeu's meaning appear! lo me lo lie this : — 11 That the imiie- 
nit-nt iheexciietl in hiui war fo great, lhat he could n D r impute it 
tncicly co hit own wcaknef&, but to cite wonderful qualities of the 
objt.l that otcalioaed it." M. Mason. 
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Re-enter Lafeu, witk Helena. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways. 

King. This haftc hath wings indeed. 

Laf. Nay, come your ways ; ' 
This is his majefty, fay yoar mind to him : 
A traitor you do look like ; but fuch traitors 
His majefty feldom fears : I am Creffid's uncle, * 
That dare leave two together; fare you well. 

[Exit. 

King. Now, fair one, does your buftnefs fol- 
low us? 

Hel. Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon was 
My father; in what he did profef's, well found. 1 
King. I knew him. 

Hel. The rather will I fpare my praifes towards 

Knowing him, is enough. On his bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me ; chiefly one, 
Which, as the deareft iflue of his praaice, 
And of his old experience the only darling. 
He bad me flore up, as a triple eye, * 
Safer than mine own two, more dear; I have fo ; 
And, hearing your high majefty is louch'd 

1 tciac yoir wiyi ; 1 This vulgaiifni it alio put inlo th* 

mouth of Pthx'm. See Hamltl, Ad 1. fc. in. 

Steevens. 

' CrefCd 1 ) I am like Faodaiui. See T,iilu axi 

Cu$*t. JOHNAOW. 

* vat /•«»/.] i. t. of known, acknowled E ed, excellence. 

SltfcVtNS. 

$ « triple »(»,] i. ■- a Uird tyc. Steevem. 
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With that malignant caufe wherein the honour 
Of my dear father s gift Hands chief in power, ' 
1 come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humblenefs. 

King. We thank you, maiden; 

But may not be fo credulous of cure, — . 
When our mofb learned doctors leave us; and 
The congregated college have concluded 
That labouring art can never ranfom nature 
From her inaidabie eftate, — I fay we mull not 
So ftain our judgement, or corrupt our hope, 
To proftitute our pad-cure malady 
To empiricks; or to diffever fo 
Our great leli and our credit, to efteem 
A fenfeiefs help, when help paft fcnfc we deem. 

Hel. My duty then fliall pay me for my pains; 
1 will no more enforce mine office on you; 
Humbly entreating from your royal thoughts 
A model! one, to bear me back again. 

Kin g. 1 cannot give thcelefs, to be call' d grateful : 
Thou ihought'ft to help me; and luch thanks I 
give. 

As one near death to thofe that wilh him live: 
But, what at full 1 know, thou know'ft no part; 
I knowing all my peril, thou no an. 

Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you fet up your reft 'gain ft remedy: , 
He that of greatefi works is finiiher, 
Oft does them by the weakelt minifler: 

liitfii poutr,] Peiliapi we mi? 
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So boly writ in bakes hath judgement fhown, 
When juiigcs have been babes. 1 Great Hoods have 
flown 

From Ample Iburces; and great leas have dried. 
When miracles have by the grtatett been denied. 7 
Oft expectation fails, and moll oh there 
Where molt it promiles; and oil it hits, 
Where hope is coldeft, and defpair inotl fits. 

• Ss My wtif in tut'i UU jmipmtnt JhlM, 
Y/kmjuips i«« hi* M«.| Hie illuQnn Li 10 Si. MnAcw's 
Coipcl, m. i5. " O faitier, lord of heaven and einh, ] ihank 
thee, heuore tin UJt hid ih-ft Ibngi poa lit mji f,*<i,.,i, 
onJ retimtii lint unit Mn. " See illo i Cor. i. a ; . '* tiui Con 
haih cliofcil l!io looii!h iliinss rjf ilic woiid 10 ronfound ihe wile; 



ij (if GM.ATE5T; 

MS": 



■ - mud di/pair mefi fin.] The old copy rcjdt _/At/to. The 

;oir=aiou ivit made by Mr. Fofe. MjlLONi. 
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King. 1 maft not heat thee ; fare thee well, kind 
maid; 

Thy pains, notus'd, mull by thyfelf be paid: 
Proffers, not took, reap thanks for their reward. 

Hel. Infpired merit fo by breath is barrd: 
his not fo with him that all things knows. 
As 'tis with us that fquare our guefs by Glows; 

The help of heaven we count the act of men. 
Dear fir, to my endeavours give confent; 
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 
I am not an impoflor, that proclaim 
Myl'elf againfl the level of mine aim ; 5 
But know I think, and think I know molt fure, 
My art is not paft power, nor you pall cure. 

King. Art thou fo confident? Within what Ipace 
Hop'ft thou my cure? 

Hel. ■ The greatefl grace lending grace, 1 

Ere twice the h or fee of the fun fhall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring; 
Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moift Hcfperus hath quench" d his flecpy lamp ; 3 

' Mj/iZ/ tg*nfi tit (nrii »/ mini tint) i. e. pretend to greater 



M K hI the 
e fpcteb Willi which the tragedy ol 

The turner g-att in this piffije, and the laUcr in Mmbai, 
evidently Ggtlify divini J'air. Hlm.IV. 

3 biij"t> U™p;\ Old copy — he* Jtufj lamp. Correaed 

tay Mr. R.ow«. Maloni. 
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Or four and twenty times the pilot's glafs 
Hath told the thievifli minutes how tiicy pafs; 
What is infirm your found parts fliall fly, 
Health flin.Il live free, and fkknefs freely die. 

King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar'ft ihoit venture ? 

Hel. Tax of impudence, — 

A {trumpet's boldncfs, a divulged lhame, — 
Tradnc'jl by odious ballads; my maiden's name 




Digitized B/ Google 
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King. Methinks, in thee fome blefTcd fpiiit doth 
(peak ; 

His powerful found , within nn organ weak: 1 
And what impo ffibility would flay 
In common fenfe, fenfe laves another way. 6 
Thy lite is dear; for all , that life can rate 
Worth name of life , in thee hath cftimate ; 7 
Youth, beauty, wifdom, courage, virtue, all 8 
That happinels and prime** can happy call: 

i. e. Let air be olherwife branded i — and {what is He aorj of 
mrj, the tonfummalio" of miVcTf.) my body lieiuj ejKndtJ on 
the rat* by ihe rngit cruel lormre , lei say life pay the foifeii of 



" If Header, Ulnc, mciarcani! wonic away, 
•' [fjtourtly, wanma, mrjl if wjt before.*' MAlOHt. 
■ MrtHnh, i. hhfrifpiiit Mh jp, a i; 

Hil powerliillmmd, vi,hii fl-i r.<ie* »>„<.•] Tilt verb, Mi 
Jfimk, in the Hrlt line , Ihould be undeiltood 10 be repeated in thn 
lonfliuainn of llic fecund, thus ■ 

Hij pimrfvl )omi (peaks wUkt* o miai urge*. HcatW. 
This, in my opinion, is i very jufl and happy explanation. 

Steevens, 



In uvimon f-ifi , J'iJ' )c.v: as.ilUr viej. } i. c. and that which, 
;ruftcd 10 l"v rcafon , i 1 1 1 . > . . L i tliinE bin poUiL, !c . i vet, perceiving 
: in be .frilled by fome bleflcd fpiriL, think lliee capable of 



and Hut which, 

I in tlu kitt eftimale ; J May be cwttd among the gif:, 

enjoyed by !hee. Johkso.n. 

■ la-fa, vi/ftM, umil, virtue , ,H— 1 The old copy 

omits Ii was fupplied by Dr. Warburion, lo remedy a 

deled in the meafure. Steevens. 

s — prime — ) Youth ; (he Tpring or mornins of life. Johnson. 

Should we not read— ■ pititi Dr. johnfon explains /rime to 

Vol. IX. F 
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Thou this to hazard , needs mud intimate 
Skill infinite, or monftrous delperate. 
Sweet praflifer , thy phyfick I will try ; 
That mini/lcrs thine own death, if I die. 

Hel. If I break time, or flinch in property * 
Of what I fpoke , unpitied let me die ; 
And well defcrv'd: Not helping, death's my fee ; 
But , if I help , what do you promife me ? 

King. Make thy demand. 

Hel. But will you make it even? 

King. Ay, by my fceptre, and my hopes of 
heaven. 1 



HafpinJ, mdp.ti, may fixity, 1 tliinh , th, pii, tf U ff i*,f, ; . 
ptnudeli [late of happin.f.. So, in Tk, Stioti Pnt cf II ar/ . 
A& lil fc. i. lit ■■voice mi iiAo , is put for Ikivtia tjuh., or, 

I think , with Dr. Jollnfon, that pzimi is hcte tried * a lubfli 
live, but that il means , that Jp'igWj ngUT which .ifually acco 
sanies HI in the prime of life. So, in Montaigne's Effliu , Innflai 
byFlotio, 160), B. H. e. 6: " Many things fecroe STcalcr 

my age in found and V afc& health. I fav, not only Vuud, V 
blithe and wantonly- Wtful. Thatftate, full of lull, of prmr a 
mirth, made me dteme the confide rati on of fn-kneffes fo yrkfon 



■ „ i„ property _J I, p™p<,ty fteros 10 b 

it t«mi to'enean cither a thing pofle (Ted , or a f 
by peculiar qualiliei ; 

The proft.fy by what it is fhould go. 



my iefts if help. Sthvens. 

The King could have but a very iii e ht hope of trip from her, 
fsarce enough to f«=ir by: and therefore Helen might t-Jpta he 
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Hel. Then /halt thou give me, with thy kingly 

hand, ' 

What hufband in thy power I will command: 

Exempted he from me the airogance 

To choofe from forth the royal hlood of France; 

My low and humble name to propagate 

With any branch or image of thy Hate: * 

But inch a one, thy vaffal, whom: I know 

Is free for me to afk , thee to bellow. 

King. Here is my hand; the premifes obferv'd , 
Thy will by my performance fhali be ferv'd: 
So make the choice of thy own time ; for I , 
Thy refolv'd patient, on thee Hill rely. 
More fhould I que ft ton thee, and more I mnft; 
Though, more to know , could not be more to trail ; 
From whence thou cam'lt, how tended on, — But 
rea 

Unqueftion'd welcome , and undoubted bleft. — 

of the fcene ii firittly in rhyme : and there il no 'fhadow M rcitoa 
why ii fhould be interrupted here. 1 rather imagine the poet 



ncinrfnjj, grafting. Imfi, a guff, 
hy which file means one of the foils of Fiance, Canon calls out 
Prince Arthur, Met nsSfVimne if /ami. Wabbusion. 

Image it furely the true reading , and may mean any representa- 
tive of thine ; 1. c. any one who rcfcmblcs you as being related lo 
your family, or as a prince reflects any part of your flatc and 
majefty. Thete ii no fuch word as imfap ; and, as Mr. M. Mafon 
obfeivcs , were luch a one coined , it would mean nothing but the 
art of grafting. Mr. Henley adds , that hand refers to the ml- 
Ja/rro/ defendants of the i o ; .:[ blood , ai.d i-nagi to the I'frrif jnd 

Our author again ufes the word image in the tame fenfe as here , 
in tail Rapt tJLurm: 

" O , from thy cheeks my inigt iboo haft corn. ' 
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Give mc Tome help here , ho ! — If tbou proceed 
As high as word, my deed mall match thy deed. 

[Ftourijh. Exeunt. 

S G E N E II. 
Rontlkm. A Room in the. Countrfss Palace. 
Enter Countcfs and Clown. 

Count. Come on, fir; I mail now put yon to 
the height of your breeding, 

Clo. I will mow myfelf highly fed , and lowly 
taught: I know my bufinefs is but to the court. 

Count. To the court! why, what place make 
you fpecial , when you put off that with fuch con- 
tempt ? But to the court! 

Clo. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any 
- manners , he may eafiiy put it off at court : he that 
cannot make a leg , put ofFs cap, kifs his hand , 
and fay nothing, has neither leg , hands, lip, nor 
cap; and, indeed, fuch a fellow , to fay precifely, 
were not for the court : but, for me , I have an an- 
fwer will ferve all men. 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful anfwer , that 
fits all queftions. 

Clo. It is like a barber's chair , that fits all but- 
tocks; 1 the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the 
brawn-buttock, or any buttock. 

■ Itu-fiiiabiTbcr'idui!, ire] This tipicEon ij provtiBia!! 
Sd, in Al.n Fntti lit, by R.. S. » colltaion-of Epij[rimi. (to. 
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a pancake for Shrove-tuefday , a morris for May- 
day, as. lIic nail lu his hole , die cuckold 10 his born, 
as a fc<ddhig tjucau to a wrangling knave, as the 
nun's lip to die friar's mouth; uay, as the pudding 
to Ins (kin. 
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Count. Have you, I fay, an aufwcr of fetch fit- 
nefs for all queflions? 

Clo. from below your duke , to beneath your 
conftablc, it will fit any qtieftion. 

Count. It mull be an anfwer of moil monftrous 
file, that rauft fit all demands. 

Clo. But a trifle neither, in good faith , if the 
learned fliould (peak truth of it : here it is , and all 
that belongs to't: Afkme, if I am a courtier ; it 
fliall clo you no barm to learn. 

Count. To be young again , 7 if we conld: — I 
will be fool in tjiieiliou, hoping to be the wifer by 
your anfwer. 1 pray you , fir, arc you a courtier ? 

Clo. O Lord, fir, 1 -— — There's a fimplc putting 
ofF ; — more , more , a hundred of ihem. 

Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours , that 
loves you. 

Clo. OLord, fir, — Thick, thick, fpare notme. 
Count. I think, fir, you can eat none of this 
homely meat. 

Clo. O Lord, fir, — Nay , put me to't, I warrant 

Court. You were lately whipp'd, fir, I think. 
Clo. O Lord, fir, — Spare not me. 



.. f ;><<.«,] Tfa*. lady «vt»iti htt <,«„ levi (y 11 



■ 0 L,,d, fir, ] A ridicule on ihit foolill. EiplctivE of fpecck 
llitn in vogue BE court. WilBURrOH. 

Thus Clove lit Orjngt, in F.viij Mas ovi cf Hi Httmsir: 

you conceive me. fir? 0 Lcri,Jlif 

ClciubnJ , in one of his rongi , in.ifcsi hii Gcmlcmiu — 
Aufwci, V Lmd,Jii! and Wit fUj-fall oathl." 
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Count. Do you cry, 0 Lord , fir, at 'your whip- 
ping, and /pare not me? indeed, your 0 Lord, fir, 
is very fcquent to your whipping; you would an- 
fwer very well 10 a whipping, if you were but 
bound io> 

Clo. I ne'er had worfe luck in my life, in iny — 
0 Lord, Sir: 1 fee, things may ferve long, but 
not fctve ever. 

Count. I play the noble ho ufe wife with the time, 
to entertain it fo merrily with a fool. 

Clo. O Lord , Gr , — Why, there't ferves well 
again. 

Count. An end, hr, to your bufincfs: Give 
Helen this, 
And urge her to a prefent anfwer back: 
Commend me to my kiuhuen , and my fon ; 
This is not much. 

Clo. Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Nut much employment lor you; You 
nndcrltand me? 

Clo. Mo ft fruitfully; I am there hefote ray legs. 

Count. Halle you again. [ Exeunt jtvtrally, 

SCENE III. 
Paris. A Room in the Kings Palace. 
Enter BeKTHAM , LAfEU, and PaHOLLES. 

Lat. They fay , miracles arc pafl; and we have 
our philofophical perfons , to make modern 9 and 

Full of wife fiw», laAmcJern inlbntts. " 
Again , in another play : ( Atf< mil , U, Ad V. ft. iii. }M — with 
hei meJirn grate—." 
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is it, that we j 



fubi 



jwledge, 



i fcar." 



c Ihould 



Par. -Why, 'tis the rareft argument of wonder 
that hath fliot out in our latter times,, 
Ber. And fo 'tis. 

Laf. To be relmquifli'd of the artifls, 

Par. So I fay; both of Galen and Paiacclfus, 
Laf. Of all tlie learned and authentic!; fellows,' — 




74 



ALL'S WELL 



Par. Right, fo I day. 
Laf. That gave him out incurabie,— 
Par.. Why, there 'tis; fo fay I too. 
Laf. Not to be help'd, — 

Pah. Right; as 'twere, a man afTur'tl of an— 
Laf. Uncertain life, and fare death. 
Par. Juft, you fay wcli; fo would 1 have fatd. 
Laf. I may truly fay, it is a novelty to the 
world. 

Pah. It is, indeed : if yon will have it in ihow- 

ing, you lhall read it in, What do you call 

there ?* — 

Laf. A fhowing of a heavenly effefl in an earthly 
aftor. 1 

Par. That's it I would have faid ; the very fame. 
Laf. Why, your dolphin is not luflier :' 'fore 
me I fpeak in tefpefl 1 j" 




1 A Jhnmg t>f i titpnl; igiB, tic] Xht iid= of form pim- 
plilci here ridiculed. WAsiunrON. 

• Wij, yeur dolphin u na! bJHtr :] By . Mfkh is mum the 
.laupiix, the litir ap:uiciu. anil lln liojic of llic trowu of France. 
His lillt it Co irmCaicd in all the old boob. STIEVW3. 
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Par. Nay, 'tis Grange, "tts very Grange, that is 
the brief and the tedious of it; and he is oFa moft 
Facinorous fpirit, ' that will not acknowledge it to 
be the 

Laf. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, Co I fay. 

Laf. In a moft weak 

Par. And debile miniftcr, great power, great 
tranfcendencc : which fhould, indeed, give us a fur- 
' tlier ufe to be made, than alone the recovery of the 
king.' as to be 

Laf. Generally thankful. 

Wbai Mr. Stteveni obfcrve! ii eeminly true ; and y(t the ad. 



would furcly Lave laid— " tit dolphin." I ufc ihe old fpclliiig. 

In the colloquial language of ShaKfpeare's lime ,nt »ai fre- 
quenlly employed as u is in liiis pa it age : So, in Hamlit, ihc Giave. 
digger ohfervis, Ibal JC\tr wjlcl is J fine diuivcr of ynr whon'on 
dead body." Again, in As jot Like it: foiir if ii Ibe only peace- 

' . facinorous ttmtS Thii word Ii ufed in Heywood - » 

Englijk ttmvillir, MSi 

bill as Parollcs is noi dtftiaed for a'.crbil blunderer, 1 have 
adhered 10 Ihc tommon fpelliug. STEEVEN1. 



Laf. U a vuj Uttt and Mill mil 
fenimti nhkk Jhmld, iniai, gist w 
lit uuri rltna) ff lil ting. 

Laf. Gimraltj UumtfnL Jqhksoh. 
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Enter King, Helena, and Attendants. 

Par. I would have faid ; you fay well: Here 
comes the king. 

Laf. Luftick, as the Dutchman fays : 5 I'll like 
a maid the better, whilll 1 have a tooth in my head: 
Why, he's able to lead her a coranto. 

Par. Most du Vinaigre! Is not this Helen? 

Laf. 'Fore God, I think To. 

King. Go, call before me all the lords in court. — ■ 
[Exit an Attendant. 
Sit, my prefcrvcr, by thy patie*nt"s fide; 
And with this healthful hand, whole banilli'd fenfc 
Thou haft repeal'd, a fecond time receive 
The confirmation of my promis d gift, 
Which but ac.cnds thy naming. 



Whrn the parn «e written mi! for player?, the mmti of the 
charatlers wttkll Ihev are to ifprefent are never Tet dawn , bill only 
Ihc lull wordi of the preceding tpeecli which belongs in iheir 
pinner in tlie feme. If the plays of Shnkrpcart were primed (ai 

haw t My may tiir n:iii.;ke !:t ... cumiiei lor^ which. Dr. johnfon 
has judicioufly liruve io remedy! 1 Sittvitii. 

' Luilicr., ar Mi flu/timan /oyj;] tijf/fi is the Dutch word for 
luliy, cheiiful, pleaiant. It il uled iu Hanr B« I .|oi , 1 iavyl(/» 
Comirff, itiS : 

can walk a mile or two 

» As is a hoot " 

Again id Tit llVlclci »/ Lwvjhiu, by Heywood and Broome, 

" What all lujili, all frolickfome ! " 

Amtioytis, in r6ij. i: ]= I'..'.;, thai jf.ci .1 uiijhi Ipem in player. Ike. 
fey funic of the ptifonen, " ihe Dulcti [tut giurded llitra ollered 
tbeui wint, bidding then. ilvi.it: lijiiii, J11.I. drive ai*jy ihe furrow, 
according 10 the nudum of ilieir own nation." Reed. 
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' Enter Jcveral Lords. 

Fair maid, fend forth thine eye : this youthful parcel 
Of noble bachelors Hand at my bellowing. 
O'er whom both fovercign power and father's voice' 
1 have to ufe : thy frank election make ; 
Thou hat power to choofe, and they none to For- 
fake. 

Hel. To each oF you one fair and virtuous mif- 
trefs 

Fall, when love pleafe !— marry, to each but one ! 3 
Laf. I'd give bay Cunai, 4 and his furniture. 

My mouth no more were broken 1 than theft boys', 

And writ as little beard. 

King. Perufe them well : 

Not one of thofe, but had a noble father. 




lords. If thai be to, it cannot belong lo Helena ; and might 
properly enough be given to Parotid. TtrwKITT. 

Tyrwilt's obfervations on this pafTage are not conceived with 
hi! ufual fagacity. He miflakes llic import of ihe word! ia( cm, 
which does nOi mean om irn/j, bul attfl cm. 

Helena withes a fair and virtuous miflrcf! lo each of ihe young 
lords who were prefent, out only excepted ; and the perfon exl 
eeptid is Bertram, whofe milkers Ihe hoped Ihe herfelf Ihould be; 
and the males the exception out of modcfly: for qlheiwife ihe 
defcriplion of a fair and virtuous miflrefs would have eilended to 
heiftlf. M. Mason. 

* ttj Cutlet,] i. e. a bay, dock'd horfe. Steivens. 

■ Mj mevli no noi-j mire broken — j A (rein rnsnrj is a mouth 
which has loft pan of in teeth. Jcjhmok. 
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Hel. Gentlemen. 
Heaven hath , through me, reftor*d ihe king to 
health. 

All. We underftand it, and thank heaven for 

you. 

Hel. 1 am a fimple maid ; and therein weal t hie ft, 
That, I pro tell, 1 limply, am a maid: — 
Pleale it your majeftv. I have done already : 
The blufhes in my cheeks thus whilper me. 
We Uujh, thai, thou JJiovld'Ji choofe; but be rtfits'd, 
Let the white death fit on thy cheek for ever ; 
We'll ne'er come there again. 6 

King. Make choice; and, lee, 

Who fhuns thy love, limns all his love in me. 

Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly; 
And to imperial Love, that god moil high. 
Do my (ighs ftream.— Sir, will you hear my fuit ? 

i Lord. And grant it. 

Hel. Thanks, fir; all the reft is mate.' 



Let lit white death, Irt.] In the origio.il copy, theft lines are 

PD " We Uujh titi Ike* JhmtUJL cllifii Ut U rrfuVj 

Lrt til ulitt itztk IK thy cknifir rvir, fcc. 
This pnuauadon bat been adopted in all liib[cquen! ediliooi. 
Tbt prefent regulation of the text appear! IP rat to affotd a raucll 
clearer fcofc. " Mv Liulhts. (lavs Helen.) thus wliifpct ait. We 
blulh that Ihou (hould'A hivi the nomination of tliv halt and. 
However, choofe him .it .by peril. Bat, if thou be refilled, let 

10 know thai Heln.ii wouLu L.e Mu'tJ. a-;,' ;, chiding to the for met 



me as — " lliou being rt fits' d,"— or 
cklcreJU. Johnson. 
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Laf. I had rather be in this choice, than throw 
ames-ace ! for my life. 

Hel. The honour, fir, that (lames in yonr fair 
eyes. 

Before I fpeak, too threatningly replies: 
Love make your fortunes twenty times above, 
Her that fo wifhes, and her humble love! 

a Lord. No better, if you pleafe. 

Hel. My wifii receive. 

Which great love grant ! and fo I take my leave. 

Laf. Do all they deny her ' ? An they were fons 
of mine, I'd have them whipp'd ; or I would fend 
them to the Turk, to make eunuchs of. 

Hel. Be not afraid [To a Lord.] that I your hand 
Ihould take ; 
I'll never do you wrong for your own fake : 
Blelfing upon your vows ! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if yon ever wed! 

Laf. Thefe boys are boys of ice, they'll none 
have her: fure, they are ballards to the Englifh; 
the French ne'er got them. 

Hel. You are too young, too happy, and too good, 
To make yourfelf a Ton out of my blood, 

4 Lord: Fair one, I think not fo. 



«m«.«r- ] I. t. the lowell chance of ihe dice. So, in 

Ordinary, by Cartwrighl : may at my lift (like, Sc. 

w mu-ac/i thrice together." STEEVENS. 
LjF. Do all <hij dmj itrJ] None of them have yet denied 
net, or tlenv her afterwards tut Bertram. The Tiene Dlnft be To 
regulated thai La feu and Patollei talk at a dillance, where they 
rnav fee what palTej between Helena, and the lotdi, but not hear 
it, fo that they know no! by whom the refufal it made. 
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Laf. There's one grape yet.' — I am fare, thy fa- 
ther drank wine — But if thou be'ft not an afs, I 
am a youth of fourteen; 1 have known thee al- 
ready. 

Hel. I dare not fay, I take you ; [To Bertram.] 
but I give 
Me, and mv fevvice, ever whilfl I live, 

Into vour guiding power This is the man. 

King. Why then, young Bertram, take her, flie's 
thy wife. 

Ber. Mv wife, my liege? I iliall befeech yonr 
'highoefs. 

In fuch a bufmefs give me leave to ufe 
The help of mine own eyes. 

King. Know' It thou not, Bertram, 

What (he has done for me ? 

Ber. Yes, my good lord; 

But never hope to know why I fltould marry her. 

King. Thouknow'ft, ihe has rais'd me from my 
fickly bed. 

Ber. But follows it, my lord, to bring me down. 
Mud anfwer foT your railing ? 1 know her well ; 
She had her breeding at my father's charge : 
A poor phyfician's daughter my wife ! — Difdain 
Rather corrupt me ever ! 1 

' rWi »»i pip frt.) This fpeecb the three laft edUon 
[Thcohild, Hmmor, and WarburtOO,] bm perplexed themftlvtS 
' bv dividing between Lafeu and Parollts , without mv authority 



Old I.afeu liaving, uiion the lLippolition that the lady was refufed, 
reproached ihe young lords as iij< tf i«, throwing hit eyes on 
Bertram who remained, ciies nut, rim il our jtl iate whom til 

Jatkn ftt gait Heed I--" I Utw t»vvn thtt leg nttfi id tnou 

lhi;Jir .« b/j. Johnsok. 
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King. *Tis only title 3 thou difdain'ft in her, the 

which. 

I can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods, 

Of colour, weight, and heat, 4 priui'd all together, 

Would quite confound diliiuftiun, yet Hand off 

In differences fo mighty : If fhe be 

All that is virtuous, (fave what thou diflik'ft, 

A poor phylki;m"s daughter.) thou dillik'ft 

Of virtue for the name : but do not fo : 

From loweft place when virtuous things proceed, 5 

The place is dignified by the doer's deed : ' 

Where £reat additions Iweil, 5 and virtue none, 

It is a droplied honour : good alone 

Is good, without a name; vilenefs is fo : 7 

The property by what ii is fhou'.d go, 

J Til "nlf 'ill'—] i. e. the want of title. HALOHE. 

» Of almr, vtigkl, mi kut,\ Th»t is, whieh are o! Ik, Jamt 
IDloui, weight, Stc. MalOKI, 

5 frem lawjl flea wl,e„ vi r i,.vu Ikhigi p,itci.] The old copy 
ial — mlnci, Thii eafy corredioii [Hill] was prefcribed by Lit. 
Thiilbv. Theobald. ■ 

' Witri grtal additioni /■«(/, J A,UUi„ni are .be liilc. and de- 

Is tttifvi&txi t namti Mttifs is ft :] Shutrpeare miy mean. 



Til do. .he de.il. erefl.'- «„/.« > M«> f . 

Steeven>'< lafl interpretation of thii piflage ii very nsar being - 
ight; but I think h fhould be pointed ihut: 

Is fiid : — wiMmd a uii, tilmfs is Ja. 
leming that good is jood without any addition, and vileneli 

Vol. IX. G 
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Not by the tide. She is young, wife, fair ; 

In thele to nature flic's immediate heir ;* 

And thefe breed honour: that is honour's fcorn. 

Which challenges itfeli as honour's born, . 

And is not like the fire : s Honours bed thrive," 

When rather from our a£ls we them derive 

Than our lore-goers : the mere word's a (lave, 

Debauch' d on every tomb; on every grave, 

A lying trophy; and as oft is dumb, 

Where duft, and da mad oblivion, is the tomb 



would H\\\ he vllcnefi, though we had no fucli nut io dillinguilh 
il by. A hmibi mpretlion occurs in MaitnA .■ 

Though all things foul would wear the brows of grace, 
'• Yel grace mult flill look ft" 
That it, grace would flill he grace, ai vileoefi would Bill be 
rilcncft. M. Masok. 

The meaning is,— Good ii good, indeptnJsm oo any worldly 
lUflinclton or ulIe i fo vileoefi it vile, iu whatever line it may 

P ' In iii/f io n*iar« Jlu's immediate heir,] To be imnttiali Iirr 
il lo inherit without any intervening l^nfmillei: thin Ihe inherit! 
beauty ianidUtti] from no/urs," but honour is traufmilted by Dn- 

HMiti cUtlagu itfllj " 'honour's horn. 

And il *oi Hit l!nj"c:\ Fc 1 iii.ps wc might read more elegantly 

91 kmm-tiin,— honourably defended! the thilJ ol honour. 

Ihwmi itn, ii the tiild of honour. Bern is here ufed, as 
tilirr. Bill il in .he North. rlSM.IV. 

' And it nor lit, Hi jirt: Minim bctt Ihhi, £c] The Erfl 
folio omits— hjl but the retood lolio 1'npplin it, atii is urteiiaiy 
lo enforce Hie lenle of the pail ige, and complete its mralure. 

The modern editors read— Htatm bell lifter; in which .hey 
have followed the editor of me feeouJ folio, who introduced the 
word hf uiincccu.ui].; nut cihfcrvin" that jire was ufed by our 
author, like jiff, tour, tc. as a dillvilnhle. Maipni. 
' Where is an caample of/-n, ulsd js a .iHTvlliUc, to hi found? 
Iht and (our were anciently written jar and knar i and confe- 
Huenlly Ihe concurring voweli could be fcparated in pronunciation. 

S Tit VMS. 
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Ofhonour'd bones indeed. What fliould be faid? 

If thou canftlike this creature as. a maid, 

I can create the reft : virtue, and fhe, 

Is her own dower ; honour, and wealth, from me. 

Bee. I cannot love her, nor will drive to do't. 

Kino. Thou wrong' ft thy f elf, if thou iliould'ft 
ftrive to choofc. 

Hel. Thatyou are well reftor'd, my lord, I arii glad; 
Let the reft go. 

King, My honour's at the (lake ; which to defeat, 
I mult produce my power : 3 Here, cake her hand, 
Proud fcornful boy, unworthy, this good gift; 
That doft in vile mifprifion lhackle up 
My love, and herdefert; that can ft not dream, 
Wc, poizing us in her defective fcale. 
Shall weigh thee, to the beam; 4 that wilt not know, 

/ mst mt pav" ■■] The poor King of France is again 

rasde a miu of Gotham, favour unmerciful editor.. For he is 
not io mike ufe of hit authority io itpn, but to itjai, hit 

t t'.al the impliflU* or claafi of 
amuum bj] feivsd for the antecedent 
'• there had been no need 01 hu wit or 
. alteration." F*kMe*. 

Votvrttb li u'iiT- Mr Theobald", pert eenfure of former editors 
r ■-■ 'i i - " word ieful, 1 fhouli be glad to fee it refiored 
'n ai lam Ecrfusdcd it '» lhr truc leading. The French 
b 'diUi'i (From whence flur iifnt) Egnifiet it f'tr, it dif,m. 
r,r, L well as Jo d<1'H. »'!'"" a " »""'< 11 " " r ''' * in "> 
d 'ii! I'fif' I ai,'-..cl>cnd. i'i'" » ht " "f" 1 - " <° 3 r bt 
ferved iliat oar verb mio lias the fspnc varictic, of (Ignifiratioiii 
d I fuppofc even Mr. Theobald would not have been much 
ZElerl .i> ftml the rcuft 01 mi> pJl^^e . >f it t»<i l."" written;— 
, Intnir. tt (It >*t, aintcn Io itodo / mitj* jirc/au »; Jo»<r. 

« fi.< ■« 

m , » (111 >j u i« *«r <(r/(Si« fait, 

G a 
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It is in us to plant thine honour, where 

Wc pleafe to have it grow : Check thy contempt : 

Obey our will, which iravails in thy good : 

Believe not thy difdain, hut prefently 

Do thine own fortunes that obedient right, 

"Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims; 

Or I will throw thee from my care for ever, 

Into the daggers, 5 and the carelefs lapfe 

Of youth and ignorance; both my revenge and hate. 

Looting npon thee in the name of julticc, 

Without all terms or pity: Speak; thine anfwer. 

Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord; for I fubmit 
My fancy to your eyes : When I confidcr,' 
What great creation, and what dole uf honour, 
Flies were yon bid it, I find that (he, which late 
Was in "my nobler thoughts mod bafe, is now 
The praifed of the king ; who, fo ennobled, 
Is, as 'twere, born fo. 

King. Take her by the hand. 

And tell her, fhe is thine: to whom I promife 
A counterpoize ; if not to thy eflate, 
A balance more replete. 

Ber. s I take her hand. 

King. Good fortune, and the favour of the king, 

IF you and Ibil niaidtii fhould be weighed together, 2nd our royal 
fivauii (hould be thrown into her ftale, (which you efietm fo 
light,] we would male that in which yoa fhould be placed, to 
fliike the beam. Malohe. 

1 Into tkt .(lagnen,] One fnttitt of tat feggni, or the Itrfi'i 

hi raft If with dettmlive violence a CJ infi pjfb. 01 walli. To ihii 
the allufion, I fuppofe, il made. JOHNSON. 

ShakfpeiK hai the fime einrelTioa in Cjmillht, where ro:1- 

Whence come theft jfifgir^on met" ST1HIM, 
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Smile upon this contract; whofe ceremony 
Shall (ectn expedient on the now-born brief, 
And be perform' d to-night;" the foleirm fealt 



obfuic and inactufal*. 



T t«fi™*l *. -eft may b* t 
copy reads — now-born. I do r 



Li;ur.ii:< expicfled; yd I think il i\ 
,.,,,1.! xlnch,. .^ajohufeV**™™ 



Mjbr. 



cud ils mtaniog fully. S^atlurarr uf[> ibt wordl 
MMint, aud wj.iinflj, in the tcnie 0 r ^,if(, 

• wrliiqg >[ proceeding. The low-ton (/if/ i> o 
pbrafe lor Ml cmilriA nicnffj auJ Juidnl] mail. 
,1 il (ray, the kingJ./Wiji™ I. Ufa ./,„ luJhMl 
*»i it fftnud it ii e il, fce. StuvinS. 

a ihc aid capy, |iirfi*ed io foil/, i 
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Shall more attend upon i 
Expefling abfeut friends. 

[Exeunt King, BERTRAM, HELtr.'A, Lords, and 

Aimda,,,.-] 
Laf. Do you bear, ninndcur, a word with you. 
Par. Your pleasure, fir? 

Laf. Your lord and matter 'did well to make his 

Par. Recantation?— My lord? my mafter? 

Laf. Ay; Is it not a language, I (peak? 

Par. A moa hai£h one; and not to be under^ 
flood without bloody fucceeding. My mafior? 

Laf. Are you companion to the count Roufillon ? 

Par. To any count ; to all counts; lo what is man. 

Laf. To what is count's man; count's mailer 
is of another flyle. 

Par. You are too old, fir; let it fatisfy you, 
you are too old, 

" In a f»t=t vcibal Mlf," fce. 
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Laf. I mud tell thee, urrah. 1 write man; tq 
which title age cannot bring thee. 

Par. What 1 dare too well do, I dare not do'. 

Las. 1 did think thee, for two ordinaries. 8 to 
be a pretty wife fellow; thou didlt make tolerable 
vent of thy travel ; it might pafs : ye: the fcarfs, 
and the bannerets, about thee, did manifoldly dif- 
fuade me from believing thee a velfel of too great 
a burden. I have now found thee ; when I lofe thee 
again, J care not : yet art thou good for nothing but 
taking up; 5 and that thou art fcaree worth. 

Pak. Hadft thou not the privilege of antiquity 
upon thee, — 

LaV. Do not plunge thylelf too far in anger, 
left thou haften thy trial ; which il — Lord have 
mercy on thee for a hen! So, my good window 
of lattice, fare thee well ; thy caiement I need not 
open, for 1 look through thee. Give me thy hand. 

Par. My lord, you give me moll egregious in- 
dignity. 

Laf. Ay, witli all my heart; and thou art wor- 
thy of it. 

Par. I have not, my lord, deferv'd it. 

Laf. Yes, good faith, every dram of it ; and I 
will not bate thee a fcruple. 

Par. Well, I fliall fee wifcr. , 

Laf. E'en as foon as thou canfl, for thou had. 
to pull at a fmack o"lhe contrary. If ever thou be'ft 
bound in thy fcarf, and beaten, thou ihalt find what 
it is to be proud of thy bondage. 1 have a defue 
to hold my acquaintance with thee, or rather my 

• far tot oiJinariij _-] Wtilt I fat mite with thee at 

..bit. JOHHIOB, 

s iaimg uf ;] To leti tf is to csntmiiS, 10 call tv ■((((■;; 

ai well at to pkk cjf Ihc jiouni. Joiimok. 

G4 
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knowledge; that I may fay, in the default,' he is 
a man I know. 

Far. My lard, you do me moll tnfupportable 
vexation. 

Laf. I would it were hell- pains for thy fake, and 
my poor doing eternal : for doing I am pali ; as I 
will by thee, in what motion age will give me 
leave. J [ Exit. 

Pak. Well, thou haft a fon fliall take this dif grace 
off. me; 4 fcurvy, old, filthy, fcurvy lord!— Well, 
1 mull be patient; there is no lettering of autho- 
rity. I'll beat him, by my life. If t can meet him 
with any convenience, an he were double and 
double a lord. I'll have no more pity of his age, 

than 1 would have o( I'll beat him, au if 1 could 

but meet him again. 

■ i, H, drfalt,] That is, tl 4 ntJ. Johnson. 

> jt< J'i-gl am f.JI; „ 1 vilt by tit,, {, mitt rutin 

will ght mi /«■(.] The conceit, which is to ihin that it might ' 
well efcapc a hafly riadsr, ii in [lie word fajl—l am part, 11 I aili 
h pall t, Hit. lOKHSUH. 

Lafcu means to fay, foi doin| I am pjfl, »s I will p.ifi by thee 

Farolle-. noi ilui'ht wlf. ;„/..! !>. y, M ■ \uJ Ufcu it k(tui\\y 
the pcifon who goes out. M. Mason. 

lit. Jolmion ii, F believe, rmftuken. Mr. Edwards has, I think, 
given the true tuejiimj ol L.frii's won:!. " / want do miiit, fays 
Laleu; dtng I ,n pall, as t will by thee fa vial nation af wit 
girt ml Ittvt; i. e. at I mill pafs by till is jijt il / am abli and 
he immediately B oct out. It is ;i play on the word fijt : the con- 
ceit iuiiecd ii poor, run Stiafcfpeare plaiolv mm. ii." MAt.ONI. 

Using is here u(td obftenrly. So, ill lien Jonfon-s Iranllalion of 
a pali',j.e in an bpig,*a of Pernios: 

Bmii if, let. b Jai, vthptu. 

'■ Doing, i liltby pleafure is, and fhorl." Colliks. 
' ' Mil, Ii* a Jnfi.il l.ii tku~ iifgrtu ,Jw«i\ This tf, 0 
poet makes Parollei (peak alone; ami tliis is naiure. A cowild 
Dioold try to hide bis pohroonfri- even from himfdf. An ordinary 
wiiler vtnnld have been glad of fuel) an opportunity to tiling him 
to coafetuon. Wa"u»ton. 
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Re-enter Lafeu. 

I.af. Sirrah, your lord and matter's married, 
there's news for you; you have a riew miftrefs. 

Pad. I mod unfeigncdly be fetch your lordfbip 
to make fome refcrvation of your wrongs : He is 
k my good lord: whom I ferve above, is my mailer. 

Laf. Who? God? 

Par. Ay, fir. 

Laf. The devil it is, that's thy matter. Whydoft 
thou garter up thy' arms o* this fafhion? doft make 
hofe of thy flecves? do other fervants fo? Thou 
wert belt let thy lower part where thy nofc Hands. 
By mine honour, if I were hut two hours younger, 
I'd beat thec: mc thinks, thou art a general offence, 
and every man fhould beat thee. I think, thou 
wad created for men to breathe theuitelves upon 
thee. 

Par. This is hard and uudeferved meafurc, my 
lord. 

Laf. Go to, fir; you were bcp.tcn in Iialy for pick- 
ing a kernel out of a pomegranate ; you arc a vaga- 
bond, and no true traveller: you are mote fancy 
with lords, and honourable perfonages, than the 
heraldrv of your birth and virtue gives you com- 
million.'* You arc not worth another word, elfe I'd 
call you knave. I leave you. [Exit. 

Eider Bertham. 

Par. Good, verv good; it is fo then. — Good, 
very good; let it be conccal'd a while. 

' lh h«*li,i of ,0k, Hrli, tc. } In former topi=l I— 

Ttioiaai Haum'er reftored it. JoaiiloN. 



)o ALL'S WELL 

Bee. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever! 
Par. What is the matter, Tweet heart? 

"ore the folemn prieft I have 



Par. What? what, fweet heart? 
'11 to the Tufc^warl! aXcver beTh e^. " 



know not yet. 

Par. Ay, that would be 1 



That hugs his kiikfy-wickfy here at home; 6 - 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 
Which ihould fnflain the bound and high curvet 
Of Mars's fiery Heed: To other regions: 
France is a liable; we that dwell in't, jades; 

Ber. It fhall he fo ; I'll fend her to my houfc, 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 
And wherefore I am fled ; write to the king 
That which I dura not (peak: His prefer* gift 
Shall funiifu me to thofe Italian fields, 
Where noble fellows ftrike : War is no ftrife 
To the dark hemic, and the detefled wife.' 
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Pah. Will this caprido hold in thee, art fure ? 

Kf r. Go with me to my chamber, and ad vile me. 
I'll fend her firaight away: To-morrow* 
I'll to the wars, Jhe to her fingie lorrow. 

Par. Why, thefc balls bound; there's noifc in 
■ ' it. — 'Tis hard; 

A young man, mairied, is a man that's marr'd : 
1 hercfore away, and leave her bravely; go : 
The king has done you wrong; but, hu(h.' 'tis fo. 

[Exeunl. 

by diCeontenl, Milton Tiyi of dtilk and the ting of hell preparing 
" So fiown'd the mighty rombalam, tliat tell 

Perfcapi lliis ii the fame thought wc nicet with in K. ttnrj IV, 
only more folemnly eiprefled: 



originated before c 
till ibe middle of 



Tb« .M i. » wycied „if t , that wyll no. be chafed! 

•' And when and jta«li.r fright in li> faki,, 

« ll doih him viortc lion his wj/i, or WCic 10 flep(| 
'• Fi, faith st JnuUir, fniUU it Hi nn 
" 'Tit it t, iiWJ ,r WW." &c. 
The old copy reads — rfrl.rtirf wife. Mr. Rowe made .he vol. 
leSion. Steiviws. 

The emendation is fully fopporled by a fubfiqueni pilTage: 
" 'Tis a hud boudjce 10 become (lie wife 
" Of a iit'Jtisg lord." Malom, 

' fit find k,r J,ai s hl tvaj: Tc-morTHw—J Al this line Wltllj a 
fool, I fvppolc our autbo. wrote — " £r/im<i to-morrow. " So, in 
MaitoL: 

•• —I will to-morrow, 

" Bctimti J will," fcc Sihvemi. 
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SCENE IV. 
Tkc fame. Another Room in the Jamc. 
. Enter Helena and Clown. 

Hel. My mother greets me kindly : Is (he well? 

Clo. She is not well ; but yet ihe has her health: 
fhe's very merry ; but yet file is not well : but thanks 
be given, fhe's very well, and wants nothing i'the 
world; but yet the is not well. 

Hel. If ihe be very well, what does ihe ail, that 
fhe's not very well? 

Clo. Truly, ihe's very "well, indeed, but for two 
things. 

Hel. What two things? , 

Clo. One, that fhe's not in heaven, whither God 
fend her quickly !uhc other, that fhe's in earth, 
from whence God'fend her quickly! 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. Blcfs you, my fortunate lady! 

Hel. 1 hope, fir, I have your good will to have 
mine own good fortunes. 8 

Par, You had my prayers to lead them or) ; and 
to keep them on, have them Hill.— O, my knave! 
How does my old lady? 

1 Clo, So that you had her wrinkles, and I her 
money, I would fhe did as you fay. 

, ' Jertma ] Old copj— /(rtau. Corrcaed by Mr. ileerot. 



Digitized D/Coo; 
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Par. Why, I fay nothing. 

Clo. Marry, you are the wiferman; for many a 
man's tongue fhakes out his matter's undoing: To 
fay nothing, to do nothing, to know nothing, and 
to have nothing, is to be a great part of your title ; . 
which is within a very little ,of nothing. 

Par. Away, thou'n a knave. 

Clo. You fhould have laid, fir, before a knave 
thou art a knave: that is, before me thou art a 
knave: this had been truth, lir. 

Par, Goto, thou art a witty fool, I have found 
'thee. 

Clo. Did you find me in yourfelf, fir? or were 
you taught to find me? The fearch, fir, was pro- 
fitable ; and much fool may you find in you, eveii 
to the world's pleaTure, and the incr^afe of laughter. 

Par. A good kr.ave, i'faith, and well fed. 3 — 
Madam, my lord will go away to-night; 
A. very ferious bufinefs calls on him. 
The great prerogative and rite of love, 
Which, as your due, time claims, he does acknow- 
ledge-; 

But puts it off by a compelfd rcftraint; 1 

• anrfwtllfcd.] AnalluflDO, perhap!, lo Ihe nldfai-iog — 

" Bttlerfed thau laught ; " lo whirli ihc Uuuii iia? nimfelf alluded 
in a prectding fccnci — " 1 will Ihow inyfclf Uf/Uf jed and \a;v\y 
.augh..", Stevens. 




The ediloi of the third folio reads _ ly a compcll'd relinint ; and 
tile alteration hj5brenadople:lby[iirm3'lcrLied]tot5; perhaps with- 
out nereffiiy. Our pod miijn Juve tucanu 9 ■ t \\\s ufuai IkeiuiouA 
manner, ihal Bertram put. oil" the completion of his wilhca u f. iuture 
day, lUl which lie is umptllid la rtjirain hU deures. This, il muft he 
lonftfled, ii very barfli i but our ambor i. often fo licenlioui in his 
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Whole want, and whole delay, is ftrew'dwith Iwects, 
Which they diftil now in the curbed time/ 
To make the coming hour o'erllow with joy, 
And pleafure drown the brim. 

Hll. What's his will cire? 

Pah. That you will take your inftant leave o'the 
king, 

And make this hall e as your own good proceeding, 
Strengthened with what apology you think 
May make it probable need. * 

Hel. What more commands lie? 



" it th^MimV' "Jt'i' of m T ""up. - : 

1 t. .he day to which my wron 8 i a,e reTpiUHl. Malok*. 
• Who ft «.m. **d »*»/• J.f./. **-] The /w/i with which 

th.t war.i ait jtnw4 1 fuppotc, are compliments and p.ofclGons 
of kindnefs. joHKSOii. 

lolinfon feerm not to have underload this p:%; i the mtaniriR 
of Which is merely thin — « Thit the delay of tl.ejoy:, and the cx- 
„-a-Li£..iol iU-ir.,«oulJraate lllcmmoicdeli S lilful when ttley come.' 

Hm, means «»« of «*»■«* irk/1 «»r, 

So. i« «. r.. ^fc Th«r». ftp: 

" Ltl us loo* fadly, — in '"4- 

" The vifagti of bridegrooms we'll put on. ' M. Mason. 
the/-«fl whlcfl are diOilled, by tht reftmint hid to be impofed. 



That iTcnelunts nw fente. Win. will It be, 
>■ When tli.it the waieiy paLale !•,«« ijnf«<< 
" Love's thtiie-rtputed nctlarr Death, 1 feir me, 
• i Swooning dellrufliou ; " kc. Maloni. 
3 frittlb kud.] A Ipeeions appuKscc of nectffn;-. 
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Par. That, having this obtain' (i, you prefcntly 
Attend Ills further pleafure. 

Hel. In every thing I wait upon his will. 
Par. I {hall report it fo. 

Hel. I pray you. — Come, firrah. [Exeunt 
SCENE V. 
Another Room in the fame. 
Enter Lafeu and Bertram. 
Laf, But, I hope, your lordfhip thinks not him 
a foldier. 

Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approaf. 

Laf. You have it from his own deliverance. 

Ber, And by otber warranted telUmony. 

Laf. Then ray dial goes not true; I took this 
lark fox a bunting. * 

Ber. I do allure you, my lord, lie is very greai 
in knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 

Laf. I have then finned againft bis experience, 
and tranfgrefs'd againft his valour; and my (late 
that way is dangerous, fince I cannot yet find in my 
heart to repent. Here he comes ; I pray you, make 
us friends, I will purfuc the amity. 

Enter Parolees. , 

Par. Thcfe things fhallbe done.fir. [ To Bert ram. 

* a burning. 1 This bird ii mentioned in Lr\y\ Lwc's Ml- 

■ lonsrfi^I, 1601 : >' bill fo.cft.rs think all birds to be W- 

ap." Birreii'j A Ivraiit, »r (W^f, DiffiWBJ, ,JSo, give, 

6 I io»k this Url fo. a bunting.] Thii is a fine diCcriniiniiion 
between the poDtffor of courage, and liim that only hai the apptn- 

The VMitg is in feather, Giej iai form, fo like the Jlj-Url, 31 
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Lat. 'Pray you, fir, who's his tailor? 
Par. Sir? 

Laf. O, I know liim well: Ay, Gr; he, fir, is a 
good workman, a very good tailor. 
Bee. Is fhe gone to the king? 

[Afidc to Parolles. 

Par. She is. 

BtR. Will Hie away to-night? 
Par. As you'll have her. 

Ber. I have writ my letters, cafketed my treafure, 
Given order for our horfes : and to-night, 
When I fhonld take potfeffion of the bride,— 
And, ere 1 do begin, 

Laf. A good traveller is fomcthing at the latter 
endofa dinner; but one that lies three thirds, 3 and 
ules a known truth to pal's a thouland nothings 
with, mould be once heard, and thrice beaten. — God 
fave you, captain. 

Ber. Is there any nnkindnefs between my lord 
and you, roonficur? 

Par. I know not how] have deferv'd to run into 
my lord's difpleafure. 

Laf. You have made fhiit to run Lnto't, boots 
and fpurs and all, like him that leap'd into the cuf- 
tard ; and out of it you'll run again, rather than 
fuller queflion for your refideucc. 

In require nice menuon i* difcover iht one iron, the allien il 
alfo atnend j and iinti in the ail marly in the lame manner : but it hll 
IlliIi or at -on*., whii-Pi tiw, cltiinaiinn In tin !tv-ljvl. J.JOHf^ON. 

1 tgttttrn'dliTii JmtlUig ml litltUtr mi if. dimt; but m Ihct 
Ills lira liudl, S:t. j So, in Marlowe'i Kir.g Hwni II. tiqS I 
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Eer. Ic may be, you have miflaken Iiim , my 
lord. 

Laf. And fliall do fo ever, chough I look him 
ai his ptayers. tare you well, my lord : and believe 
this of me, There can be no kernel in this light 
nut ; die foul ol this man is his clothes : trufl him 
not in matter of heavy confequence ; I have kept 
of them tame , and know their natures. — Farewell, 
monfieur: 1 have Ipokcu better of you, than you 
have or will deTerve ' at my hand; but we mutt do 
good agaiult evil. [ Exit, 

1*AB. An idle lord , 1 fwcar. 

Ber. 1 think fo. 

Par. Why, do you not know him ? 
littt. Yes.l do know him well ; and common fpeech 
Gives him a' worthy pals. Here comes my clog. 

Enter Helena. 

Hel. I have, fir , as I was commanded from you, 
Spoke with the king, and have procur'd his leave 




7 !hm job Uvr Hr fill rf(/inr( — ] The oldtft copy tno- 

ntoiiily '«J> — liavc o. will li dtferve. Steevem. 

rcfti[y llif p>D»I!t. Vcrtups ic liioulil rcJd— lluu you liavc 

liti or will 10 itttnt. Thi editor of the ftcond folio rtjdi—iluu 

yoo have or will dcfcivt MALOKE. 

Vol. IX. H 
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For prefent parting; only, he defires 
Some private fpeechwith yoa. 

Ber. • I (hall obey his will. 

You mull not marvel, Helen, army courfc, 
Which holds no i colour with die time, nor does 
The miniftration and required office 
On my particular: prcpar'd 1 was not 
For fuch a bufmefs ; therefore am I fouud 
So much unfettled : This drives me to entreat yon, 
That prefently you take your way for home ; 
And rather mule , than a[k , why I entreat you : * 
For my refpefls are better than they feem; 
And my appointments have in them a need , 
Greater than mows itfelf , at the firft view. 
To you that know them not. This to my mother : 
[ Giving a Utter. 
'Twill be two days ere I (hall fee you ; fo 
I leave you to your wifdom. 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing fay, 

But that I am your moft obedient fervant. 

Ber. Come, come, no more of that. 

Hel. And ever (hall 

With true obfervance fcek to eke out that. 
Wherein toward me my homely ftars have fail' d 
To equal my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that go : 

My hade is very great: Farewell; hie home. 

Hel. Pray, fir, your pardon. 

Ber. Well, what would you fay? 

Hel. 1 am not worthy of the wealth 1 owe; ' 
Nor dare 1 fay, 'tis mine ; and yet. it is; 

« Jirfniitrmufe, %.c ] To nu/r 1> to wndii. So, in lf«C(Mi 
» /4, mtlH i owe ; ] i. t. / sin , ftftfii Stiiviki. 
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But , Hkc a timorous thief, molt fain would fteal 
What law do.es vouch mine own. 

Ber. What would you have ? 

HtL. Something; and fcarce fb much ; — nothing, 

Iwouldnot tell you whatl would; my lord 'faith, 

yes; — 

Strangers, and foes, do funder, and not kifs. 
Ber. Iprayyou.ftaynot, but in hafte to horfc. 
Hel. I mall not break your bidding, good my 

Ber. Where are my other men, monfieur ? — 
Farewell. 1 [ Exit Helfna. 

Go thou toward home; where I will never come, 
Whilll 1 can make my fword, or hear the drum:— 
Away, and for our flight, 

Par. Bravely, coragio ! 

[ Exeitn'.. 



* Wknt nn nj ttin mm, monGeur* ~ Farewell. ] la former 




obftiving Helen lo linger fondly, and wauling to iliifi Ler off, poll 
on a fliow of hatte, a(ks Parollcs for h]i fervanli, and then civtl 
bii wife an abrupi ditmidion. Theobald* 
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ACT HI. SCENE I. 

Florence. A Room in the Duke's Palace. 

Flourijh. Enter the Duke of Florence , attended; 
two French Lords, and Others. 
Duke. So that, from point to point, now have 

The Fundamental reafon of this war; 

Whofe great detifion hath much blood let forth , 

And more tliirlls after. 

i Loud. Holy feems the quarrel 

Upon your grace's part; black and fearful 
On the oppoler 

Duk£. therefore we marvel much, our coufin. 
France 

Would, in fo jufl a bufinefs, flmt his bofom 
Againfl our burrowing prayers. 

a Lord. Good my lord,' 

The reafons of our Rate I cannot yield , 3 
But like a common anil an outward man, * 
That the great figure of a council frames 
By felf-unable motion: 5 therefore dare not 

* / (anno/ yield , ] [ cmnol inform you of the rear 0 nt. 

Johnson. 

Thoi, in Antony mi CillpUtt I 

•> If ihou fay fo, villain, Ihou killft thy miflrefi: 
" Bui well and fiec , 

•« If thou fo )iiU liini, ilicre it nald '" Stfivexi. 

' an outmrd m»n , ] i. e. one not io tht feerel of iFairi. 

WAtllUITOM, 

So, intMnf b familiar, adrr.hlrd to [ttreli. " I «u in mmfrd 
ofjih." U«/«n/tr K,.j*». Jobnso k. 

* Bj fitf-tuHt moiion : ] We IhouLd read titin. Wakbub roM. 
Tbii tmcndaiion hn alio been recommended by M. Upton. 
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Say what I think of it; fince I have found 
My fell' in my uncertain grounds Co fail 
As olten as I guefs'd. 

Duke. Be it his pleafure. 

a Loup. Butlamfure, the younger ofourna- 
Hire, * 

That furftit on their eafe, will, day by day. 
Come here for pbyfick. 

Duke. Welcome fhall they be; 

And all the honours , that can fly from us. 
Shall on them fettle. You know your places well; 
When better fall, for your avails they fell : 
To-morrow to the field. [Flovrijk. Exrunl. 

SCENE II. 
Roufillon. A Room in the Coun'tefs's Palace. 
Enter Countcfs and Clown. 

Count. It hath happened all as I would have bad 
it , fave, that he comes not along with her. 

Clo. By my troth , I take ray young lord to be a 
very melancholy man. 

Count, fly what obfervance, I pray you ? 

Clo. Why, he will look upon his boot, and ting; 
mend the ruff, and fing ; ' alk queftious, and fing; 

i _ — HjjFdanr tjtmr native,] i. e 



j Clo. Hi], hi mill hoi upis ih bast. «W >;.- ™x4 Hi tuff, 
txtpti] Thctopiof.he boon in our author'i time mined down, 
ud-hung Inafeljr our the Ice The Folding is whit The clown 
mcani. by the rrf Bsn Jonfon tills li mJT,; and perhipi it 
fhould be to here. " Nat having leifuie Lo pu: off my filvet 
fpurt. one of th= roucli tatch'd hold of the rvjlc of my boot." 
fvir? AUn ml tj Ail Hmiw, A8 IV. ft. vi. Whauii. 

H 3 
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pick bis teeth, and f:ng: T know a man that had 
tiiis trick of melancholy, fold a goodly manor for 

Count. Let me fee what he .writes, and when he 
means to come. [Opening a Letter. 

Clo. 1 have no mind tolfbel, fitice I was at court : 
our old ling and our lfbels o'tlie country are no- 
thing like your old ling and your lfbels o'the court: 
the brains of my Cupid's knock d out; and 1 be- 
gin to love, as an old man Joves money, with no 
flumach. 

Count. What have wc here? 

Clo. E'en that * you have there. [Exit. 

Count. [Reads.] I have fent ynu a daughttr-m- 
law : jh- hath recovered the king, and undone me. I 
have w/ddcd her, not bedded her; and /worn to make 
the not eternal. Youjhall hear. 1 am run away ; know 
it, before the report come. Ij there be breadth enough 
in the world, I will hold a long dijlanet. My duff 

Tour unfortunate Jon, 

Bertram. 

This is not well , rafh and unbridled boy, 
To fly the favours of fo good a king ; 
To pluck his indignation on tby head, 
By the mifprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 

To t)lil falhion BifHop Eitlt allude, in hit CWoSlrj l638 
Sifoit. E. .0. » He ha, learn, to ™ft hit Face i, a m hit hM, ; 
and take* g.tat delight in hi. wait to bote hi. Iput. giugic. " 

' fold . gmt, m„ti /„ ,/„ g . i Thut the modern tditan. 

The old top,, read.— hold ■ psJtj, Jtc. T ht co.c a d a tio tl however 
whidi mat tn? A - •>•- ' «- 

' Ch. V, 
Thtobald. Ma lone. 
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Re-enter Clown. 

Clo. O madam, yonder is heavy news within, 
between two i'oldiers and my young lady. 

Count. What is the matter? 

Clo. Nay, there is Tome comfort in the news, 
fome comfort ; your fon will not be kill'd fo foon 
as I thought he would. 

Count. Why Qiould he be kill'd? 

Clo. So fay I, madam, ifhe run away, asl hear 
he does : the danger is in /landing to't; that's the 
iofs of men, though it be the getting of children. 
Here they come, will tell you more : for my part, 
I only hear, your fon was run away. [ Exit Clown. 

Enter Helena and two Gentlemen. 

1 Gen. Save you, good madam. 

Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone, 
s Gen. Do not fay fo. 

Count. Think upon patience, — Tray you, 

gentlemen , — 
I have felt fo many quirks of joy, arid grief, 
That the nrtt race of neither, on the ftart, . 
Can woman me 5 unto't : — Where is my fon, I pray 

you ? 

2 Gen. Madam , he's gone to ferve the duke of 

Florence: 

We met him thitherward; for thence we came. 
And, after fome difpatch in hand at court. 
Thither we bend again. 

Hel. Look on his letter, madam; here's 'my 

' Cai woman mi— J 1. e. iffcH me fdJdenly ind d«cpl)r, u fflf 
C» ice urT.aU/ iffeflld. Srnvini. 

H 4 
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[Reads. ]" When ihou eanft get the ring upon my 
jmgtT, '' which never /kail come ojj< and Jhow me a 
child begotten of thy body, that I am Jalher to, then 
call me hvjband: but in Juch a then / tunica never. 
This is a dreadful fentence. 

Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen? 
l Gen. ^ Ay, madam; 

And, for the contents' fake, arcforry for our pains. 

Count. I pr'ythee, lady, have a better cheer; 
If thou cngrofieft all the griefs are thine, 
Thou robb'ii me of a moiety : * He was my fon ; 
But I do wafii liis name out of my blood, 
And thou art all my child. — To wards Florence is he? 
a Gen. Ay, madam. 

Count. And to be a foldier? 

a Gen. Such is his noble purpoTe : and, believe't, 
The duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That good c 



liiniNliitllipTicallvuprtirfd 
(Uu lufiftM tlj /r-rrOBi 
are thine ," lit. Sieeuks. 
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Count. Rctnrn you thither? 1 

i Gen. Ay, madam, with thcfwifteft wing offpccd. 
. . HeL. [Reads. ] 'Till 1 have nowifc, I haoe nothing 
in France. 

*Tis bitter. 

Count. Find you that there? 

Hel, Ay, madam. 

l Gen. 'Tis but the boldnefs of his hand, haply. 

His heart was not confenting to. 

Count. No tiling in France, until he have no wife! 
There's nothing here, that is too good for him. 
But only flic; and flie deTervcs a lord, 
That twenty fuch rude bovs might tend upon, 
And tall her hourly, miftrefs. Who was with, him? 

i Gen. A ferVant only, and a gentleman . 
Which 1 have fame time known. 

Count. Parolles, was't not ? 

i Gen. Ay, my good lady, he. 

Count. A very tainted, fellow, and full 'of wick- 
edrtefs. 

My fon corrupts a well-derived nature 
With his inducement. 

i Gen. Indeed, good lady, 

The fellow has a deal of that, too much, 
Which holds bim much to hayeV 

' . ttd of lilt, ico 

Witch UUi him raui* is W.] That is. hit vitr. Hand him lu 
Head. Helen had before delivered (fail thought ia ill [he beauty 
of tiprtlDoQ i 

« I know him a notorious liir; 

■' Think him a great w» r fool, foltl, > coward i 

" Vet theft fin'd evili (il fo fit io him, 

» That thty Uke plate, wllilc virtue'! flmlytone. 

" Loot bleat io the cold wind ' WiMUMO*. 
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Count. You are welcome, gentlemen, 
I will entreat you, when you fee my fbn. 
To tell him, thai liis ftvord can never win 
The honour that lie lofes : more I'll entreat yon 
Written to bear along. 

a Gen. ' We fervc you, madam, 

In that and all your worthier! affairs. 

Count. Not fo, but as wc change our cou: icfies.* 
Will you draw near? 

[Extunt Countefs and Gaitlmen. 

Hel. Tilllhavt nowifr, I have nothing in Frame. 
Nothing in France, until he has no wife! 
Thou fiialt have none, Rousillon, none in France, 
Then haft thou all again, Poor lord! is't I 
That chafe thee from thy country, and expofe 
Thofe tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-fparing war? and is it I 
That drive thee from the fporuve court, where ihou 
Waft (hot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 
Of fmoky mulkcts? O you leaden meffengers, 
That ride upon the violent (peed of fire, 
Fly with falfe aim; move the Hill-piecing air, 
That lings with piercing, 5 do not touch rny lord ! 

Mr. Heath tbinfci that the meaning ii, tfaii fellow hath a deal 
too ouch oi list wliicti aionc an bold or judge [bit he hll uiuch 
in him , i. e. lolly and ignorance. Mai.ONE. 

1 Not jt. Ice] The gentlemen declare that ihey are leivanti to 
the Co'J«:rfs, Ihc repliti,— No oilicrwife than u Ihc rctumi the 

I - , ' k ] 1 1 e wordi a.t hue oddly (huffied 

inio oonfcnlc. We Ihould lead : 

"" 

L e. pierce ihc air, which it in pcrpeluat molioo, and futfeu no 
iiijuiy by pieni'iv. W.vjr;, i. ri,n. 

. i\t liill-J.jtLillj; aif. 
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Whoever fhoots at him, 1 fet him there; 

Whoever charges on liisi forward bread, 

I am the caitiff, that do hold him to it; 

And though 1 kill him not, 1 am the caufe 

His death was lb effected : better 'twere, 

1 met tiie ravin lion 6 when he roar'd 

Willi fliarp cfmflraint of hunger; better 'twere 

That all the miferies, which nature owes, 

Were mine nt once : No, come thou home, Rou- 

Whence honour but of danger wins a fear,' 
As oft it lofcsall ; 1 will be gone: 
My being here it is, that holds thee hence : 
Siiall 1 ilay here to do't? no, no, although 
The air of paTadife did fan the honfc, 
And angels ofHc'd all : I will be gone; 
That pitiful rumour may report my flight, 



i. e. the lit that tlofts immediately. Thii ha been proj.nftd 




is not fliooling without a flullctlmT aita, bat at laaili of rflOrtsi 
lengths. Douce. 

' lit ravia (ion_| i. e . tht ravmou or livening lion. To 

mhU to rnllaw vsnciouflv. Malohi; 

1 Wktntt Ininr (al t( da^H, !tc. ] The fenfe », from ihit 
abode, where all the advantage! thai honour uiually reipi From the 
clanger it rulhes upou, ii only a [tar in Leilimony of ili btavciv, 
■1 on ilie other hand , it often it the caufe of loGnj all, even life 
itfelf. HtAiH. 



ALL'S WELL 



To confolate thine car. Come, night ; end, day! 
For, with the aaik, uoor thief, I'll ileal away. 

[Exit. 

SCENE III. 

Florence. BJore the Duke's Palace. 

TiovriJIi.- Enter the Duke of Florence, Bertram, 
Lords, Officers, Soldiers, and Others. 

Duke. The general of our horfe thou art; and we, 
Greal in our hope, lav our bell love and credence, 
Lpon thy promifing fortune. 

Her. Sir, it is 

A charge too heavy for my flrength ; bat yet 
We'll Itrive to bear it for your worthy fate, 
r Io i he extreme edge of hazard.' 

Duke. 'J hen go thou forth; 

And fortune play upon thy prufperous helm, 
As thy aufpicious miflrefs ! 

Ber. 1 his very day, 

Great Mars, I put myfelf into thy file : 
Make me but like my thoughts ; and 1 fliall prove 
A lover of thy drum, hater of love. [Exeunt. 

1 Will Jtrh, it b.ar it J« J«.r mtrlijfth, 

Tt Hi ixtitmt edge cf kaiui.) So, in our hoiuoi'j n6ih 

" Bllltiafiiloultvn to rtliJji of doom." MalOBE. 

Milton liai tonowtd till! cxprclfion ( for. Rig. B. I: 
" You Sec our danjtr on lilt uimoil ligt 
" OF haiairl." Steevehs. ' 

' Aid fouuni play vptti Ikj prefrrriwi helm,] So, in King 

Ritktti III' 

" Fi>/ib< an<l vidory fit on thy iilm !" 
A S .in, in A",*; J»l* :' 

Aod viSory wilh liult lofi dalh flaf 

" Upon Ihe danciug baoutii of the trench." Striven). 
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SCENE IV. 

RguGlfcon. A Room in the Countcfs's Palace. 

Enter Countefs and Steward. 

Count. Alas ! and would you lake the letter of 
her? 

Might you not know, fhe would do as (he has done, 
By feuding me a letter? Read it again. 

Stew. / am Saint-Jaqucs' pilgrim, 5 thilhcr gone'; 

Ambitious love hath Jo in me offended. 
That bnre-joot plod I the cold ground upon. 

With fainted vow my Jaults to have amended. 
Write, write, that, from the bloody courje of war. 

My dearcjl majler, your dear Jon may hie; 
Blejs him at home in peace, whiljl I from Jar, 

His name with ualous fervour fan flify : 
His taken labours bid him mejorgive; 

I, his dcfpiuful Juno? ftnt him forth 
From courtly Jriends, with camping foes to live. 

Where death and danger dog the heels oj worth; 
lie is too good and Jair Jor death and me ; 

Whom I my/elf embrace, to Jet him free. 

' _- Jail Jaqun'/iifrin,] I do not remember lay plact famou. 
tor pllctimajes contented in Italy 10 St. jamei. but it i< common 
to vifii St. lama! of Compoftella, in Spain. Another faint might 
laGly have been found, Florence being fomewhat out of trjc road 
from douGHon to CompoUeUa. juKNJOH. 

from Dr. Heylin'l F-axcl paixllt 11 Hi lift, %1a. .6^6, 
p. 1-,o, 576, »[ learn that at Orlcim wai a church dedicated to 
SI. Jotjuti, to which Piljrims formerly ufed to rtfort, 10 adore a 
p^rr of the croft pretended to he found there. Reed. 

! jt un ,,j Alluding to the oory of Hertolei. JoansoB. 
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Count. Ah, what (harp flings are in her mildeft 

words ; 

Rinaldo, you did never lack advice fo much, 3 
As letting her pafs fo ; had I fpoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents, 
Which thus (he hath prevented. 

Stew. Pardon me, madam : 

If I had given you this at over-night, 
She might have been o'erta'en ; and yet (he writes, 
Purfuit would be but vain. 

Count. What angel (hall 

Blefs this unworthy hufband? he cannot thrive, 
Unlcfs her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear. 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 

Of greatefljuflice Write, write, Kinaldo, 

To this unworthy hutband of his wife; 
Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 
Thai he does weigh too light : 4 my greateft grief, 
Though little he do feel it, fet down fharply. 
Defpatch the mofl convenient melfenger: — 
When, haply, he (hall hear that fhe is gone. 
He will return; and hope I may, that ihe, 
Hearing fo much, will fpeed her foot again. 
Led hither by pure love ; which of them both 
Is dcarefl to me. I have no fkill in fenfe 
To make diftiri£tion : — Provide this meffenger ;— 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 
Grief would have tears, and forrow bids me fpeak. 

■ [Exeunt. 

' Uck advite fo mm!,] livi,,, it iifcrttin or (ii.fi (. 

Sp, in K:n f H„^ F; 

" And, on hit mote advice we pinion him ." Sieevenj. 
' Ti.l i, weigh too /i;i/.-) To matf here meant 10 nfu, 
or lJUia. So, in Ltti'l Laiosr'i LiJ .- 

i> you uiifi nc net, O, lu.il'i you cue not for me." 
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SCENE'V. 

Without the Walls of Florence. 

A tucket nfar off. Enter an old Widow (/Florence 
Diana, Violenta. Mariana, and other Citizens. ' 

Wrc. Nay, come; for if they do approach the 
city, we (hall lofe all the fight. 

Dia. Theyfay, the French count has done moll 
honourable iervice. 

Wid. It is reported that he has taken their greateft 
commander ; and that with his own hand he Hew 
the duke's brother. We have loft our labour ; they 
are gone a contrary way ; hark ! you may know 
by their trumpets. 

Mak. Come, let's return again, and fuffice our- 
felves with the report of it. Well, Diana, take 
heed of this French earl : the honour of a maid is 
her name; and no legacy is fo right as honefly. 

Wid. I have told my neighbour, how you have 
been folicited by a gentleman his companion. 

Mar. I know thai knave; hang him ! one Pa- 
rolles : a filthy officer he is in thofc fuggeflions for 
the young earl. 8 — Beware of them, Diana; their 
promifes, enticements, oaths, tokens, and. all thefc 
engines of lull, are not the things they go under:* 

* *" nD1 '*< /■*'««' "7 S» «** ' J Tb"™ R not trail* 

fi> ,™. and fincerc, a. i„ a pp»Hn« ihc, r«m 1D be . T„^J 

To go u>4„ iht n,™ of , ny il,m B i„ , knowD c ,p Ic ^ lu „ 1U 
a " no' itc llilBEl fur Which (heir uamti WO uM 
■ukt ib cm pad. Johmow. 
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many a maid hath been feduced by them; and the 
mifery is, example, that fo terrible fhows in the 
wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all that diffuade 
fucceffion, but that they arc limed with the iwigs 
that threaten them. 1 hope, l.need not to advil'c 
you further ; but, I hope, your own grace will keep 
you where you are, though there weie no further 
danger known, but tuc modefty which is fo loft. 
Dia. You (hall not need to fear me. 

Enter Helena, in the drtfs of a Pilgrim. 

Wid. 1 hope fo. Look, here comes a pil- 
grim : I know flie will lie at my houfe : thither 
they fend one another: J'U rjucftion her. — 
God fave you pilgrim ! Whither are you bound? 

Hel. To Saint Jaques le grand. 
Where do the palmers ' lodge. 1 do befeech you ; 

Wid. At the Saint Francis here, befide the port. 

Hel, Is this the way ? 

Wid. Ay marry, is it Hark you ! 

[A march ajar ojf. 
They come this way — If you will tarry, holy pil- 
grim, ' 

But till the troops come by, 

J Pilgrims thai vifiitd holy platesi fo called. 

from a flail", or bou S h of p,lm ihty were wont lo tarry, rfper.iall,r 
foch at had^vifittd^ Ihe holy^plarci « Jerufijcm. _ " A pilgrim and 

Lad none i tire pilgrim iravtllcd Lr> lome [crlain pljet , ibz palmer 
lo all , anil nol lo any out \\\ par:iii.lar ; [!it yiipim mull go at Iris 
own tbargt, Ihe f.(mir mall proicis wilful poverty; the pilgrim 
might give over hii proEcfEon, ihe palmer mull be tonflant." See 
Blount'. Ghfftpoh- AKOKtMcrjs. 

' holy pilgrim,] Tilt imcipolalCEl tpilhtl Mj which addi 

In lately oroitltilt StHVIHI, ' ' ' 
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I will conduct you where you fljall be lodjr'd ; 
The rather, for, 1 think, 1 know your holtefs 
As ariiple as myfelf. 

HEL. Is it yourfelf? 

Wid. If you lhall pleafe fo, pilgrim. 

Hel. 1 thank you , and will flay upon yoor lei- 

Wid. You came, I think, from France? 
Hel. I did fo. 

Win. Here you fhall fee a countryman of yours. 
That has done worthy fervke. 

Hfl. His name, I pray you. 

Dia. The count Roufillon: Know you fucH a 

Hel. But by the ear, that hears moft nobly of 
him : 

His face 1 know not. 

Dia. Whatfoe'er he is. 

He's bravely taken, here. He floie from France, 
As 'tis reported, for the king 8 had married him 
Agaiull his liking : Think, you it fo ? 

Hel. Ay, furcly, mereihc tmili; ' I know his lady. 

Dia. There is aeentieman, thatfervesthe count, 
Reports but coarfely of her. 

Hel. What's his name? 

Dia. Monfieur Parolles. 

Hel. O , I believe with him. 

In argument of praife, or to the worth 
Of the great count himfeif. fhe is too mean 

' for fir ihg, kc] for, in UK prtfint inflame, EgniGei 

tictu/t. So, otmu ■. 

lad jrtat bliGntfs Tcini , 

" For (he li wiih ait." Sif.evenj. 
• - — mcnfii trail;] Thi nid, lb* rutin iniili. Mitosa. 

Vol. IX. . , I 
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To have her name repeated; all her defcrvhig 
Is a referved honcRy, and that 
I have not heard examin'd. ' J 

Dia. Alas, poor lady ! 

"Tis a hard bondage , to become the wife 
Of a detefiirg lord. 

Win. A- right good creature : ' whercfocer file is, 
Her heart weighs fadly: this young maid might do 

her _ 
A flirewd turn, if flic pkas'd. 

Hel. How do you mean ? 

May be, the amorous count folicits her 
In die unlawful purpofe. 

Wid. He does , indeed; 

And brokes 1 with all that can In fuch a fuit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid: 
But fiie is armM for him, and keeps her guard 
In honCftefl defence. 

» uinnU. ] That i. , pifinii, MM. Johnson. 

• A rijhtjnod aealVtl There it great reafori to believe, [bit 
vheo llicfc plan were copied for the prefs, the tranfeiiuer iruiled 
lo ihe ear, and not 10 the tye ; one perron dialling, Mui mother 
tfiinfciiliinjE. Hente probably lilt error ol the old ropy, which 
reads — 1 milt good creature. For Ihe emendation now made t 
ara anfwerabk. The fiiinc eaprellion is found in Tic Tus A'aMr 
Kin/ism, r634: 

" A fl'fK giod trltttat mote 10 mc dctcrving ,'" ifce. 

Perhaps. Sliakfprare wrole — . 

1, t. I know, 1 unwell atTurtd. He oft-s Ihe word in inttnf Mi 
eiltpttrt. Thus' alfo, Trior: 




To Irnh is 10 deal vmh panders. A tieitr in out author's time 
.ueaut a band or pimp. See a »n on fjWii, A3 1. (c. iii. 
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Muter with drum and colours, a parly of (/« Florentine 
^arniy, Bertram, and Parollls. 

Mar. The gods forbid elfe ! 

Win. So, now they come: 

Thai is Antonio, tile duke's cldeft. Ton ; 
That , Elcalus. 

Hel. Which is the Frenchman ? 

Dia. He; 
That with the plume : 'tis a mod gallant fellow ; 
I would , he lov'd his wife : if he were honefier, 
He were much goodlier : — Is't not a handfouie gen- 
tleman ? 

Hel. I like him well. 

Dia. 'Tis pity, he isnothonefh Yond's that 
fame knave , 
That leads liitn to thefe plates ; 4 were I his lady, 
I'd poiloti that vile rafcal. 

Hel. Which is he? 

Dia. That jack-au-apes with fcarfs: Why is he 
melancholy ? 

Hel. Perchance he's hurt i'the battle. 

Par. Lofe our drum! well. 

' (W, H*t fat lu.it. 

That lii.li iktfi pbcci ; T What fUrn ? Have thiy Utu 

Hiking of brdiliels: or, Indied, of any particular locality? I mike 

TUt luil km U Htft pject. 
j. i. futh irte ? uW Itcps , id cotirfrs of Jtbaushrry , to not loving 
his wife. Theobalu. 

Tnt fltctian, ippifeuuV, where he 

•■ dorri with all, [hat can in futh a fuit 

" Uoirupi the lender bououi of a maid. " StievinI.' 



Mar^ He's fhrewdly vex'd at fomething: Loolc, 
he has fpied us. 

Wid. Mairy , hang you! 
Mar. And your courtefy , for a Ting-carrier ! 
[ Exeunt Bertram , Parolles, OJ/iccrs, and 
Soldiers. 

Wid. The troop is pall: Come, pilgrim, 1 will 
bring you 

Where you fliall hoft: of enjoin* d penitents 
There's four or five , to great Saint Jaqucs bound. 
Already at my houfe. 

HEL. I humbly thank you: 

Pleafe it this matron, and this gentle maid , 
1o eat with us lo-night.'the charge, and [hanking. 
Shall be for me; and, to requite you further , 
I will bellow fome precepts on this 5 virgin , 
Worthy the note. 

Both. . We'll take your offer kindly. 

[ Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 
Camp before Florence, 
Enter Bertram , and the two French Lords. 

1 Lord. Nay, good my lord, put him to n t ; let 
him have his way. 

2 Lord. If yourlordfhip find him not a hilding,* 
hold me no more in your refpeft. 

^ * on till — J Old eopV— «/ thil. CorrtBtd in the fecond 

1 ——o Hiding, ] A hitting it a paliry cowardly fellow." So, 
in Hnrj V: 

" To puijt iht field from fucli a JiVift'itf fnc." STtevmj. 
Set noleoa ihe Second Pin of K. Jitjnj IV. A3 1. fe. i. Rtto. 
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1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 
Bek. Do you think, I am fo far deceived in 
him i 

1 Loud. Believe it. my lord, in mine own direct 
knowledge, without any malice, but to Ipcak of 
hiin as ray kiniman, lie's a mod' notable coward, 
an infinite and eudlefs liar, an hourly promife- 
bicaket, the owner of no one good quality worthy 
your lord (hip's entertainment. 

a Lokd. It were fit you knew him ; left, repoling 
loo iar in Lis virtue, which he hath not, he might, 
at h.me great and trufty bufwels, in a main danger, 
fail you. 

Brit, ] would , I knew in what particular adlion 
, to trv him. 

a Loan. None better than to let him fetch off 
his drum, which you hear him fo confidently un- 
dertake 10 do. 

1 Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines, will fud- 
denly furprize him; fuch 1 will have, whom, I am 
lure , he knows not from the enemy : we will bind 
and hood-wink him fo, that he lhall fuppofe no 
other but that he is carried into the leaguer of the 
advcrfari'cs , 7 when we bring him to our tents : Be 
but your loTdlhip prefent at his examination ; if he 
do not, for the promife of his life, and in the 
higheft compullion of bafe fear, offer to betray 
you, and deliver all the intelligence in his power 
againfl you , and that with the divine forfeit of his 

5 (,', unit 4 ifle Hi leaguer of Hi livirfariu,] i. «- cnf. 

" Tliev will not voochfafc in Ibcii Iptaclre. d. willing! to ttfc our 

cimpc by ilic Dutch name of Ltftr i nor will uoi aBToord toby, 
thaL fu.h a imu, or l\. c h lfolt.il befieged , but that it II hUg/nd." 
Sir jF«i. Sn)tktiDifcvaJu, It. i5oo. fo. I. rjorjci. 
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/pill upon oath, never truft my judgement in any 

a Lord. O for the love of laughter, let him 
fc tcli his- drum; lie fays, he lias a llratagcm for't : 
when your lordlhip lees the bottom of his " fuccefs 
in'i, and to what metal this counterfeit lump of 
ore 5 will be melted, if you eivc him not John 
Drum's entertainment, 1 your inclining cannot be 
removed. He:e lie corrtes. 

< - p/hi, _] Old ropy — of llij. ComAed by Mr. Rowt. 

°- tf oit — ] Old copy — of aw'.' Malo.se. 

Lump of sum hai btcn the reading of all liic editions. On, ac- 
COIiling iq my cuiendllion , btan" J coiil'o.i jiiii iviih flit otiitr 
tcrmi actoinp Joying , ( vii. mtljt. limy, suit lurlliil, ) and helps the 
propriety ot ttie poet's ihotiguti lor to one metaphor ii kepi 
up , and ail [he wordl arc prt)|icr and fuiublc 10 it. 

THEOSALn. 

• — if*. gi„ «. .„ John DrW. .nte^o...,,] Bo,. 



fubjoioa quotation itom Holialhcd, (of wlitife boots Shaltfpcare 
was a moft diligent reader ) wllitli will pretty well idecruin Drum' I 



' Ol(^rrf?Dy~Ct>Ogre 
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Enter Farot.les; 

! Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not 
the humour of his defign ; let him fetch off his 
drum in any hand. 3 

Btit. How now, monfieur? this drum flicks 
feedy in your dirpoDtfon. 

i Lord.- A pox on'i let it S o ; 'tis but a drum. 

Par. But a drum! Is't but a drum? A drum fo 




1?U 
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lofl ! — There was an excellent command ! to charge 
in with our lioifc upon our own wings, and to rend 



OUT OW1 


i foldiers. 




o Lo 


rh. That was 


not to be blamed in thecom- 


maud ol 


the fcrvice; ii 


:was a difaflcr of war thar 


Ocfar h 


imfelf could a 


ot have prevented, if he had 


been th. 




id. 


Ber. 


Well, we cam 


lot greatly condemn our fuc- 


cefs: k 


■ rat difhonoui 


we bad in the lufs of taat 


drum; 


but it is not t< 


i be recovtr'd. 



Par. It might have been .recover'd. 
Ber. It might; but it is not now. 
Par. It is to be recovered : but that the merit 
of fervice is feldom attribuied to tile true and cxa£l 
performer. I would have that drum or another , or 
hie jacr.t. 4 

Ber, Why, if you have a flomach to't. mon- 
■fieur , if you think your myflery in firatagem can 
bring this inflninient ol honour again into his na- 
tive quarter, be magnanimous in the emerprize, 
and go on; I will grace the atiempt for a worthy 
exploit: if you fpeed well in it, the duke (ball 
both 1'peaj: of it, and extend to you what further 
becomes his gr'eatnefs, even to the utmofl fyllablc 
of your worthinefs. 

Par. By the hand of a foldier, I will under- 
take it. 

Ber. But you muft'not now number in it. 
Par. 1*11 about it this evening: and I will pre- 
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lently pen down ray dilemmas, 5 encourage myfclf 
in my certainty, put myfclf in to my mortal prepa- 
ration, and, by midnight, look to hear farther 
from me. 

Bek. May I be bold to acquaint his grace, yon 
are gone about it ? 

Par. I know not what the fuccefs will be, my 
lord; but the attempt 1 vow. 

Bfh. I know, thon art valiant; and, to the pof- 
fibility of thy foltlicrlhip, E will fubferibe for thee. 
Farewell. 

Par. I love not many words. [Exit. 

l Lord. No more than a fifli loves water.' — Is 
not this a flrange fellow, my lord? that fo con- 
fidently feems to undertake this bufinefs, which he 

^ ' -- I uill prtfiitlr p,n ltw> «t dilemma^] By this word, 
conclude both m * 



Shatfpeare migln have found the word taut . nfed in Holinfhed. 

I think, thai by penning down his dilmati, Farolles means, 
thai lie will pen down his plans on the one liilc, and ihe probable 
obSnifiions he was 10 'meet with, on the oihcr. M. Mason. 

• poffibilitv (fil.y [Mh^'p. 1 ; vitt f<df eriti (fays Berlram] 

1° /*, poff.hility vo^a-V: ;r/hh. Hit doubts btir, ? .,ow railed, 
he fiippreifts iliat he fliould noi be fo willing 10 vouch foi iu pn- 



i 1 Lord. mm ilm a Jjh hv„ «.»,«■.] Her, 
the origin of this boslier's name; which, without i 
Mr. Sleivens has obfeivtd ] ought in Mild propriety 10 he 

made it a Irifvllsblc : 

" RuftrWoid, eool blufhcs, and Panltt, live.' 
He probably did not know tilt Irue prouuntialion. t 
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knows is not to be done; damns liimfclf to do, and 
dares better be damn'd than to do t. 

2 Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as we 
do: certain it is, that he will Meal himfelf into a 
man's favour, and, for a week, efcape a great deal 
of difcoveries ; but when you find him out, you 

1 BeH. Why, do you think, he will make no deed 
at all of this, that fo fcrioufly he docs addrefs him- 
felf unto? 

1 Lord. None in the world ; but return with an 
invention, and clap upon you two or three probable 



fee 
lordi 



his fall to-night; for, indeed, he is not for vour 
ihipWpea • 

Lord. We'll make you fome fport with the 



t fmoked by 



■ old lord Lafeu: when his difguife 
rted, tell me what a fprat you Qiall find hin 
dch you fhatl fee this very night, 
i Lord. I mull go "look my twigs; he /hall'! 




THAT ENDS WELL. ia.3 



Ber. Your brother, he fhall go along with mc. 

1 Lord. As't plcafc your lordfhip : I'll leave 
you.' [Eat. 

Ber. Now will I lead you to the lioufc, and fhow 
you 

The lafs I fpokc of. 

2 Lord. But, yon fay, file's honeft. 
Ber, That's all the fault: I fpokc with her but 

And found her wondrous cold; but I fen t to her, 
By this fame coxcomb that we have i'the wind, J 
Tokens and letters which flic did re-fend ; 
And this is all I have done : She's a fair creature • 
Will you go fee her? 

a Lord. With all my heart, my lord. 

[ Exeunt, 

SCENE VII. 

Florence. A Room in the Widow's Hovje, 

Enter Helena, and Widow. 

Hel. If you mifdoubt me that I am not fhc, 
I know not how I iliall aii'ure you further, 
Butl'Ibal) lofe the grounds I work upon. 4 

' I'll Imtjn.] Tliii line ij given in tile old cony lo the 



meratcd » a proverbial faying by ftay, p. 9ul. &LI.D. 

• flul ; Jhrttt toft Hi gitnit I *!«rl ijm. ] i. e. by dil'tovciing 
hcifclf to ibe tount, Wasbusiom. 
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Wid. Though my cflate be fallen, I wis well 

Nothing acquainted with thefe bufineffes; 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any Raining aft. 

Hvl. Nor would I wifh-you. 

Firft. give me tiuft, the counthe is my hufband; 
And, what to your fwoni counfel 5 1 have fpoken. 
Is fo, from word to word; and then you cannot. 
By the good aid that 1 of you fluil borrow, 
Lrr in bellowing it. 

Win. I fhonld believe you; 

For you have fliow'd me (hat, which well approves 
You are great in fortune. 

Hel. Take this purfe of gold, 

And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 
Which 1 will over-pay, and pay again, 
When I have found it. The count he wooes yonr 
daughter. 

Lays down his wanton liege before her beauty, 
l<efoives to carry her; let her, in fine, content. 
As we'll direct her how 'tis bed to bear it, 
Now his important blood will nought deny 5 
That llie'll demand: A ring the county wears, 7 
That downward hath fucceeded in his ho life, 
from fon to Con, fome four or five delcents 
Since the Erfl father wore it: this ring he holds 
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In moll rich choice ;. yet, in his idle fire, 

To buy his will, it would not feem too dear, 

Howt'er repented after. 

Win. Now I fee 

The bottom of vour purpofe. 

Hel. You fee it lawful then: It is no more; 
But that your daughter, ere (he feems as won, 
Defires this ring; appoints him an encounter; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 
Herfelf moft chaftely abfent; after this.' 
To marry her, I'll s>dd three tSioufand crowns 
To what is pafi already. 

Wir>. I have yielded; 

Infltdd my daughter how fli'e fhall perfever, 
That time and place, with this deceit fo lawful, 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
With muiicks of all forts, and fongs compos' d 
To her unwurthinefs : it nothing Heads us. 
To chide him from our eaves; for he perfifts. 
As if his life lay on't. 

Hel. Why then, to-night 

Let us affay our plot; which, if it fpced. 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed. 
And lawful meaning in a lawful act;' 
Where both not fin, and yet a Gnful fact: 
Eut let's about it. {Exeunt. 

' ajllr ihii,] The Utltr word wai added 10 complete Hit 

melre, by the editor of the fecond folic Maloni. 

• I, *i t iUm,.,i*f I', a Infil 

And lawful mining in a lawful ufl; ] Tu male thil singling 
riddle complete in all hi pails, we ihould read the fecoud tine 

And Uuhlvu.ni,£ in m wicted 
The fenfe of the two liues it tliit: It is a mtird wttuhg bscaufe 
Ihe woman' i intent it to deceive; but a lawful dud, betaufe the 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Without -the Florentine Camp. 
Enter jirjl Lord, withjweorjix Soldiers in anbtijh. 

i Loud. He can conic no other way but by this 
hedge' corner: When you Tally upon him, fpeak 
what terrible language you will ; though yotiundcr- 
ftand it not yourfelvcs, no matter: for we mull not 
feem to underfland him ; unlets Tome one among 
ns, whom we mull produce for an interpreter. 

1 Sold. Good captain, let me be the interpreter. 

1 Loan. Artnot acquainted with him ? knows he 
„0. thy voice? 
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1 Sold. No, fir, I warrant you. 1 , 
i Loud. But what Emfy-woolfy haft thou to fpeak 

i Sol. Even fuch as you fpeak to rile. 

i Lord. He mutt think us fome band of Grangers 
Fthe adverfary's entertainment.' Now he hath a 
fmack of aii neighbouring languages : therefore we 
mud every one be a man of bis own fancy, not to 
know what we fpeak otic to another; fo we feem 
to know, is to know ftraight ourpurpofe: J chough's 
language,' 1 gabble enough, ami good enough. As 
for you, interpreter, you muft feem yery politick. 
But couch, ho! here be comes; to beguile two 
hours in a lleep, and then to return and fwcar the 
lies he forges. 

Enter Parolles. 

PAR. Ten o'clock: within thefe three hours 'twill 
be time enough to go home. What fliall I fay I 
have done? It muft be a very plaufive invention 
that tarries it: They begin to frnokeme; and dif- 
graces have of late knock'd too often at my door. 

■ /™ urn .Jfiw «*"«*■"«'. ] ™* i., 

P„,g» iu«,<< ,:, li t l ,„„y, fay. JoHUSOK. 

' .J, W i J ilm ts Utw, ij tc Uta, ke. ] r think Ihc racking 

ii,-Our teeming to know whit we fptak one lo another, ii lo 

lo him. To ir.iw, in ike lull i^f-.nsre/flgnifies ie'Jlkttieul 
Sir Thomaj Hlmiicr very plauBLlj- iqsjj — lo Jhtm ftraighl our 
purpoft. Ma LOK F.. 

The fenfe d[ rim j.iiflj.it witli llic comei; I (-ike (o lie tTi!s, 
We mufl each fancy ■ jargon, for himfdf, wilhom aiming to be 
mlderflooi! by one .imoi^u-i, for l.viiviilcJ we appear lo uridctfiand, 
thai will be firlfitient lor the futcefs of our ptojefl. Him.iv, 

' tknfVi Utgaagt,] So, in Tii-Tmftjl: 

•• A ctnijj ej m dnp (hit. " SriivLHi. 



ALL'S WELL 



1 find, my tongue is too fool-hardy; but my heart 
haih the fear of Mars before it. and of his creatures, 
not daring the reports of my tongue. 

i Loud This is the fira truth that e'er thine 
own tongue was guilty of. [Afidt, 

Par. What the devil fliould move me to under- 
take the recovery of this drum; being not ignorant 
ot the impoffibility, and knowing 1 had no fuch 
purpofe ? 1 mull give myfelf fome hurts, and fay, 
1 got them in exploit: Yet flight ones will not 
carry it; They will fay, Came you off with fo 
little ? and great ones 1 dare not give. Wherefore ? 
what's the inflance ? 4 Tongue, 1 mull put you into 
a butier-woman's mouth, and buy another of lia- 
jazei's mule, 5 if you prattle me into thefe perils. 

l Loud. Is it polfible, he fhould know what he 
is, and be that he is? [Afidc 

Par. I would the cutting of my garments would 
ferve the turn.; or the breaking of my Spanifh 

i Lord. We cannot afford you fo. [Afidc. 
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Pah. Or the baying of my beard; and to fay, if. 

was in ftiatagem. 

i Lord. 'T would not do. [A fide. 
Par. Or to drown my clothes, and fay, I was 

ftripp'd. 

I Loud. Hardiy ferve. 1 [Afide, 

Par. Though I fworc i leap'd from the window 

of the citadel 

i Lord. How deep? [4fi^ e ' 
Par. Thirty fathom. 

l Lord. Three great oaths would fcarcc make 
that be believed. [Aftde. 

Par. I would, I had any drum of the enemy's; 
I would fwear, I recovered it. 

i Lorh. You fhall hear one anon. [Aftde. 

Par. ArlTum now of the enemy's! {Alarumwithin, 

l Lord. Tkroca mavoufus, cargo, cargo. Cargo. 

All. Cargo , cargo , villianda par corbo, cargo. 

Par. O! ran lorn. ranfoirn — Do not hide mine eycS, 
[ Thry Jent him and blindjold him, 

t Sold. Bojkos thromulda bojkos. 

Par. 1 know you are the Mulkos' regiment. 
And I (hall loi'e my life for want of language: 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Italian, nr trench, let him fpeak to me , 
1 will difcover that which fliaU undo 
The Florentine. 

l Sold. Bojkos vauvado: — ■ — 

I unilerlland thee, and can fpeak thy tongue: . 

Kcrelybonto : Sir, 

Betake thee to thy faith, for feventeen poniards 

Are as thy bototu. 

Par. Oh! ■ 

Vol. IX, & 
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1 SOld. O, pray, pray, pray. ■ 

Manka revania dulcke. 

i Lord. Ofcorbi iulthes volivorca. 

i Sold. The general is content to fpare thee yet; 
And, liood-wink'd as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee: haply, thou niay'ft iiilurm. 
Something to Cave thy life. 

Par. O , let me live, 

And all the fecrets of our camp I'll fhow, 
Tlieir force, their purpofcs : nay, Til fpcak that 
Which you will wonder at. 

i Sold. But wilt thou faithfully ? 

Par. If I do not, damn me. 

i Sold. Acordo linta. 

Come on, thou art granted fpace. 

[Exit, with Parolles guarded. 

i Lord. Go, tell the count Roufillon and my 
brother. 

We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him 

muffled. 
Till we do hear from them. 

s Sold. Captain, I will, 

i Lord. Hewill betray usall unto ourfelvcs ; — ■ 
Inform 'em s that. * 

a Sold. So I will , fir. 

l Lord. Till then, I'll keep him dark, and fafely 
lock'd. [Exeunt. 

* /»JVrn 'tea — Old top/ — Inform ■■, CoiteSed by M. Rnwe. 
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SCENE II. 
Florence. A Room in the Widow's Houft. 
Enter BERTRAM and DlANA. 

Ber. They told inc. tbat your name was Fontibell. 

Dia, No, my good lord, Diana. v 

Ber. Titled goddefs; 

And worth it, with addition ! But. fair foul. 
In your fine frame bath love no quality? 
It' the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden , but a monument: 
When you are dead , you fhould be fuch a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and ftern'; 7 
And now you mould be as your mother was. 
When your fwcet ielf was got. 

Dia. She then was honefi. 

Ber. So fhould you be. 

Dia, No: 
My mother did but duty ; fuch, ray lord, 
As you owe to your wife. ' 

Beii. No more of that! 

I pr'ythee , do not drive againtt my vows : 
I was cotnpcll'd to her; ' but i love thee 

* Ywnrtnt maid*,, tut a raonumtni: 

fjrjouantold ni fleia i | Our author had b ere probably 

in llit tlluughES fomt of the pin munumtiiial figuris with wiiiih 
many channel iu England were furniibcii by [he md= Ctutpton of 
bit' own ritnr. He hat at;ain the lame alluhun in Cjatllixi: 
'• And b( her feofc bnl a! a nmmmt, 
" Thus in a daftl lying." Malomi. 
I btlitvc , the epuhtl pin , refcll only to the Itvtrity often Im- 
prened by death on features which , in ilicu animated itatc, wcr* 
of i pUcid loin. Si'uvens. 

/ p'jtltlljit r.cl pivl tgtitfl m) mBjr 

/ vat tjap.lt i Is in ; ] AgtinJ Hi f)W , I believe , room — 

K » 
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By love's ow 
Do ihcc all r 
Dia. 



set conllvaiot, and will for ever 
i of fervicc. 

Ay, Co you fcrvc us. 



Ber. How have I fworn? 

Dia. 'Tis not the many oaths, ilia t make the truth; 
Hut the plain [ingle vow, that is vow'd true. 
What is not holy, that we fwearnotby,' 
hut rake the Higheft to wimefs: Theo, pray yon, 
tell me; 

If I liiould fwear byjove's great attributes , 

1 lOv'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths. 

When 1 did love you ill? this has no holding, 

lillilliii 

H.(hd, ( F In bio. 0, p-.rfu.og , tuu ,l( «tmll w« know v-U 
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To fwear by him whom I proteft to love , 
That I will, work againd him : ' Therefore ,yonr oaths 
Are words, and poor conditions; but unfcal'd ; 
At Lead , in my opinion. 

BeR. Change it, change it; 

Be not fo holy-cruel : love is holy; 
And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts. 
That you do charge men with: Stand no moreoff, 
But give thy fe If unto my tick defires, 
Who then recover : fay, thou art mine, and ever 
My love, as it begins, (hall fo per fever. 

Dia. 1 fee, that men make hopes, in fuch affairs, 4 
That we'll forfakc ourftlves. (jive rac that ring. 



3 Ti fmaljlmalm I frilifi l» low, fee. ] This pafTa E e like- 




Thij appears 10 roe 3 »eiy probable conjeaure. Mr. Heaih's 
10 Jam, tan liarcilv lu liiJ.L. l.zi llie.e-i.lcr ju.hc. 




" Or lilllc crannv of ihe fretted fcmmi 

• ' There hays I 'fomeUmes liv-i," kc. 

" Where il (he mttiht'i body ?_ 

" Marry, tvetiliriLi'til nvei ilir/Vari, and fenta fw!romillg,"fcc. 



•' Run up 10 Lhe top of lilt dreadful Jtart." 
'* I fiood upon ihe lop of the high Jtertl." 

K 3 
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Bee. I'll lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. 

Dia. Will you not, my lord? 
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Ber. It is an honour 'longing to our houfe, , 
Bequeathed down from many anceflors ; 
Which were the grcatell obloquy i'the world 
lii me to lofe. 

Dia. Mine honour's fuch a ting: 

My chaftity's the jewel of our houfe, 
licfjiirntlnrci down from many anceflors; 
Which were the greatcil obloquy i'the world 
Jo me to lofe: Thus your own proper wifdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my part, 
Agaifrft your vain aflault. 



Mine houfe, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 
And I'll be bid by thee. 

Dia. When midnight comes, knockat my cham- 
ber window; 
I'll OTtler take, my mother mall not hear. 
Now will 1 charge you in the band of truth, 
Whet) you have conquer' d my yet maiden bed, 
Remain there but an hour , nor fpeak to roe: 
My reafons are molt (Irong; and you mall know 
them, 

When back again this ring fhall be deliver'd: 
And on your finger, in the night, I'll put 
Another ring; that, what in time proceeds, 
May token to the future our pall deeds. 



Hfh. 



Here, take 
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Adieu, liil then ; then, fail not : You have wort 
A wife of inc. though thcTe my hope be done. 

Her. A heaven on earth I have won, by wooing 
thee. . [ Exit. 

Dia. For which live long to thank both heaven 

Von may lb in the end. 

My mother told, roe jufl how he would woo, 
As if flie fat in his htm; (he fays, all men 
Have the like oaths : he had (worn to marry me. 
When his wife's dead ; therefore I'll lie with him, 
When 1 am buried. Since Frenchmen arc fo braid, 
Marry that will, 1*11 live and die a maid: 5 
Only , in' this difguife, I think' t no fin 
To cozen him, that would unjuRly win, [Exit. 




Chaucer ufet the word in the fame' ft u'/e'i hur at the palTage where 
it.oitun in hit Titilui and CtiJ/Um iiconttfted, li may he oettffary 

*jitu Again, in Ihd. Dram's Irtl/hlilt tfHarut, \fifi'a', 

Frpltir.dg litre a Fricnil , Id plait the ribhalde at 1 haJl." 
In Tk, RomexH ,J Ik, He/,, v. 1SJ6, braid feemi Id mean Ja,lkwitk, 
or, at ajtil. There is nothing to aufWei it in the French, excepl 
taKlt/t. SlItVENI, 
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SCENE III. 



The Florentine Camp. 

Enter the two French Lords, and two or three 
Soldias. 

i Lord. You have not given him his mother's 
letter ? 

a Lord. 1 have deliver' d it an hour fmce : there 
is fomething tn't that (lings his nature; for, on the 
reading it, he changed alinoil into another mw. 

1 Lord." He has much worthy blame laid upon 
him, for ihaking off fo good a wife, and fo fweet 
a lady. 

1 , Lar,t.\ The latter niimri h-ve with frr.u liberality bellowed 

in^whieli they teem In aB, ind the timotous manner in which lliey 

reader of Shakfpeace hin been ured'to find thin lord*; 1 hive 
not ihonyht it worth while to degrade them ill the margin. 

.Johnson; 

Theft two pcrrooai.es may be fuppofed to be two young French 
Lords ferning in the Florentine tamp, where they now appear in 
their military capacity. In the firfi ftcoe where the two French 
Lords, arc introduced, taking leave of the king, tlicy ate called 
in the original edition. Lord E. and Lord G. 

C. and E. were, I believe, onlv put to denote the playCTI who 
performed thefe characters, lo the lift of aSor; prenied to the 

thefe infigliiliranl pans probably fell, Pel haps, however, tliefa 

captains in the n.Tfiiiinr ii.iuv ■ ;i:i.l heme ll:e cimfufioo of the 
old copy. In the firfl Tcenc of this ait, one of thefe captains is 
called throughout, i LmA E. The matter ii of no great im- 
portanrc. Malone. 
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a Lord. Efpecially he hatli incurred the ever- 
lading difpleafurc of the king, who had even tnncd 
his bounty to Ting happinefs to him. I will cell 
you a thing, but you (hall let it dwell darkly with 
you. 

i Lord. When you have fpoken it, 'tis dead, 
and I am the grave of it. 

a Lord. He hath perverted a young gentlewo- 
man here in Florence, of a mo (I chade renown ; 
and this night he flefhes his will in the fpoil of her 
honour : he hath given her his monumental ring, 
and thinks himfell made in the unchalte compa- 
ction. 

1 Losn. Now, God delay our rebellion; as we 
are ouH'elvcs, what things are we ! 
■ s Lord. Merely our own traitors. And as in the 
common courfe of all treafons, we flill fee them 
reveal tljeinfelves, till tlicy attain to their abborr'd 
ends;' fo he, that in this action contrives againft 
his own nobility, in his proper llrcam o'erflows 
himfcif. '■ 

i Lord. Is it not meant damnable in us, a to be 

1 (ill Ihrj attaix la Htit uSloriV nJi ;] This may mean— 

lliey are perpciually nlkinj about tlie mifthief they intend lo Jo, 
1)11 Ihev have oblaiued an opportunity of (Lninj ii. Steevexs. 

' in Ail fMKi {iijb c'fp/iWi Hm/rlf.' That is, iilrjyi kit 

t'n ftcrdt in hit com tali. The reply (hows that tins is the meaning. 

» /i if no! meant damnable in HI,] I once thought that we ought 
la read— Ii it not molt damiaHr s but no change it netcffaiy. 
Adjectives are ollen ufc.1 as adverhi by our author and his contem- 
poraries. So, in Tkf Whirr, Tali: ■ . ' 

" That did bnl (how thee, of a fool, inconllanr, 

" And Jamnabli ungrateful." 
Again, in Iwlljtk Ni S it .- " — and 11 thou drr.welt, [wear Utr- 
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trumpeters of our unlawful intents? We fiiall not 
then have bis company to-night ? 

a Lord. Not till after midnight ; for he is dieted 
to his liour. 

1 Loud. That approaches apace : I would gladly 
have him fee his company " anatomiz'd ; that he 
might take a meafure of his own judgements,'', 
wherein fo cnrionfly he had fct this counterfeit. 4 

n Lord. We will not meddle with him till he 
come; for his prefence mull be the whip of the 
Other. 

1 Lord. In the mean time, what hear you of 
thefe wars? 

a Lord. I hear, there is an overture of peace, 
i Lord. Nay, aflure you, a peace concluded.^ 

he travel higher, or return again into France? 

1 Lord. ] perceive, by this demand, you are not 
altogether of his council. 
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2 Lord. Let it be foibid, iir ! fo mould I be a 
great deal of his ail. 

i Lord. Sir, his wife, fome two months fince, 
fled from his lioufe; her pretence is a pilgrimage 
to Saint Jaques le grand; which holy undertaking, 
will) raoft aufterc fanflitnony, file accomplifh'd : 
and, there Tending, the tendernefs of her nature be- 
came as a prey to her grief; in fine, made a groan 
of her laft breath, and now flic fings in heaven. 
, a Lord. How is this juftified ? 

1 Lord. The ftronget part of it by her own 
letters; which makes her ftory true, even to the 
point of her death : her death itfelf, which coald 
not be her office to fay, is come, was faithfully con- 
firm' d by the rector of the place. 

2 Lord. Hath the count all this intelligence? 

1 Lord. Ay, and tl e particular confirmation?, 
point from point, to the full arming of the verity. 

2 Lord. I am heartily forry, that he'll be glad 
of this. 

l Lord. How mightily, fome times, we make us 
comforts of our loffes ! 

a Lord. And how mightily, Tome other times, we 
drown our gain in tears ! The great digniiy, that his 
valour hath here acquired for him, (hall at home be 
encouqler'd with a (hame as ample. 

i Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled 
yarn, good and ill together : onr virtues would be 
proud, if our faults whipp'd them not; and our d 
crimes would defpair, if they were not cherifli'd by 
our virtues, — 

•Enter a Seivant. 
How now? wherc's your mailer? 
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Serv. He met the duke in die llreet, fir, of whom 
he hath takena folemn leave ; his lordfhip will next 
morning for France. The duke hath offered him 
letters of commendations to the king. 

't Lord. They fhall be no more than needful 
there, if they were more than they can commend. 

Enter Bertram. 

1 Lord. They cannot be too fweet for the kino's 
tartnefs. Here's his lordfhip now. How now, 
my lord, is't not after midnight? 
- 13er. I have to-night defpatched fixteen bufi- 
neffes, a month's length a-piece, by an abfiraa of 
fuccefs : I have conge'd with the duke, done my 
adieu with his ncarelt; buried a wife, mourn'd for 
her; writ to my lady mother, I am returning; cn- 
tertain'd my convoy ; and, between thefe main 
parcels of defpatch, effe&et! many nicer needs; the 
laft was the greateft, but that I have not ended 
yet. 

a Lord. IF the buHners be of any difficulty, and 
this morning your departure hence, it requires hafte . 
of your lordfhip. 

■ Her. I mean, the bufinels is not ended, as fear- 
ing to hear of it hereafter : But lhall we have this 

dialogue between the fool and the foldier^ ? 

Come, bring forth this counterfeit module ; 5 he 

' tring frnK lili cmaliifiil module ;] Morfufe bring ihe 

f-llrn. of any thing, may be lice uf=d in .hu ftnlc. Bring Forth, 
this fcllon, wllo by ctmttrjiit vliiuc pretended In make llirntclf » 

It appciis from MinlhiEu ((■« ns&aU and mill were lyuony. 
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lias deceived me, like a double-meaning pro- 
phefier. 4 

2 Lord. Bring him forth : [ Exeunt Soldiers.) he 
lias fat in die Itocks all night, poor gallant knave. 

Htit. No matter; his heels have deferved it, in. 
nfuiping his fpurs fo long.' How docs he carry 
himfeir? 

1 Lord. I have told your lordfhip already ; the 
flocks carry him. But, to aufwer you as you would 
lie iinderflood ; he weeps, like a wench that had 
filed her milk : he hath confefs'd himfclf to Mor- 
gan, whom he fuppofes 10 be a friar, from the time 
of his remembrance, to this very inflant "dilatlcr of 
his fetting i'tlie flocks : and what think you he 
hath confefTed? 

Beh. Nothing of me, has he? 

2 Lord. His confelfion is taken, and it (hall 
be read to his face : if your lordlldp be in't, as, 
I believe you are, you muft have the patience 
to hear it. 



In K. RUh*a II. aoJii ligninei i thine falkioncd afier an 
aubeiype. 

" Wlio was ihe nsdtl on thy father j lift." 
Apin, in ff. Hinr, fl/I ; 

<• Tilt ffliri.'-.' :,f oui nhiiRc luvc;, his young djujhter.' - 
Oar au.har, I belie.e. ufes ihe ward here in ihe lime iente : — 
firing forth llli, counterfeit nf ttjntatin uf 1 folditr. Malone. 
• ' a deublt tn!=M'r.'fr^ir/i [r .] So, in MatS.fA'; 

Th« pjdW v-il^ii. in . JwiUfinf.. 

if Bui break ii lo onr hope." Sieevehs. 

' in yfurfing '.ii fjun ■■ [r tng.] the ju.nilh merit of a Ttcriant, 

or coward, id have bii ipurs hjcled olT. MAEOhE. 

I btlieuc thefc vrarJs allude only lo I he • crtmoniil deflation 
tif a tni;.'./. 1 am yet m learn, thu ihe fame nioie vrsi pn&i[ed 
in difliulng daflirdi or inferior nnk, SreuviNj. 
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Re-enter Soldiers, with Farolles. ' 

Beh. A plague upon him ! muffled ! he can fay 
nothing of me ; hufh ! hufh ! 

1 Lord. Hoodinan comes ! — Porto tartarojfa. 

1 Sold. He calls for the tortures; What will 
you fay without 'em? 

Par. Iwillconfefs what I know without con- 
ftraint ; if yc pinch me like a pafty, 1 can lay no 
more. 

1 Sold. Bvjko chimurcho. 

2 Lord. Boblibindo chicurmttrco. 

1 SOLD. You are a mercifu! general : — Our gene, 
ml bids you anfwer to what I mall alk you out of a 
note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

1 Sold. Firjl demand of him how many horjc the 
duke is Jli ong. What fay you to that? 

Par. Five or fix thoufand ; but very weak and 
unferviccable: the troops are all fcatter'd, and the 
commanders very poor rogues, upon my reputation 
and credit, and as 1 hope to live. 

1 Sold. Shall I fct down your anfwer Co? 

Par. Do; I'll take the facrameni out, bow and 
which way you will. 

Beb. All's one to him. ' What a paB-Iaving 
Have is this ! 

■ Jtenfc fiUim, ■»."« ft.ioMtt.1 Stt mount of ibe 
amlmttoii of on* of Htoiv .he E>*b>h'i nptaioi, wbo h)d gone 
O'tr in Ihe iqifflf (which nj»y pofhblv hjv( fuitcfttd Ih« of 
F.iollti) la It, L.J, >i U,l> Willi*, ,1 94 . 6 S . C. iU. fijrso-. 

* ill! )•< ft Aid J la die Bid cop; ibtf* votdt ut given bj 
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in die knot of his fcari, and ihc praftice in the 
chape of "is dagger. 

s Lord. I will never trail a man again, for keep- 
ing his fword clean ; nor believe he can have every 

Pah. Five or fix i 




fir if." 
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Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, fay. 

1 Sold. Well, that's fet down. 

Par. I. humbly thank you, lit: a truth's a truth, 
the rogues are marvellous poor. 

1 Sold. 'Demand oj him, oj what fircngth they are 
a-joot. What fay you to iliat ? 

Par. By my troth, fir, if I were to live this pre- 
fect hour, :i J will tell true. Let me fee: Spurio a 
hundred and fifty, Scbailian lo many, Corambos 
fo many, Jaqucs fn many; Guiltian, Cofmo, Lo- 
dowick, and Gratii, two hundred fifty each : mine 
own company, Chitopher, Vaumond, Bentii, two 
hundred and fifty each: fo that the mufter-file, 
rotten and found, upon my life, amounts not to 
fifteen thoufand poll; half of the which dare not 
fliake the fnow from o If their calfocks, 4 left they 
fhake themfelves to pieces. 

Rather, pcrliaps, betaiife liii nariallve. however near the tiullp, 
wai uttered lor > iTtadicroiii piirpofe. Stbevens. 

> if I u„, ■„ live ,ki,pr t /»l W, fee.] I do no. noder- ' 

Hand this paHa^e. Perhaps .>i a:i snmirTnin roirel'nondenr. oh- 
fcrrei] w< Ihoulil Kid! — if I were 10 live (m tliii prefect hour. 

. Perhaps he meant to fav_if [ were IO ill lh is prrfenl hour. 
But fen way be fuppoled io otcalion the miftakc, as poor frighted 
Scrub criei! Spare all I have, and lake my lift. " ToLLtr. 

* ,g H,„ eairotki.) C.tffeU f.pnifics a hodman', loofc 

coat, and it ufcd in lha! rente bf llie writers of llie a S e of Sliat- 
fpeare. So, in Coin M.» i» »» «.»<»', Bninworm — 
'-=- ■ e fight oF a m/«1 or ■ ■ 
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Ber. What fhall be done to him ? 

1 Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanki. De- 
mand of him my conditions, 5 and what credit I 
have with the duke. 

i Sold. Well, that's fet down. You fliall demand 
of him, whether one Captain Dumain be i'tke camp, a 
Frenchman; what hit reputation h with the duke, 
what his valour, honejly, and expertnefs in wars; or 
whether he thinks, it were not pajjible, with welU 
weighing funis of gold, to corrupt him to a revolt. 
What fay you to this ? what do you know of it? 

Par. L befeech you, let me anfwer to the parti- 
cular of the intergator.es: 6 Demand them fin gly. 

1 Sold. Do you know this captain Dumain? 

Par, I know him: he was a botcher' 6 'prentice 
in Paris, from whence he was whipp'd for getting 
the ihe riff a fool' with child; a dumb innocent, 
that could not fay him, nay.' 

[Dumain lifts up his hand in anger. 

So again, Puttcnham, in hi< A-t if Pott*}, 1S89: — •■ Who 
would nor. think it a vL.litulous, thing to fte a lady in hir milt.houfe 
«ith a vclftl go»n, and at a bridal in he, c«/*ci if m ,«*dl 1 • 

la Tkt HtUeKilT, > ..omcdy by GiiplhoKW, 1640, it u again 
(poktn of It part of a Colditr'. drefs: 

• • Hsit, fit, rttiive this iinlii.il >■ isfvi, it has Tito Ttrvice. 

.This nu!r.;rv mJ«(( ha*, t fear, fomc military 

hangbyt. " SrttveKs. 

> . tatiditioos, ] i. c. my difpoEt'ion and thanEer. Set 

Vol, VI. p ag, =■ 8- M*M»mi. 

7 (ii flierilTs lool ] Wt an not 10 fuppofc thai this 

Mnb, &c potVcfTcd of Undid ptopeity^belon jed to the King, who 

wilh.neiclLa.ies. 'Mil- !>'<i"i-alivc. when ilicre was a liTgr; tfUn 
in thecals, wa, [jin.l.i C r:i.nnd i;. louie i „ u n- favourite, or othtt 
(.ciTon who made toil for and had intercll enough to obtain it, 
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IJeh. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands: 
though 1 know, liis brains are forfeit to the nex: 
tile tliat falls. 3 

i Sold. Well, is tins captain in die duke of Flo- 
rence's camp ? 

Pak. Upon my knowledge, lie is, and loofy. 
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i Lord. Nay, look not fo upon mc; we (hall 
Lear of your lordfliip 3 anon, 

i Sold. What is his reputation with the duke ? 

Par. The duke knows him for no other but a 
poor officer of mine; and writ to me this other day, 
to turn him out o'the band: 1 think, I have his 
letter in my pocket. 

i Sold. Marry, we'll (earcli. 

Par. In good fadnefs, I do not know; either it 
is there, or it is upon a file, with the duke's other 
letters, in my tent. 

i Sold. Here 'tis ; here's a paper ; Shall I read 
it to you? 

Par. I do not know, if it be it, or no. 
Ber. Our interpreter does it well, 
l Lord. Excellently. 

I SoLD.Dian. Thccounfs a fool, andjullofgold* — 
Par. That is not the duke's letter, fir; that is 
an advertifement to a proper maid in Florence, one 
Diana, to take heed of the allurement of one 

i jsar lotdDiip — ] The old copy hi; LirJ. In the Mfj. 

of our lulho" ajc they ftsrte y eve Jh'p M J"S*' 

n/joi, arsifolll/ttU.] After this line thcri 



Tit HBl'i * /»(/, tnijvll of jeU«a ftore _ onre; 
und tttit addition rhymci with the following alternate icrfci. 

May tic not fuppofc the former pari of the Idler lo have been . 
prnfe, ii the concluding wortli aic t Jbt lonnet intcivcnes. 

The feigatd letter fiom Olivia lo Malvolio, ii partly profe, 
partly, verfe. Malum, 
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count Roufillon, a loolifh idle, boy, but, for all 
that, very ruttilh: I pray you, fir, put it up again. 

1 Sold. Nay, I'll read it full, by your favour. 

1'ar. My meaning in't, I protcfl, was very ho- 
ncft in the behalf or the maid ! for I knew the 
young count to be a dangerous and lafcivious boy ; 
who is a whale to virginity, and devours up all the 
fry it finds. 

Ber. Damnable, both fides rogue ! 
1 Sold. When he feears oaths, bid kirn drop gold, 
and take it; 

After he /cores, he never pays the Jcore : 
llulfwon is valth ivell made * match and well make 

' ;<,-' 
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And to, a filditr. Dian, Uld Ihu ihh. 
Mm nr. a mdl mill, art ml to Ufi:> 
ftr '••>" »/ * amfi a fill, I b»> it 
Whi part i'fi". I"" «M uhtA ht ita mt U. 
Thini, as ht mw'i u Out in Hint tar. 
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Ber. He fiiall be whipp'd through the army, 
with this rhyme in his forehead. 

2 Lord.' This is your devoted friend, fir, the ma- 
nifold liiiguift, and the armi potent foldier. 

Her. I could endure any thing before but a cat, 
and now he's a cat to rae. 

i Sold. I perceive, fir, by the general's looks," 
we ihall be fain to bang you. 

Par. My life, fir, in any cafe: not that I am 
afraid to die; but that, my offences being many, 
I would repent out the remainder of nature : let me 
live, fir, in a dungeon, i'the flocks, or any where, . 
fo 1 may live, s 

i Soid. We'll fee what may be done, fo you con - 
fefs freely; therefore, once more to this captain, 
Dnmain: You have anfwer'd to his reputation « ith 
the duke, and to his valour: What is his bonefly? 

Par. He will [leal, fir, an egg out of a cloitler ; ' 

lobe couched under tbc word in Ibis place. So, in . tbUVMini, 



cn>end»i!on ni made by ilie'l.liior of iheVcoml folio', j..d the 
mifprint piubiLIy nofe from j' in ibe MS. being utcn for j; 

J, 1 ms, livr.) Sniirt.' mvjlit have h'a.i !hi/. = fcnliment of 
Fliollo io hi> memory, when ho put ihc following words in.o the 
mouih of Ly.on, in ?ixin mi Hi/ftl}/m: 

■•• O. cliain me. .whip me, let me he the from 
'• Of fortliii rjhhl.s, .mil hi lulling trowiil ; 

Give mt but life, and mile .bit life moft wretched!" 

STEEVtKI. 

-. , ff «l (,/« (ftiltr; ] linow not Ih»t t/(i/n, though ii 

may ciyniolsgiciilv fi^i.ilv (!ii .'.i.'r-y.'.uf, is urcd by diii ainhor 

I, 4 
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for rapes and raviftimems lie parallels NclTiis. He 
prolcilcs not keeping of oaths; in breaking them, 
be is llronger than Hercules. He will lie, fir, with 
J'ucb vulubilitv, that you would think truth were a 
fool: drurikennels is his belt virtue; for he will he 
fwine-druuk; and in his fleep be does little harm, 
fave to bis bed-do thes about him; but they know 
his conditions, and lay him in flraw. I have but 
little more to lay, fir, of his honefly r he has every 
thing thai an hpneft man fliould not have; what an 
hoiicll man fliould have, he lias nothing. 

i Lord. I begin to love him for this. 

Bee. tor this defcription of tbinc honefly? A 
pox upon him for me, he is more and more a cat. 

l Sold. What fay you to his expcrtnel's in war? 

Pah. Faith, fir, he has led the drum before the 
Eqgliih tragedians. — to belie him, I will not, — and 
more of his foidierfhip I know not ; except, in that 
country, he had the honour to be the officer at a 
place there call'd Mile-end,' to indraft for the 
doubling of files : I would do the man what honour 
I can, but of this I am not certain. 

i Lord. He hath oui-villain'd villainy fo far, 
that the rarity redeems him. 

Ber. A pox on him] he's a cat (MI. 3 

olbcTttilc than (or 1 tmejlirj, and thefe fore I cannot (iiefs whence 
thii hyperbole loultt late iu original : pcrhapi U meam only iliii: 
H, toff jfc.t'«J Iking, • .«.»«< trifling, /,ra a; P U„, ktvcvtr kllj. 

KMing tkt Jpitii, it 1 common phrafe, of ihe like import. 

M. Mason. 

i nt i plat, fieri ttll'i ISilt-ini,] 5ee a note on Ki*g 

Utar, IV. P. It. AS III, Ic. ii. Malose. 

.* — a cut Jfitf.] That is, throw liim how you will, he 
light! upon hii lc"i. Johnson. 



THAT ENDS WELL. i55 



1 Sold. His qualities being at this poor price, 
1 need not aik you, if gold Will corrupt him to 

Far. Sir, for a quart d'ecu* he will fell the fec- 
fimple of iiis falvation, the inheritance of it ; and 
cut die entail from all remainders, and a perpetual 
fucceffion for it •perpetually. 

1 Sold. What's his brother, the other capiain 
Dumain ? 

2 Lord. Why does he alk him of me?* 
l Sold. What's he ? 

Par. 'E'en a crow of the fame nefl; not altogether 



Ikrtram lias no fuch meaning. In > fpcccll oi Wo bcfoic, he 
dcclarcsbis avedion to a cat. Hid now only continue! in [be firnc 
opinion, and fays lie Intel Farolki ai much it he hates a car. The 
tnlicr explanation will HOI do, Ji P.irollcs (Oul.1 no! be meant by 




• Wiy itu ii *Jl iimefmtt] This it nature. Every man ii on 
filr.Il Derations more willing 10 hear hii neighbour's rbaiadtr than 
his own. JOHfcSON. 
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fo great as the fir (I in goodnefs, but greater a great 
deal in evil He excels bis brother for a coward, 
yet bis brother is reputed one o!' tile befl that is : 
In a retreat he out-runs any lackey; marry, in 
coming on he lias ihc cramp. 

1 Sold. If your life be laved, will you undertake 
to betray the Florentine? 

Par. Ay, and the captain of his horle, count 
Roufillon. 

i Sold. I'll whifper with the general, and know 
bis pteafure. 

Par. I'll no more drumming; a plague of all 
drums ! Only to feem to deferve well, and to beguile 
the fuppofition 3 ol that lafcivious young boy the 
count, have I run into this danger: Yet, who would 
have fufpefled an aiubufh where I was taken? 

[Afidt. 

1 Sold. There is no remedy, fir, but you inuft 
die : the general (ays, you. thai have fo traiieroufly 
difcovcred the fecrcts of your army, and made fuch 
jiefliferous reports of men very nobly held, can ferve 
the world for no boned ufe; therefore you muft 
die. Come, hcadfman, off with his head. 

Par, O Lord, fir ; let me live, or let me fee my 
death ! 

1 Sold. That fhall you, and take your leave of 
all your friends. [Unmujfling him. 
So, look about you ; know you any here? 

Ber. Good morrow, noble captain. 

2 Lord. God blefs you, captain Parollcs. 
I Loud. God fave you, noble captain. 

■ h itpdli (it f*tfejiin -] Thai li, It iutiat He iflain. 

In mate ibe (ount (hint inc. a oiJIl thai it/ma wilt. 

JOHNSON. 
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a Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my 
iord Lafeu? I am-for France. 

I Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy 
of [lie fonncc you writ to Diana in behalf of the 
count Rouullcm ? an I nere not a very coward, I'd 
compel it of you; but fare you well. 

[Exeunt Bertham, Lord3, <tre. 

i Sold. You are undone, captain ; all but your 
fcatf, that has a knot ou't yet. 

Par. Who cannot be crufh'd with a plot? 

i Sold. If you could find out a country where 
but women were that bad received Co much Jhame, 
yen might begin an impudent nation. Fare you 
well, fir; l am for France too; we fhall fpeak 
of you there. [Exit. 

Par. Yet am I thankful : if my heart were great, 
*T would burft at tbis : captain I'll be no more; 
But I will eat and drink, and fleep as foft 
As captain fhall : fimply the thing I am 
Shall make mc live. Who knows himfelf a braggart, 
Let him fear this; for it will come to pafs. 
That every braggart fhall be found an afs. 
Ruft, fword ! cool, bluliies ! and Parolles, live \ 
Safcft in lhame ! being foul'd, by foolery thrive ! > 
There's place, and means, for every man alive, / 
I'll after them. - [Exit. 
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SCENE IV. 

Florence. A Room in the Widow's Heufc. 
Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana. 

Hel. That you may well perceive I have not 
wrong' d you. 
One of the greatefl in the chriflian world 
Shall be my furcty; 'fore whofe throne, 'tis needful, 
Ire I can perfect mine intents, to kneel: 
Time was, I did him a deiired office, 
Dear almoft. as his life ; which gratitude 
Through flinty Tartar's bofom would peep forth, 
And anfwer, thanks : I duly am inform'd, 
His grace is at Marfcilles ; * to which place 
We have convenient convoy. You mull know, 
I am fuppofed dead : the army breaking, 
My liulbandhieshira home ; where, heaven aiding, 
And by the leave of my good lord the king, 
We'll be, before our welcome. 

Wid. Gentle, madam 

You never had a fetvant, to whofe truft 
Your bufmels was more welcome. 

Hel. Nor you, 5 mifirefs, 

Ever a frien'd, whofe thoughts more truly labour 
To rccompencc your love ; doubt not, but heaven 
Hath brought me up to be your daughter's dower, 

' HU paei ii si Multiltci ] kc] From ibis lint, and othrn. 
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As it hath fated her to be my motive 5 
And helper to a huiband. But O Orange men ! 
That, tan fuch fweetufe make of what they hate, 
When faucy trailing of the cozen'd thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night ! c fb Lift doth play 
With what it 1 oaths, for that which is away : 

But more of this hereafter : You, Diana, 

Under my poor inflections yet mull fuffer 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia. Let death and honcfly '• 

Go with your impofitions," I am yours 
Upon your will to fuffer. 

Hel. Yet, I pray you,— — 

But with the word, the time will bring on ftimmer, 
When briars (hall have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as fweet as iharp.' We muft away; 

1 mj motive— ] Mitfo, for aMManl. Warbueto:). 

RaLhcr for aovcr. So in die )lH Act nf thil play: 

all impflimtnt^ io fant/i tourfc 

" Alt mtlivll of more fancy." Malone. 
' !Vi> n faucy IriJUtg if He ijiiji'J Ihwghll 

Dtflu Hi pinky .iji/ • \ S OC f| may very pioperly fignily 
hairioui, and by continence ItjiirUm. JOHMOrr. 
So, in Mi./«r« /or MlmJ.m 

" Their /aiirj fweemcfi Ihal do torn heaven's irna S c 
in ilamp, thlt jre forbid." Maldne. 

' itM ltd kotljl)—] i. t. an boncll itrath. So. in anollut 

of our iBLhoi i plays, we have " death and hooout" for War- 

aUt dlM. SIEEVEK5. 

* jour impolitiont,] i. e. your command!. 1 MALfjut. 

An inffitif ii a talk iropofed. Tbc icrru it Hill current ir, 
Univerfitiei. Steeveks. 

> B.I with the wcrd, H, iimt will tmg-m Junmir, Stc.] Will lit 
mid, i. e. in an inllani or ihnc. VJasiijsto*. 

Tht meaning of thii obfervalion is, it.ai u (tijri bave Jan!, 
vi/i with iheir /rici/u, fo (bill ihcfc In.Hr> be raconipcnfcd with 

JUJ. JuHKiON. 
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Our waggon is prcpar'd, and time revives ns: 5 

"TSivL: «... 
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Alt's well that ends well: * flil! the fine's 3 the CI own ; 
Whatc'er [he courfe, the end is the renown, 

[ Extant. 

SCENE V. 

Roufillon. A Room in the Counter's Palace. 

Enter Countefs, Lafeu, and Clown. 

Laf. No, no, no, your fon. was milled with a 
fnipt-taffata fellow there; whofc villainous larFron 
would have made all the unbaked and doughy vouth 
of a nation in his colour: 4 your daughter-in-law 




l pJ ,i.: lut C{ „» 0nT ,o lh C noble lor.li - Ihey «=ar .h t mf e [v« 
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had been alive at tins hour; and your Ton here at 
home , more advanced by [he king, than by that 
red-tail'd bumble-bee I fue;ik of. 



>■ Carnitn and chimney-fact pits art fgol into the ydhw Jla'if." 
Tliii wu invented b r ant Tnraii , a lire-woman, a court-bawl; 
and, iotllrefptflt, 'offo inFamoui a ehifaBer, that her invention 
dtlerved the nimc of ti/I.iiom /•/,«■. Thii woman was, afitr- 
wardi , among!! the mifrreanis concerned in the murder of Sir 
Thomal Ovcrburu , For which Fhe wai banged at Tyburn, and 
would die in i vtlm '"If of her own invention : which made yel- 
low flarrh fo o'liom. tli j! i ■i.c.Uaicly went out oF fflfliion. Til 

!md (t '^'qnUe"i!li:"nrl,l'u^ 

kat, m.i. clt Ik, «n.«i t rf «n.l ^ c .l; »/ a „„„■,» i„ Si, „( 0Br , 

i. e. of hi! temper and difpolilmu. line itie general <"«o>" of 
thit lime , OF colouring faji, with faii.on, is alluded !o. So, in 

" I mull hive Jejrta to colour the warden pyes." 

Wahshtom. 

Thit play wai probably written Fcvcral ye.tti bcFotc I he death of Sir 
be fnlfi- 



Thomat Otrirburyv— The plain meaning of tb 
be i — " Whofc evil qualities ate of fo del 



with hlmfelf." Malum. 



cf Atefit , publiuW in i3nS, fpcifcs 



of great roffci ii underpropped 
which Ihey call jhrfal , whrr. 
warn and die their ruffes, whi 
inlleiiblc about their nccltci. 



of all cnllouri and huei, as white, reddc, blcwe, purple, : 
like." 

In Tkl WcU Dfi'J >( '. 
Urtill ate prrforlihed. an 
Again, in kUnnuuiT, .6i5 

• ' What price Ltiti wliti: a.id/„/rs n , ih al your ban 
Bill and Jfflw f- 
Ajiin, in Heywooil't If jet Inta ml Sit, flu iaiu X, 
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Count. I would, I had not known him!* it was 
the death of die mot virtuous gentlewoman, that 
ever nature had praife for creating: if lhe had par- 
taken of my fled, and colt me the dearcft groans 
ot a mother, 1 could not have owed her a more 

l.AF. 'Twas a good ladv, 'twas a good ladv: rve 
may pick, a thoufand fallads, ete we Light on fitch 
another herb. 

Clo. Indeed, fir, flie was t!ie fweet-mnjoram. of 
the fall ad, or, rather the herb of gTa*.c. 5 

I.af. They are not lallad-herbs, you knave, they 
are note-herbs. 

Clo. 1 am no great Nebuchadnezzar, fir, I have 
not much tkill in grafs. ' 

Laf. Whether doil thon profefs tliyfelf; aknave, 
or a fool? 

Clo.' A fool, fir, at a woman's fervice, and a 
knave at a man's. 

Laf. Your diflinaion? 

Clo. I would cozen the man of his wife, and do 
his Icrvice. 



1606: " have laVcn an order to wt.ir Jtlho t,mlrrs, point!, 




< I uwti. 1 M «<•! town n.™.' 1 Thil nialojue ( e! vn (o rnnntfi 
the incident! of I'irollei i.iili ih! main pl.in ul me f\ty. Joiinnok. 

> M it | i. e. ,„.. So. in H«Mi ■• ib«n> >« 

for yo-wf may cill h i-.i a fgt„, o' SuE.l.y.." Snmn. 

6 i, grail. ] The old copy, by an tvidcut enor of t'le picft, 

reads — pmct. Thecoiretfion «»j mule by Mt.-Rowe. Tiie mord 
JilUd in the preccdm; Ipsech was alfo InppUtd 1/ him. MMom, 

Vol. IX. M 
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Laf. So you were a knave at his fervke, indeed. 
Clo. And 1 would give his wife ray bauble, fir, 




Clo. A, you, fa**. 
L»r. No, no, no. 
Clo. Why, fir, ifl c 

hmmmi 

s „, ,„ Mrf..-, j-j''.'"™/-;,;,';;,',.,,,, ,. 
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Laf. Who's that!" a Frenchman? 
Clo, I'aith, lir, lit has an Lnglifh name; ' but his 
pbiinomy is more hotter in France, than there.' 
Laf. What prince is that? 

Clo: The black prince , u fir, alias, the prince of 
datknefs ; alias, the devil. . 

Laf. Hold thee, there's my purfe: ] give thee 
not [his to fuggclt thee from thy mailer 1 thou 
talk'ft of; ferve him Mill.' 

Clo. I am a woodland fellow, fir, that always 
ioved a great fire ; J and the mailer 1 Ipeak of, ever 
keeps a good fire. But, fure, lie is the prince of the 
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world' let liis nobility remain in his court. I am 
Tor the houfe wiih die narrow gate, which I take to 
be too little for pomp to enter; fome, that humble 
themfetves, may; but the many will' be too chill 
and tender; and they'll be for the flowery way, that 
leads to the broad gate, and the great fire. 4 

Laf. Gothywavs, I begin to be a-weary of thee; 
and I tell thee fo before, becaufe I would not fall 
out with thee. Go thy ways; let my horfes be well 
look'd to, without any tricks. 

ClO. If I put any tricks upon 'em, fir, thev fliall 
be jades" tricks; which arc their own right by the 
law of nature. [ Exit. 

Laf. A Jhrewd knave, and an unhappy. 5 

Count. So he is. My lord, that's gone, made 
himfelf much fport out of him : by his authority he 
remains here, which he thinks is a patent for his 
faucinefs; and, indeed, he has no pace, but runs 
where he will. s 

Lat. I like him well; 'tis not amifs: and I was 
about to tell you, Since I heard of the good lady's 

' : B*i, fure, If ii Ikrfrhirojlkiasrli,] I think we fhould 



' wUfp,.] i.e. mifikinl.fy unluij. JOHNSON. 

So, in KirgH,*,, Vlll: 

" Yc are . churchman, or, HI sell you, cardial, 
" i (hould judge nnw uniaffilj. " Srr.EVENS. 
' is hi ii. lit) UrJ, ttafi ji-i l.h.fi'f n-Jil Jpvrt nut if 

Jim tj !ii avlkerit] ki rmai.j km, wiltk lit tiinkl it o point 
fir (ii Jmaifn mtJ, ir,ttii, ki U, >t> pace, M- mi inter, ii 

in lilt family? TuivHin. 

A fait is a certain or prefcribtJ walk ; fo we fay of a man 
meanly obfcquioiu, lhat lie has learned his fectl, and of a hoifl 
Who moves iiicgularly, that he has r.i puis. JoiIKSON, 
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death, and that my lord your fon was upon his re- 
turn home, I moved the king my matter, to (peak 
in the behalF of my daughter; which, in the mi- 
nority of them both, his majefty, out of a felf-gra- 
cious remembrance, did firft propole: his highnefs 
hath promifed me to do it: and, to Itop up the dif- 
plcafurc he hath conceived againtt your ton, there 
is no fitter matter. How does your ladyfliip like it? 

Count. With very much content, my lord, and 
I wiih it happily effe&ed. 

Laf. His highnefs comes pott from Marfcilles, 
of as able body as when he number'd thirty; he 
will be here to-morrow, or I am deceived by him 
that in fuch intelligence hath feldom fail'd. 

Count. Itrcjoices me, that'I hope I fhallfee him . 
ere I die. I have letters, that my fon will be here 
to-night: I thai! befeech your lordfhip, to remain 
with me till they meet together, 

Laf, Madam, I was thinking, with what manner! 
I might fafely be admitted. 

Count. You need but plead your honourable pri- 
vilege. 

Laf. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter ; 
but, I thank my God, it holds yet. 

Re-enlcr Clown. 

Clo. O madam, yonder's my lord your fon with 
a patch of velvet on's face: whether there be a fear 
under it, or no, the velvet knows ; but 'tis a goodly 
patch ofvelvet: his left check is a cheek of two 
pile and a half, but his right cheek is worn bare. 

Laf. A fear nobly got, or a noble fear, is a good 
livery of honour: 6 fo, belike, is that, 

I US. A.fttt*,ltj pt, tc-l Thi. Ipeeel! in .be fecond folio 
ind iiie modem tiliLions is giveu 10 .be con inert, "11J jiemapi 

M S 
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Clo. But it is your carbonado' d : face. 

Laf. Lcl us go ice your ion, I pray you; I long 
to ta!k with Lht young noble loiiiier 

Clo. 'Faith, there's a dozen of 'em. with delicate 
fine hats, and moil courteous leathers, which bow 
the head, and nod at every man. *. [ Exeunt, 



ACT V. SCENE L 

Marfeilles. A Sired. . 

Enter .Helena, Widow, and Diana, with iwt 
Attendants. 

Hel. But this exceeding -potting, day and night, 
Muit wear your fpiriis low: we cannot help it; 
But. fince you have made the days and nights as one. 
To wear jour gentle limbs in my affairs. 
Be boid. you do fo grow in my requital , 
As nothing can unroot you. In happy time; 

rightl)-. II is rnore probable that Ibc fhould hive fpoken thui 
li.ourabl, of Bert-am. than Laftu. In ihc oiiglualiopr, to .ich 
of the ipetiba of the couutcnj Ltd. or U. [ i. t Ltij J ii pie. 

1 do not difcovcr the imp.obab'ilit, of thi, eommeaJation f.om 

Bertram. SntvEM. * S 

1 Care-umdo'd- ] i. e. tcntehed \\U a piece of meat for tb» 

Steward — E 1 n 

•• HI rarioWs your hWkl for you." Malohe. 

•J nzim? 1 " **" — -"■) s °' 

it With tree! upon't, that iisi nit Hi anil—," Steetinj. 
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Enter a gtnth Aftringer. ' 

This man may help me to liis majefty's ear, 
If lie would fpend his power. — God fave you, fir. 
Gent. And yon. 

Hel. Sir, 1 have Teen you in the courtof France. 

Gem". I have been forac times there. 

Hel. I do preftime fir, that you are not Fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodiieTs; 
And therefore, goaded with moll /harp occafions, 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The ufe of your own virtues, for the which 
I fhall continue thankful. 

Gent. What's your will f 

Hel. That it will pleafe you 
To give this poor petition to the king; 
And aid me witli that (lore of power you have, 
To come into his prefence. 

■ Enlcr ■ ftntll Attrin^er. ] Perhaps « gnt<U Jrtngir , i. e. a 
flrmger of penile condition, i gentleman. The error of *« con- 
jcaure, (which I hive learned, Bnce oar firft ediiion marie in ap- 
pearance, from an old book 0 f Falconr* , I63J.1 IboulU t»eh 
diffidence lo ihofe who conceive the words which ihty do not 
"ilJcrftand, lo be corruptions. An if linger or ajbingtr il a fal- 

tourt which 1 fa-no", for the love of that diverfion. So, in 
H.mUl: 

" We'll e'en to il like French fa(«»irj." 
K pitl, ijiringir is a gatlinm fmtmtt. The wor.l il derived 
from ytrriai or jifwu, 1 gothawfci and ihos, fayl Co*vell in hi. 
Law D/ffio-ar,.- ■< We ufually call a falconer, who keepi tin! 
kind of hiwk, in iv.^Hng!r.- Agiin, in Till But i[ tU.eiing , 
fcc. bl. 1. no due: ■• Now hicaufe 1 Tpokc of »Jf«a«ri , vc Hull 
underftinJ .hat they ben called ijrigiirl that ktep goiihabki or 
tercels," kt. I lorn, from Blount's A«tii*l fr^r;), that " goft- 
hiwr. it in onr records termed hy the fcvcr.l rta^itl Of-tom, 
Ht/hitum, EJbinm, AJInrcnm, and Anjtiaimn, " and ill from the 
French A"fti*r. SrtsvtNi. 

M 4 
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Gent. The king's not here. 

Hel. Not here, fir? 

Gekt. Nut, indeed; 

He hence rcmov'd kit night, and with more hafle 
'1 han is his ufe. 

WiD. Lord, how we lofe our paint} 

Hel. AtTs well that tndi well, yet; 
Though time feem fo adverlc, and means unfit. — ■ 
I do befeech you, whither is he gone? 

Gem. Marty, as I lake it, to Kouiillon; 
Whither 1 am going. 

Hel. 1 do befeech you, fir. 

Since you arc like to fee the king before me, 
Com mend the paper to liis gracious hand; 
Which. I prefuroe, ihall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it: 
1 will come after you , with what good fpeed 
Our means will make us means. 5 

Gent. This I'll do for yon. 

HtL. And you mail find yourfelf to be well 
thank'd, 

Whaie'er falls more. — We mud to horfe again ; — ; 
Go, go, provide. [Exeunt. 

* Our mint mill m<ri< » mi«u. ] ShlMpeirc dcligtall muih in 

Hcltm fivi. Ihf wit follow fill, folk Jfld >1 Ikl mum ttiifi 
lit] Uti till iht Iktm abililj Is mill. Joukson. 
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SCENE II. 

Roulillon. The inner Court of the Counter's Palace. 

Enter Clown and Parolles. 

Pah. Good monficiT Lavaich," give my lord Lafrn 
this letter: I have ere now, lir. been beuer known 
to you, when I have held familiariiy willi fn flier, 
clothes ; but 1 am now, fir, muddied in fortune's 
muar, and fincll foniewliat ltrung of her ilroug dif- 
pleafure.' 

• Lntlet.) Thii ii an undoubted and perhapi iiremtdi. 

■bit canupLiou of [omc Flench word. SratviMf. 

1 Ui I 1. „cw, jfr, miiiiii in /o.fW. man, Ice. ] In former 

ediiion* : _ l„[ ; in Mie.jfr, ntfditi a firto'i mood. ,,d faU 

™ /irlum'j moat; bet. life L'lt Clown in tl:c very ncM fpeccll rc- 
■pll«_.. 1 wiinieu.elonll amojjbol (Wne', tu„ ( ,i„s ( j' and 

*' rh»l huh IjIIco ioio ibe uortcan jifhpmid of tier difplealure, 
»nd. ai Jit i, willi!." And agjin — "Pia.you, fir, 

a rami or a pond ii U./a'llufioo. Btf.dci, ParoUei fiellinj flrong, 
Ii he Tin, of fortune's flrone dilpleafuie, tallies on [tic fime 
Imnfei for HI the •null round old lt)it were always replenilted 
' Sib, to [tie Clown's joVc of holding llil nofe, wc may pie. 
, yrrjcec.ted froni Uiii, [hat the privy ,wu alwayi^ovcr lha 

r Id Lord Laf ' 
ne". d./ t J.,l, 



< i 



Lnd away: a paper 'fmm ' 



■ btfff. Come alonj fir, 

11 1 mud now [hew von ff/iinr'i frivf fajgiiijrf. 
■• Fan. Are ihey perlWd, and hii baih ready? 

' '*.». All. 

' Only ihe fumijatinn fomewbat lironj." Fa.mil, 
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Clo. Truly, fortune's difpleafure is but fluttifh, 
if it fmeil fo ftrong as thou fpeak'ft of: I will 
henceforth eat no fifh of fortune's buttering. 
Pr'ythec. allow llie wind. 4 

Par. Nay, you need not to flop your nofc, fir; 
I fpafce but by a metaphor. 

' Clo. Indeed, fir, if your metaphor flint, I will 
flop my nofe;- or againft any man's metaphor. 5 
Pr'ythec. get thee further. 



will «t oo M."-" h« h,.» ,o.o :he S 

herdirpleafure," kc. ■— agree fafEclenilf welt with the text, 
any thingc. Parallel hiving talked meiaphoritjUy < 
wudJft by the difplearure of fortune, the dawn [o rtn 
ridiculoui, fuppofei him to hive aSintly fallen into i S 
t 

Though Mr. Matone defend! the old reading, I bavc 
Dr. Warburton's emendation, which, iu inj opinion, is 01 
luctieit ever produced. Stievini. 

' Mi aixi. ] i. e. Hind to the leeward of m 
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Par. Piny you, fir, deliver me this paper. 

Ci.o. l'oh, pr'ythee, (land away; A paper from 
fortune's clofe-flool to give to a nobleman 1 Look, 
here he comes liimfelf. 

Enter Lafeu. 



Here is a pur of fortune's, fir, or of fortune'* 
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in my (miles of comfort, 5 and leave him to yonr 
lardfhip. [Exit Clown. 

Pah. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath 




you, who of hsrfelf is a good lady, 
Lave knaves thrive long under her? 6 
d'tcu for you : Let the juftices make you and for- 
tune friends ; I am for other bufinefs. 

Par. J beieechyour honour, to hear me oue (ingle 

Laf. You beg a (ingle penny more: come, you 
ftiall ha't; fave your word. 7 

Par. My name, my good lord, is Parolles. 

Laf. You beg more than one word then,*— Cox' 
my paflion ! give me your hand :— How does your 




THAT ENDS WELL, i 7 3 

Par. O my good lord, you were the firft that 
found me. 

Laf. Was I, in Tooth ? and I was the iirft that 
loft thee. 

Par. It lies in you, my lord, to bring me in fome 
grace, for you did bring me out. 

Laf. Out upon thee, knave 1 doft thouput upon 
me at once both the office ofGod and the devil ? 
one brings thee in grace, and the other brings thec 
out. [Trumpets found.] The king's coming, 1 know 
by bis trumpets. — Sirrah, inquire further after me; 
1 bad talk of you laft night: though youare a fooL 
and a knave, you fliall eat; 5 go to, follow. 

Par. I praiie God for you. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

The fame. A Room in the Countefs's Palace. 

Flourijh. Enter King, Countefs, Lafeu, Lords, 
Gentlemen, Guards, ire. 

King. We loft a jewel of her ; and our efteem * 
Was made much poorer by It: but your fon, 

»_ — jou Jhtll tali] Tarnll" hi! many ol the lineament) 
of Falftaff, and feem) to be the charter which Shaefpeiiie 
delighted to diaw, a fellow that lull more wit than virtue. Though 
julliee required that he Ihoulcl be deterled and eipofed, yet hi) 
vita j.t J i jit ia iim that he i) not at laft fullered lo ftarvc. 

* ifum — J Dr. Watbution, in Theobald's ediiioo, altered 

thii word to tjlttit in his own he lets it (laud and tiplaioi it by 

the lof. o(H>!,« v-ilh btr vhlw „..■! ss,i:ii( elitxs , tint team 1) ■ 
Junii what wc have to rutin ourfdvs) ting of, is luuch/drlr than 
Hefore. Johniuh, 
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As mad in folly, lack'd the fenfc to know 
Her eflimation home. s 

Count. 'Tis pad, my liege: 

And I bcfcccli your majclly to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i'the blaze of youth;* 
When oil and fire, too flrong fur reafon's force, 
O'erbears it, and burns on. 

Kinc. My honour' d lady, 

I have forgiven and forgotten all; 
Though my revenges were high bent upon him. 
And watch' d the time to llioot. 

Lap. This Imnftfay, — 

But firfl I beg my pardon. — The young lord 
Did to his majefty, his mother, and his lady, 
Offence of mighty note; but to hlmfelf 
The greatea wrong of all : he loft a wifa, 
Whofe beauty did aftonifh the furvey 

Meaning that his tflttm wai lcflensd in in v.iluc hy Btrlram'i 
jnircoudadi flnce i pc.ron who wn honoured ,.i[h it rnuld be fa 
ill treated i> Helena Had been, jiid that with impunity. Johnfon'l 
upljoadon it very unnatural. M, Mitaon. 

J W. | That il, tKXfllttl}, in if; /nit ntttt. Johnson. 

So, ialfmciili: " rhat thralled htmt, " ict. Maloni, 

* blue a/jsa/i,] The old copy readi-iinJj. 



Tim very probable emendaiion was hill piopofcd by Mi, 



Again, in !>.■;« 

'■ for HeSo,. in h,. ii«» of wrath," &c. Mauike. 
lo Unmltt we ban alfo jlamitg jnoin, " and in the prefent 
eomedy " the quick pi of youth." 1 icad, thtrefore, without 
lie£iaii« n,—*/«n. Sriivtm. - " , 



STEEVENJ. 
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Of richcfteyes; s wliofc words all ears took cap- 
tive ; 

Whofe dear perfection, hearts that fcorn'd to ferve, 
Humbly call'd miftrefs. 

King. , Praifing what is loft, 

Makes the remembrance dear Welt, call him 

hither ; 

We are reconcil'd, and the firfl view fhall kill 
All repetition: s — Let him notafk our pardon; 
The nature of his great offence is dead, 
And deeper than oblivion we do bury 
The incenfing relicks of it: let him approach, 
A ftraiigcr, no offerlder; and inform him, 

GtNT. I (ball, my liegc. 

[ Exit Gentleman. 
King, What fays he to your daughter? have you 

fpoke ? a. 
Laf. All that he is hath ^reference to your high- 
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King. Then fhall we have a match. Ihaveletten 
That fe: him high in fame. 

Enter Bertram. 

Laf. He looks well on't. 

King. I am not a day of feafon, ' 
For tliou raay'fl fee a fun-mine and a hail 
)n me at once: *But 10 tlie briglnefl beams 
Diftraifled clouds give way; lo Hand thou forth. 
The time is lair again. 

Beh. My high-repented blames, 1 * 

Dear fovereign pardon to me. 

Ki\g. All is whole; - 

Not one word more of the confumed time. 
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Her. Admiringly, 
My liege : At ftrft 

1 (luck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durft make too bold a herald of my tongue : 
Where the imprclTion of mine eye infixing, 
Contempt his Icornl'ul perfpeftive did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour; 
Scorn'd a fair colour, or exprefs'd it ftol'n ; 
Extended or contracted all proportions, 
To a moil hideous object : Thence it came, 
That file, whom all men prais'd and whom myfelf, 
Since I have loft, have lov'd, was in mine eye 
The dull that did offend it. 

King. Well excus'd: 

That thou didft love her, (hikes fome fcores away 
From the great compt ; But love that comes too 
late, 

Like a remorfeful paTtlon (lowly carried, 
To the great fender turns li lour offence, 
Crying, That's good, that's gone:, o:ir ralh faults 
Make trivial price of ferious things we have, 
Not knowing them, until we know their grave : 
Oft our difplcafures, to ourfelves tinjufl, 
Dcftroy our friends, and ai'ier weep their duft : 
Our own love waking cries to fee what's done, 
"While fhameful hate lleeps out the afternoon." 

• Car 0™ lost utthg, ic] thefe two lints [ thnnld be .lad 
lb call »m uttylitin cf a fU,„. They are ill cororcScd will, 
tilt former, and not very clear or proper in themfelvcl. I believe 
Ibe author made two (OUpletl to the fame pnrpofe; wrote them 
berth down that lit might take his choice ; and To the)- happened to 

FotJIup I think we fhonld read Jtifl. lew iriis lo fee what was 
done while hatred Jipl, and fnlFercd mirehief to be done. Or the 
meaning may he, that hthid Hill ctlVtanil to 'Jlup at eare, while 
hst ii weepinj; and fo the prelcnt reading miy Hand. Johnson. 

Vol. IX. N 
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Be this fweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin : 
The main con Cents are had : and here we'll flay 
To fee our widower's fecond marriage-day. 

Count. Which better than the firft, O dear hea- 
ven, blefs ! 

Or, ere they meet, in roe, O nature, ceafe ! 3 
Laf. Come on, my fon, in whom my houfe's 

Mull be digefted, give a favour from you. 
To fparklc in the fpirits of my daughter, 
That fhe may quickly come.— By my old beard, 
And every hair that's on't, Helen, that's dead, 
Was a fweet creature; fuch a ring as this, 

I cannot comprehend Ibis palTage as it Bands, and have no doubt 
but we Ihould read — 

Our old im wtUif, &.c. 
Extinctut araabilur idem. 

Our in i(rai,can mean nothing but ou tf'lf- is ci, which would not 
be fenfe In this plate ; but our eld lore vialing, means our former 
affection hcin« revived. M. Masok. 

This conjecture appears to me ^itremely^ probable ; but waiixg 
if inj nor indeed is it nccclftry to bis emendation. It il 

rrary fcufc. Hate at cafe, unmolefted by any remembrance 

fuffiticmly kind 10 J (icyi.ii-i^; friend, aatu and weepi;" crying, 

' iViich bitUr Mm ihi firj, 0 drar iitua, llifi • 

Or, iti Ikij ««(, i» 0 irafurr, cufc!\ I have ventured 
aglinft the aullioiiiLtsof the prince-:-: ,r o;;i ci, lo ;--tcfis the Connlcfs'i 



fond and di&pouiiiled moLlier nii. L !.l rcsfoujLly not dciirc to livt 
to fee fuch a day: and from her tht wilh of dying, latller than to 
baholdit, comes wilh propriety. TaioaiLB. 
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The lafl lliat e'er I took her leave 4 at conrt, 
I faw upon her finger. 

Ber. Hers it was not. 

King. Now. pray you, let me fee it; for mine eye. 
While I was fpeakirjg, oft was fallen'd to't. — 
This ting was mine; and, when I gave it Helen, 
I bade her, if her fortunes ever flood . - 

Ncceifitied to help, (hat 5 by this token 
] would relieve her: Had you that craft, to reave her 
Of what iliould Acad her mod ? 

Ber. My gracious fove reign, 

Howe'er it pleafes you to take it fo, 
The ring was never lier's. 

Count. Son, on my life, 

I have feen her wear it ; and (lie reckon' d it 
At her life's rate. 

I.af. I am fare, I faw her wear it. 

Ber. You are deceiv'd, my lord, flic never faw it: 
In Florence was it from a cafement thrown me, 6 
Wrapp'd in a paper, which contain' d the name 
Of her that threw it: noble (lie was, and thought 
1 flood ingag'd : ' but when I had fubferib'd 



old top)'. Dr. Jolmfon readi — i 

N a 
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To mine, own fortune, and inform'd her fully, 
I could not anfwer in that courfe of honour 
As fhe had made the overture, flic ceas'd, 
In heavy fatisfaflion, acid would never 
Receive the ring again. 

King. Plums himfelf. 

That knows the tintt and multiplying medicine, 1 
Hath not in nature's myftcry more fcience, 
Than 1 have in this ring : 'twas mine, 'twas Helen's, 
Whoever gave it you : Then if you know 
That you are well acquainted with youtfelf, 
Confcfs 'twas hers, 5 and by what rough enforcement 
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You got; it from her : flic call'd the faints to furety, 
That file would never put it from her finger, 
Unlefs flic gave it to yourfclf in bed, 
(Where you have never come,) or fern it us 
Upon her great difafter. 

Beh. She never faw it. 

King. Thou fpeak'ft it falfely, as I love mine 
honour; 

And mak'ft conjectural fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain (hut out: If it fhould prove 
That thou art fo inhuman, — 'twill not prove fo ; — 
And yet 1 know not : — thou didfl hate her deadly, 
And flie.is dead ; which nothing, but to clorc 
Her eyes myfelf, could win mc to believe, , 
More than to fee this ring. — Take him away. — 

[Guards jtiu Bhitram. 
My fore-paft proofs, howe'er the matter fall, 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity, 
Having vainly fear' d too little. 5 — Away with him;— 
We'll fift this matter further. 

Ber. Jf you fhall prove 

This ring was ever hers, you fhall as eafy 
Prove that I hufbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet flic never was. 

[Exi; Bertram , guarded. 
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Enter a Gentleman. 

King. I am wrapp'd in difmal thinkings. 

Gent. Gracious luvereign. 

Whether I have been to blame, or no, 1 know not; 
Here's a petition From a Florentine, 
Who hath, for four or five removes, come fliort 
To tender it herfelf. 3 1 undertook it, 
Vauquilli'd thereto by the lair grace and fpeech 
Of the poor fuppliam, who by this, I know, 
]s htie attending : her bufmefs looks in her 
With an importing viliigc ; and (lie told mc, 
In a liveet vtrbal brief, it did concern 
Your highnefs with iierfelf. ■ 

King [Heads.] — Upon his many l>r deflations to 
marry me, when his wife was dead, I hlujh to fay it, he 
won me. jVniu is the count Roufillon a widower ; his 
•vows are forftitid to me, and my honour's paid to him. 
He Jlole from Florence, taking no leave, and I follow 
kiii la his country for jujlice; Giant it me, 0 king; in 
you it brfi lies; olherwife a ftducer flouriflies, and a 
■pdor.maid is undone, 

Diana Cafulet. 
Laf. I will buy me a fon-in-law in a fair, and 
toll him : for this, I'll none of him. 4 

eillici al Mi°fa°i«, qr on P Lhe'road from Ihence 10 Roufillon, in 

4 B MALONC 

BtBiell liefliinill .it fejt.jlaps. Johnson. 

* / -Alt b*j m, a /on.|'../«n. ;'. * fsh, ..A Ml him : ftr ttil, 
rtl km, tj tin.] Thui ilie Tecnnd f.-lio. Tbe firtt. omits—*™. 
Eiihcr rta.iin;; capable of Mplanation. 

The meaning of the eailien top} fcfnis lo be itiis ! I'll buy mc a 
new fon-iu-Uw, lie. aud tell die bell for ibji: i. e. look, ujion bin 
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King. The heavens have thought welt on thee 
Lateu, 



* Alluding [as Dr. Grey observes} to the two flatutej relating to 
the file of horfes, z and 3 Wit. Mary, and li. Elh. c. 11. 
and publicMv ttllhsUicm in bin, 10 prevent the fate of [itch » 
Were fioleil, and to preferve llie property lo Iht right owner. 

The previous mention of a f'oj'r, feeius 10 j unify the trading I 
have adopted from the fecond folio. Siitvmi. 

The pa!!a S c Should he pointed thus; 

J will (t, k ■ Jwin-ltm h a >>, W (oil; 

Fir litl, I'd ganf' (/ aim. 
That is, « I'll buy me ■ fon-iu-liw in a fair, and pay loll; as for 
this, I will have none of him." M. Mason. 

The meaning, I think, is, " I will purcliafe a Ton. in-law it • 
fair, and get rid of this wortblefs fellow, by Itttieg him nl if il." 
To tilt a peifon tut of a fair was a phials of the lime. So, in 
Camden's fitmoiiuj, r6o5 : At a Bartholomew Faire at London 
there was an efcheator of tile fame city, that had arretted a clothitr 
that was ouilawcd, and had fciied his goods, which he had brought 
into the faire, re((i nfi tim tut tkt fain, by 1 traine." 

And till for fill may howtver mean — and I will fell this fellow 
in a fair, a. 1 would a horfe, publicity entering in the ttH-bsik the 
particulars of the fale. For the hint of this latter interpretation 
I am indebted to Dr. Percy. 1 incline, however, 10 the former 

The following parage in Kir.g Ho.rt }V. P. II. may be adduced 
in fupport of Mr. Steevtii's in! ;qi reunion of this paffage : " Come, 
ihou lliair go 10 the wall in a gown,— and I will take futh order 
that Iby f.iendl Ihall ri'n; for tin." , 

H.re Falft-Ei rrriaiuly means 10 fpeak equivocally; and one b( 
hi. fenfes is, " 1 will late <aie to have thee knocked in the held, 
and thy friends fltall ting tlijr funeral knell. ,Maldm. 
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To bring for tli thisdifcovery. — Seek thefe fiiitors : . 

Go, fpcedilv, and bring again the count. 

[Exeunt Gentleman, and Jome Attendants. 
I am afeard, the life of Helen, lady. 
Was foully fnaich'd. 

Count. Now, jullice on the doers ! 

Enter Bertram, guarded. 

King. I wonder, fir, fmce wives are monflers 
to you, 5 

And that you fly them as you fwear them lordmip. 
Yet you defire to marry. — What woman's that? 

Re-enter Gentleman, with Widuw, and DlANA. 

Dia. Iam, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from the ancient Capulet ; 
My fuit, as I do underdand, you know. 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

1 / mWir, Jir, fines nut, kc.J This paflkgc tl thui read in 
the firll Folio : 

1 iBiniir, fir, lir, aha an ninjftri u T iv, 
Aid tUl jira fij iiim, 01 jn Jam, rirn. hrdjaf, 

s Til jes difin lo mairj 

Which, may be coricflcd lhu> ! 

I aavdir, fir, iince wicis art «i»jf(ri, fcc. 
Th( edilon liivc made ii — -wives an lb inonilroui In Jtt, and 
in the n.It line— /war !i (Arm, infield ot~fw,a- !ktn hrdjkif. 
Though ihc lallcr phrafe be a little obicuri, it fhoilld noi have 

put for ihat prstiaiii* wliith the hufBand in [he marriage ceiemonv 
promifcl to iho wife. TiSVJHITT. 

At, I believe, here Hpairits a: Jem mi. Maioni.' 

I read with Mr. Tyiwhiit, whole cmcndnion I have placed in 
the ten. Ii may bt obferved, however, thai ihe fciond folio 

J wtodt,, Jt, piffl a„ furh BHW/irj Is jj« 

STKEVtNJ. 
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Win. lam her mother, fir, whole age and honour 
Both fuller under this complaint we bring, 
And both (hall ccafe, 5 without your remedy. 

King. Come hither, count; Do you know thefe 

Ber. My lord, I neither can, nor will deny 
But that I know them: Do they charge me further? 
Dia. Why do you look fo Grange upon your 
wife? 

Ber. She's none of mine, my lord. 

Dia. If you fhall marry. 

You give away this hand, and that is mine; 
You give away heaven's vows, and thofe arc mine; 
You give away myfelf, which is known mine ; 
For I by vow am fo embodied yours. 
That flie, which marries you, muft marry me, 
Either both, or none. 

Laf. Tour reputation [To Bertram.] comes 
too Ihort for my daughter, you are no hufband for 
her. 

Ber. My lord, this is a fond and defperate crea- 

Whom fomctime I have laugh'd with: let your 
highnefs 

Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour, 
Than for to think that I would fink it here. 

Ki ng, Sir, for my thou gins, you have them ill to 
friend, 

Till your deeds gain them 1 : Fairer prove your ho- 
nour, 

Than in my thought it lies! 

■ cenfe,! i. e. dectale, flit. So, in Kfog Liar: 

" Fall and trufi." The woid is uftd in lilt fame fenfc in p. ijg 
of the prefent totntdj'. Stieveks. 
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Dia. Good my lord, 

Alk him upon his oath, if he docs think 
He had not my virginity. 

Kinc. What fay'lt thou to her? 

Ber. She's impudent, my lord; 

And was a common gamefter to the camp. s 

Dia. He does me wrong, my lord; if I were fo. 
He might bave bought roc at a common price : 
Do not believe him : O, behold this ring, 
Wbofc high refpcff, and rich validity, 7 . 
Did lack a parallel; yet, for all that, 
He gave it to a commoner o'the camp. 
If 1 be one. 

Count. He blufhcs, and 'tis it:' 
Of fix preceding anceflois, that gem 
Conferr'd by teilamciU to the fecjuent iffbe, 

« a camon gam efler It lii tara/.J The foUWioe patTane, 

in an anciem MS. tragedy, cmiilcd Tit S tl „d HmM, T,*-U,, 
will lufliciendy elucidjie ihc idea once affixed io the term — 
ftmifa, when applied io a female: 

" 'Ti: lo me woi.d.ous Low you fhould fparc :he day 

" From imorout clipi, much left ibe etneral Icafon 

" WI.cn all the world'. ■ gnuJUr. " 
Again, in P„u:r:, LvLti-.adiuE a-b Marina — 

" Were yon a gttiufn ai £ ve 01 u feven?"' 
Again, mSnilia ar.i CriJ,ii: 

>■ diioghieri of [he gnat. " SraiYEM. 

So' f lL " J *' 3 ' '" S " !i V3liiii '>''' VaM ^ m * ,B ' 
;'. No Utt in (pace, c.liMlf, and plafore." 

Again io Twlfth-XitM: 

" Of whal validity and pitch fotver." SrtEVEiis. 
' ~~ 7 7 te ° ld '•»—*'» The emendation 

r r« ; ■ ; - > a ' ar ol " ou ' old «h»««i«i i have 

found i.l P r,i,.ed mflta.l of Hence p.obibly il,e miflate bete. 
Mr. Fope rcadi — and lis hi:. Malobi, 
Or, tibhjku, ai 'lis fit, HiNtiV, 
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Hath it been ow'd, and worn. This is bis wife; 
That ring's a thoufand proofs. 

King. Methought, youfaid, * 

You law one here in court could wimefs it. 

Dia. I did, mv lord, bat loth am to produce 
So bad an inttruro'ent; his name's Parolles. 

I.af I faw the man to-day, if man he be. 

King. Find him, and bring him hither. 

Bee. What of him? 

He's quoted for a mod perfidious flave, " 
With all the fpots o'lhe world tax'd and debofli'd; 5 
Whofe nature fickens, but to fpeak a truth: * 
Am I or that, or this, for what he'll utter, 
That .Will fpeak any thing? 

King, She hath that ring of yours. 

Bi-r. I think, (he has: certain it is, I lik'd her, 
And boarded her i'thc wanton way of youth : 
She knew her diflance, and did angle forme. 
Madding my eagernefs with her reflraint. 



» MtUnglt, ,is /aid,] The poet hit here forgot himrdf. Dim* 
Las fard do fuel] thing. BLACtSTONE. 

' Hi, quoted ft, a mijl frftiiui Quetii hit the tinu 
finfc as x,Ud, or of/mrJ. 
So, in Hamht: 

" I'm furry that miih better hrti and judgement 
" 1 hid not f uoI<il him." STBBVCNJ. 

» -dtioJKd;] Set a note on TAi ItKfl/l, Aft HI. fe. ii. 

. Vol. (V. p. oS, STiivmi. 

* Wir/t aafrt fukim, til Ii J>(«I a rruli;] Here ihe modem 

'IT<«* *at„r, jichm uith: 

punrtualiori only wauls 10 be corr tiled. We Ihould read, as here 

printed: 

Whofe itturt /dm, b,n u fftsk aliaiii 
i. e. ml) to fpeak a truth. TllWHITT. 
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(Since you lack virtue, I will lofe a hutband,) 
Send for your ring, I will return it home, 
And give me mine again. 

Beh. I have it not. 

Kmc. What ring was yours, I prayyou? 

Dia. ' Sir, much like 

The fame upon your ringer. 

Klng. Know you this ring? this ring was his of 
lite. 

Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a-bed. 
King. The ftory then goes falfe, you threw it him 
Out oF a cafement. 

Dia. I have fpoke the truth. 

Eater PAaou.ES. 

Ber. My lord, I do conrefs, the ring was hers,' 
KING. You boggle (lirewdly, every feather flans 

you. 

Is this the man you fpeak of? 

Dia. Ay, my lord. 

King. Tell me, but, firrah, tell me true, I charge 

you. 

Not fearing the difpleafure of your mailer, 
(Which, on your juil proceeding, I'll keep off,) 
By him, and by this woman here, what know you ? 
Par. So pleafe your rnajefty, my mailer hath 

Mr. Collini'i Inttrpteiilion ii juil. The alluGon tniy be to the 
matia C tmtni of luwki, "ho were half fiarati till thty became 

" CH watdi him, 

» Till lie be iiitid 10 my reqn(8." 
" ToKi/r, like one vho akti ditl," ii 1 compaiiton tlttt oceuu in 
Hi Tan Gatlau* if Yam*. SnkVIMi, 
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been an honourable gentleman : tricks he hath had 
in him. which gentlemen have. 

King. Come, come, to the purpofe: Didhelove 
this woman? 

Pah. "Faith, fir, Vie did love her; But how ? f 

King. How, 1 pray you? 

Par. He did love her, fir, as a gentleman loves 
King. How is that? 

Par. He loved her, fir, and loved her not. 
King. As thou art a knave, and no knave: — 
What an equivocal companion' is this? 

Par. 1 am a poor man, and at your majefty's. 

Laf. He's a good drum, my lord, but a naughty 

Dia. Do you know, he promifed me marriage? 

Par. 'Faith, I know more than I'll fpeak. 

King. But wilt thou not fpeak all thou know'ft? 

Par. Yes, (o pleafe your majefty ; 1 did go 
between them, as 1 laid; but more than that, lie 
loved her, — for, indeed, he was mad for her, and 
talk'd of iiatan, and of limbo, and of furies, audi 

0 li did hci hir; Bui how?] fiv/ lew ptrbapi btloogt to 

the King's next fpeecti: 

Thii lum brlicr witli tlic Kins s appJicm impaiitrict and folitiuidc 
loi Helen.. Maloni. 

Sorelv. si! iraniftt of ihtft wohU imttdltfi. Himlrt ^ddreffet 
fuch another flippani interrogatory to himfcif: " The moufc-tiap. 
Wanj. Aom? 1'iopicallv. " ••lEFVEfis. 

1 umfnin— \ i. e. fellow. So. in K. Hi*tj VI. P. li: 

" Why, rude etmptnin, wbitfoe'er tb.ou be. 

» I know lueo not." StkViki. 
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know not what: yet I was in that credit with them 
at that lime, that I knew of their going to bed; 
and of other motions, as promifing her marriage, 
and things that would derive me ill will to (peak 
of, therefore I will not fpeak what I know. 

King. Thou haft fpoken all already, unlefsthon 
canft fay they arc married : But thou art too fine in 
thy evidence;* therefore ftand aiide. — 
This ling, yon fay was yours? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

King. Where did you buy it? or who gave it you? 

Dia. It was not given me, nor I did not buy it. 

King. Who lent it you? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

King, Where did you End it then? 

Dia. I found it not., 

King. If it were yours by none of all thefe ways, 
How could you give it him? 

Dia. I never gave it him. 

Lap. This woman's an eafy glove, my lord; die 
goes off and on at pieafure. 

King. This ring was mine, I gave it his (Irft wife. 

Dia. It might be yours, or hers, forangtit 1 know. 

King. Take her away, I do not like her now; 
To prifon with her : and away with him.— 
Unlefs thou tell'ft me where thou had"ft this ring, 
Thou dieft withiri this hour. 

Dia. I'll never tell you. 

■ Bui /iju art ton fine in Ihj »iJn«;l Tis /«, Ipo fall of 

fineOei 100 iriful. A Frtach espreffion ~ /rop fat. 

So, in Sir Henry WoL.on i cclcbrJIcd Parallel : " Wc rniy rale 
this one hern, at il wai cirried, it ioool. in prtftm money. " 
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King. Take her away. 

Dia. I'll put in bail, my liege. 

King. I think thee now Home common cuflomer. 9 
Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man, 'twas you. 
King. Wherefore haft thou accus'd him all this 
while? 

Dia. Becaufc. he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 
He knows, J am no maid, and he'll fwear to't : 
I'll fwear, I am a maid, and he knows not. 
Great king; I am no ftrumpct, by my life; 
J am either maid, or elfe this old man's wife. 

[Pointing to LAFEU. 

King. She does abufe our ears ; toprifon with her. 

Dia. Good mother,fetch my bail. — Stay,royal fir; 

[Exit Widow. 
The jeweller, that owes the ring, is fent for, 
And he fhall furcty me. But for this lord, 
.Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himfelf, 
Though yet lie never barm'd me, here I quit him : 
He knows himfelf, my bed he hath dcfil'd;" 
And at that time lie got his wife with child ; 
Dead though Hie be, flie feels her young one kick ; 
So there's my riddle, One, that's dead, is quick: 
And now behold the meaning. 
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Re-enUr Widow, with Helena. 

King. Is there no c\orcift 3 

Beguiles die truer office of mine eyes? 
Is t real, that I lee ? 

HtL. No, my good lord ; 

"Tis but the fhadow of a wife you fee, 
The name, and not the thing. 

8er. Both, b'oth; O, pardon! 

HtL. O, my good lord, when 1 was like this maid, 
I found you (vond'rous kind. There is your ring, 
And, look you, here's'your letter; This it fays, 
li/i.vi from my finger you can get Ihii ring, 

' — — ntni/l — ] Thii woid ii ufcii , no: very propeily. For ia- 

SuaWpeart inMriaWy'ufu the word ainijl , to Imply i pttfon 



f Mi itlOTliBtd fir.ril." 
Am! in'tht Second Pan uf H/iiJ VI. where Eolin a broke ii about 
io rx.te a fpirit, lit ilk. of Eleanor, 

■- Will lici l»dyQiip Ucliuld and hear our utrtifmi ? " 
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And are 3 hy me with child, Sec. — This is done : 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won? 
litK. If file, my lie^c, can make me know this 

I'll love her clearly, ever, ever dearly. 

Hf.L. If it appear not plain, and prove nnirue, 
Deadly divorce flc]> between me and you! — ■ 
O, my dear mother, do I fee you living? 

Laf. Mine eyes fine] I onions, 1 (hall weep anon : — 
Good Tom Drum, [To Parglles.] lend mea hand- 
kerchief: So, I thank tliee ; wait on me home, I'll 
make fpott with thee: Let thy courtefies alone, they 
are fenrvy ones. 

Kino. Let us from point to point this (lory know, 
To make the even truth in pleafure flow: — 
If thou be'll yet a frcflr uucropped flower, 

[ To Diana. 

Choofe thou thy hufband, and I'll pay thy dower ; 
For I tan eutl's, that, by thy honed aid, 
Thou kept'fl a wife herfeir, thyfelf a maid. — 
Of that, and all the progrefs, more andlefs, 
Rcfolvedly more leifure Jhall exprefs: 
All yet fcems well; and, if it end fo meet, 
The bitter pall, more welcome is ihe fweet. 

[ Flour tfh. 

Advancing. 
The kings a beggar, now the play is done : 4 
All is well ended, if this Juit be won, 

1 A*J ait— ] Tbt old topy reads— Add li. Mr. Sowt raids 
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That you txprefs content ; which we will pay, 
With Jliiji: to pltafe yon, day exceeding day: 
Ours he your patience then, andyouri aur parts ; s 
Tour gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts. 

Exeunt, 



the following tines iu Rhhari II, of Tome popular intctlade 

alfo: . 

'< Qui Jam is aliered from a ferioni thing, 

'- And now chang'd 10 Hi tigjir ltd lit lis;." 

1 Ours tl ysur fatiittl Iktn, and jauTi Mr parrr ; ] The meaning 
is: Gram iij tla ;our f • tiinti; hear us without interruption. And 
Ute m.i fail!; thai il, fupport and defend ul. JoHslOM. 

This play hi! many delightful fcenes, ttiouijri not fumriemly 
ptoblbll , and Tome happy cHatafieis, though not new, noi pro- 
duced by any deep knowledge of human uamre. Parollet is a 
boafltr and a toward, fuili as lias always been tile fpoit of ihe 
flags , but perhaps never raifed more laughter or contempt than in 
tbc hands of Shalfpeaie. 

I cannot reconcile my heart to Bertram i a man noble without 
gencfoEty, and young without troth i who marriei Helen as a 
toward, and. leaves hcl as a profligate! when Ihc is dead by bis 
unkiodnefe, freaks home to a fecourt miTiiiie, is accufed by a 
■woman whom he lias wronged, deieuds liimfell ,by falfebood, and 
is .1] I miffed to hjpplnefi. 

The llory of Bertram and Diana hid been lold before of Ma. 
riana and Ancclo, and. In confefs the trotb, fcatcely merited to be 
lieard a fecoud time. JOUMSON. 
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<rj, Jtfim, ar.£ /mi Hit CHirfiUm ef a IJ79, 
nicn'inu; •' twoo prole Ijstu ptaved the Hell Kauage : " and 
rlcatue tells us. in a nute -I li.c end n[ IViilia r. if WWeller, Ililt 
he had fee., ) MS. in [he nature of a «aj or htlrM, intitled 

lift: " A rl»C«l ron:cil:.l hiiu.^. .nlirJ,'" 7ir r*»inj e/ a 
StriB^fandry times aelcd by the earl of Ira broke hi' fe.vants." 
Wliitb feems to hive been republifhcd by Hit ie.nji.15 of thai com- 
pany in 1C07, tvhen Shalfpcarc-'i copv appeared at the Blnek. 

Friari or the Globe Kor U: this fee. 11 .leiajalory from [he 

chman of out poel. Tliere is no riaton to believe that he wanted 
to claim the play ai his own ; for it wis nol even printed [ill tonic 
years after his death ; but lit merely revived it 00 his luge: as a 

In llippotl of what 1 have fji:! reialivc !'i Ll.it play, lit me onlv 
nbl'civt Further at prefent, that the anthor of Hanltt fpcaks of 
Gooiagu, and his wife Baprtfba ; but the author ol Til Tamil; ff 
lit i'i,™ knew Baptillato he the name of a man. Mr. Capell 
indeed made me doubt, bv decbrina ihe auilietiiieiiv of it to be 
confirmed by the ttftiinony of Sir Aflon Cockayn. I kneiv Sir 
Allan was much acquainted with tl 



n Ehjkfpsatei and I mi not inclined to difpute 

0 i 



lily : but how m, ] forpriftd, when I fourd that Cocfcayo aferibet 
n. lli,..n ni.ii ia >f.iU-.-e..:c , lk.il i!.t t, l ,I,M,m-n;*«>l-AI< «i 
Cb *<({« I 1 boptfUkit w» uol r - Up of Ki, Cap«U'« nnwry. 

The following is Sir Afton'l Epigiam : 



lo Mr. Climtkt Fish in , of Wikcot. 




Persons rcprefentcd. 



A Lord. > 
Chrittopber Slv. a druuhn tinker. (Perfonsintke 
Hojlcft, Page, Players, Hunt/mm. and* Mutton. 

other Jervants attending on the Lord.) 
BaptifU, a rich gentleman e/Padua. 
Vinccmio, an old gentleman fl/Pifa. 
■LiK'crrio, Jon to Vincentio, in love with Bianca. 
Peiruchio,, a gentleman o/Verona, a juitor to Katha- 

Horte'^o \ Suitors to Bianca. 

rraiiio » Servants to Luce mi o, 
hiomldlo,) 

Grumio, j s (rvan i s i 0 Petrucliio. 

Pedant, an old fellow Jit np to petjonate Vincentio. 

Widow. 

Tailor, Haberdajlirr, and Servants attending on Bap- 

lifta and Fetruchio. 
SCENE, Jomuimts in Padua; and fomttimes in Pe- 
truchio's Houje in the Country. 




Characters in the Indudion 

to the Original Play of Tht Taming of a Shrew, 
entered on the Stationers' books in i5g4, and 
printed in quarto in 1607. 



A Lord, &c. 
Sly. 

A Tapjler. 

Page, Players, Huntfmcn, kc. 

Persons rcprefented. 

Alphonihs, a merchant of Athens. 
Jerobel, Duke of Ccfltis. 

Aurelius, *«>«.W„^„ l0 the da , lghteri 0 f M . 



Valeria, Jcrvant to Aurslius. 
Sander, fervant lo Ferando. 
Phylotus, a merchant who pafonalts the Duke. 

Kate, -j 

Lmelia, > Daughters to AlphonCtis- 
Phylcma.J 

Tailor, Habcrdafner, and Servants to Fciando and 
Alphonltis. 

SCEjVE, Athens; and fomdimcs Fcrando\s Country 



Ferando, 
Polidor, 




plionius. 



lioujt. 



TAMING 

OF THE 

SHREW. 



INDUCTION. 

SCENE I. 

Before an AUhoufe on a Heath. 

Enter Hoflcfs and Sly. 

Si.y. I'll phecfc you, 1 in faith. 
Host. A pair oi flocks, you rugue '. 

■ J7/^«/ (J0B ,] To M«> -r /«/'■ !• i°'f«P«»i« a ■» 
n s l { tWU.. In «h» li 6 »,. t i« t«i, « m. r «U cuougl. I.. 
k= (,«< or for .o U,r*f., to fl v a. 



"To jZ, 



Til ji.Kim:' 1 . employ ii \n the fame fet.fc. Ajjib, in I'niicn- 
ib'i ^rJc efEtytfix Pcifi, i58o: 

" V out pride f«¥« you lo fiiif .litin atl »lon«." 
.sin, in Si»nyhutfl'j vcrGon of ihc Tuft boot of Virg.lt £midi 

" iwaj' tbt droau! bcci, " tc. SllIVIM. 
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) Si.y. Y'are □ bagenge ; the Slics are no rogues: 3 
I,ook in the chronicles, we came in with Richard 
Conqueror. Therefore, paucas pallabris ; 4 letilie 
world Hide: 1 Srjfa! 

Host, You will not pay Tor the glades you have 
burtt? 5 



f tit RtHirisg-.Girl, 1611 



,b "h "J°j".. of G,un ,: ^ st 

, you llive itrfi Jlniir fliin. ". 
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Sly. No. not a denier : Co by. fays Jeronimy ; — . 
Go to thy cold bed, and warm thee. ' 

,J "' 
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Host. I know my remedy, 1 muft go fetch the 
third borough. ' 



E d id ih). ciU bed, Hd tint. " Malum. 

• I mi/ {t Iti ihiidborough. ] The old copy r«di : 

I mJ, (, ,i, he.^o.O.,1.. 

SI,. Third. •> to<Mlb. f U<H h>««jt. Ii<. SrnviM. 

ThH toni pi Ml hid f»ft'd <-oun ihio.igh lit ft <c:.1«(. »nd 
DODC Of ihc «. ItCWt ]..(.!. ,dfl 10 (.-eft (I IN I .(!> Hii.fU. Whit 
■ n ioli|j.d. untunm-v "elv due. .niVp in l.„ H..ll,f," How do 
H„4. v <f...H. «//lil»rt,ifc •tlMI lo (*•*'»»»;•• I , >u(wi 
igic.dtd but i !■"..' ».n.i'k i"d f.ca il..< 1. 1- |. li.t H.. Il.fi 
would Clf, 'lui th,\. It.ih ) r- . ,,..1 tint Ohftl fit, till, hf 



it jo imn.pi )[ t-n. lolft.y, tooi,i;'i l<-f -■> n..k,i. )..d n„ ( ,!, uo fc 
,0... a S» .a ic.o. .„ l„ n(d by .1,. 

tJooiN'.' led .n our (li. ,., l,„ul,. r r 1,.. k Itie iSlh 

yen ol Henry VIII. we bad u ulid 10 fiuoilyi n^nlr. 

Ihsobaib. 

In the Feifoos Dr ami 1.1 10 Beo Jonfe-it'l Tali (f t f»(. the 

ll.( pHlflltJM. lilt l'4/.|(-(,.|, Dn.i ,hc ih„*. 
().S.(|. lie (n»B(n lr J X drHirrrl ctlllitKn. || ,1 <•) hfUlt lit fsy 

prtiildy wbw Uie ot-ce ol a nW-it>cu<l wst. SiitviK}, 
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5lv. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, I'll an- 
fwcr him by law : HI not budge an inch, boy; let 
him come, and kindly. 

[lies down on the ground, and falls ojlttp. 1 



Wind Harm. Enter a Lord jrom hunting, with 
Hunt/men and Servants, ■ 1 



Lord. Hnntfman, I charge thee, tender well my 

hounds : 

Brach Meriiman, — ihe poor cur is embofs'd,* 

The office of tiirJbomgl ii known to ill acquainted uiih du 
civil cnnllirulinn of ihis country, lo be co-cileiinve with that of 
[he mailable. SirtJ. HAWIIfcS. 

The office of Tkirdbtrtugk i\ ihc fame Willi that of CnJItile, ex. 
tept in placet where iheic arc both, io whieii cal'e llie former il 




Alio (mptv your drunken pinch feojewherc elfc, 
" For in this honfe thou lliatt not reii lo nipht. ' [Etit T.pfter. 
<• Mil. Tilly Tilly; by ciher T;.|.llrr lie jn poone: 

• • I doe ilri.ik it «r M>inc own i..a:V.iioT.. 1 ' Omni tail, 

- Hccte II; lie a..'iule ; whj Tjj.iitr, I Gty, 
" Filli a lrelh>cufhcii heere : 

■ i Heigh ho, line'* s nuil Himc King. Hi Mil ajtttft. 

- Entlr a Mill m<tx lid ii'i men /tea failing." 

STrivMd 

' Brach Mirrinn,— tit f"r cur ii emboft'd,! Here', fayi Pope, 
fraci Ginlfiet a Jcgeneiate hounJ ; but Edwirdt explain! it a nuunii 

Vol. IX. P 
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Andcouple Clowder with tlie dcep-mouthM brach. 
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Saw'ft thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 3 
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At the hedge -corner, in the col defl fault ? 
I would uotloi'c the dog lor twenty pound. 

i Hun. Why, Belniai) is as good as lie, my lord; 
He cried upon it at the jiieieft lofs, 
And twice to-day pick" d out the dullcft feent : 
Trull me, I take him for the better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a fool ; if Echo were as fleet, 
1 would efleem him worth a dozen fuch. 
But fup them well, and look umo them all ; 
To morrow I intend to hunt again. 

1 Hurj. I will, my lord. 

Lord. What's here? one dead, or drunk? Sec, 
doth he breathe? 

2 Hun. He breathes, my lord; Were he not 

warm'd with ale, 
This were a bed hut cold to Heep fo foundly. 



'M. T. Waiton Kill explanation may be jufl. Lllf, in hit Niiml, 
iSgs, has not only given us iht term, but tile explanation of it; 

■ • PH. That w« a boy leafli'd on ihc Ci, s le, becanft wheo lie 
w> mhJM be mot foyle. 
• ' Li. WluU'i lb»U 

•• Fit. Why a boy was beaten on the tiyle with a leathern thong, 
betaufe, when lie fca'di at lit mail with tunning, hi went into 
tilt water." Sniviui. 

From ill* SpaoiH, iifinttar, to call out of tht mouth. We 
hive again ilie fjoie cxpi'Ilimi i;i Jain v nr. J Cliefalr* ; 

the boar of ThelTaly 

• • Was never fo tmhjsd." MALOM. 

On any thine; be "'ore evident <han that, mUffi means fwelhd 
in the kneel, and. that wc ou«)it to read t.iii? What hn the in- 
teSut of a dtcr tn do with ihat of a tamd? " Imtcpd forei." 
oncu, in A, j™ Lit' ill and iu tbe Fi.it Part of King Ho,) IV. 
the P.inte calls Falftlff imltfi'4 rafral." JLlfiON. 

technical trim. It occurs lilewife in the i3d Can 

■■ What's offer d by tbe full, the other £Cid ot-:i v.nlr." 

St. 'iVEMS. 
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LoRD.Omonfirousbeaa! how like a fWinc lie lies ! 
Grim death, how foul anil loath fo me is thine image! 
Sirs, J will praclife on this drunken man.—- — 
What think you, if lie were convey'd to bed, 
Wrap'd in fwect clothes, rings nut upon his lingers, 
A mofl delicious banquet by his bed. 
And brave attendants near him when he wakes, 
Would not the beggar then forget himfelf ? 

i Hun. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot 
choofe. 

* Hun. It would feem Orange nnto him when he 
wak'd. 

Lord. Even as a flattering dream, 0 r worthlcf* 
fancy. 

Then take hiin up, and manage well the jeft : 

Carry him gently to my faired chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton pictures: 

Balm his foul head with warm diflillcd waters. 

And burn fwect wood to make the lodging fwect : 

Procure me muflck ready when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heavenly found ; 

And if he chance to fpeak, be ready fhaight. 

And, with a low fubmiulve reverence. 

Say,— What it is your honour will command? . 

Let one attend him with a Elver bafon, 

Full of rofe-water, and beftrew'd with flowers ; 

Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper, 

And fay, — Will'tpleafe your lordfliip cool your 

Some one be ready with a coftly fnit, 
And alk him what apparel he will wear; 
Another tell him of his honnds and horfe. 
And that his lady mourns at his difeafe : 
Perfuade him, that he hath been lunatick; 
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And; when he fays lie is—, fay, that he dreams, 
For be is nothing but a mighty lord. 4 
This do,' and do it kindly, J gentle firs ; 
It will be paflimc palling excellent, 
IF it be huibanded with modetty. 6 

I Hun. My lord, I warrant you, we'll play our 
pan, 

As he fhall chink, by our true diligence, 
He is no lefs than what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with him; 
And each one to his office, when he wakes. — 

[Some bear vat Sly. A trumpet founds. 
Sirrah, go fee what trumpet 'tis that founds : — 

[Exit Servant. 



< wi,* U fi), U i, .. , /.,, tui h 

For ht is r.ttt.n l,H r. "if. ; ;i (or,.'.] I rather think (with Sir. 
Thomas Hanracr) that Shakfpcare molt! 

And mka hi Jays his poor, fay lilt hi ta, 
The dignilj' of a lord il llien fu nilii .mrly opjofed lo tile poverty 
which il would be natural [or Sly to acknowledge. SmvENS. 
If any thing mould be infested, it may be done thol: 

The likened i.i .if :u,J fry produced the cmifiiun. 

This is hardly right ; for how fhould the Lord know the beggars 
name to be Sljt Steevens. 

Perhaps the fentenec is lift imperfefl, becaufc be did not know 
by what name to call bin. BLACKSroMf. 

I have no doubt that the blink was intended by tht author. It 
is obfcrvible thai the metre of the line is perfefi, without any flip, 
pleraental word. In Tit TitipiJ i limibr blank is found, v/bieri 
Shakfpcare there alfo certainly intended :_" I fljould know that 
voice ; it (hould be — — ; but he il ikowo'd, and thefc arc devils." 

* Thii il, Mi it il kindly,] Kindlj, means naturally. 

M- Mason. 

' mtiijly.] By mtdifij is meant timtin, without fuf- 

fciing pur tnctriuient to break into an cstcfi. Johksok. 
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Belike, fome noble gentleman; tliat means, 
Travelling fome journey, to repofe him here. — 

Re-enter a Servant.. 

How now ? who is it? 

See. An it plcafe your lionoar, 

Players that oiler fervice to your lordfhip. 

Lord. Bid tliem come near : 

Eater Players." 

Now, fellows, you are welcome. 
1 Play. We thank your honour. 
LoiD. Do you intend to Hay with me to-night? 
aPLAY.Sopleafcyoorlordfliip to accept our duty. 8 



"' Rewards to PUyarj. 
■■ turn, to ba piydjto ilie faid Ricliard Gowge and Thomaj 
Jtrcy for rewards [o players for plitrs pliiyd in Cl1r7tlio.m11 by 
ilrnnegers in my haufe afjn •:>:;[. every p].\v Liy cftimacian lomme 
suiij i. iiij U. H'liiili yt appoymtd to lie paid 10 the faint Richard 
Cavrgc and Thoiass Terry it iVe faiJ C :iri:iviin;as in full coiueaU- 
clou of the {aid lewardjri smiij t. ii;id." Sissvt.-.s. 

I' 4 



1 
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Lord. Witb.all.roy heart.— This fellow I remember, 
Since once he play'd a farmer's eldeft ion ; — 
'J was where you woo'd the gentlewoman lo well.* 
I have forgot your name; but Cure that part 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally pcrForra'd. 

1 ,Play. 1 think, 'twas Soto 3 thai your honour 
means. 

Lord. 'Tis very true; — thou didtl it excellent— 
Well, you are come to me in happy time ; 
The rather for I have forme fporc in hand, 
Wherein your cunning can affifl me much. 



■ I llin(, 'lam Solo — ] I take our author here to be paying 
a compliment 10 Beaumont and Fletcher's I Venn fitted, in 
which comedy there is the character of Sell, who it a farmer's Con, 
and a very facetious fetvinj man. Mr. Root and Mr. Pose pie- 




Wilh Ihii obfcrmioii 1 was favoured hy a learned lady, aad 



It is true that Sole, in the play of Wemn Plufii, ii a /arwtr'i 
tU.fi fin, but t, t,„ Ml w» C; „, gnthuwi Co that it may be 
doubted, whether thai be the cliatacler alluded lo. There, can be 
little doubt that Siscllc was the name of one of the playttl, which, 
ha! crept in, bDlh here and In the- Third . Fait of H(«rj VI. inficad 

A^ain, a. the coi.ci,Uon c: [lie Second Part of King HniJ U ' 
" Enter Sintle and thicc or four officers.' 1 See the quarto 1600. 

TiawHirr, 

If Silt were the rharaclet alluded to , the compliment would be 
to llie pcrfon who placed (be part not the author. M. MASON. 

SintUt or Sixtkitr, was certainly an aaor in the fame tompany 
with Sujfcfncare, kc. He ii introduced together with Burbagc, 
Condell, Lowin. fee, in the Induction to Mattlon's M*tt<mtat, 
1O04, and was alfo a performer in the enteitainment entitled Til 
iiutu DltJIii Sitat. . MlLOHl. 
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There is a lord will hear you play to-night : 
But I am doubtful of your modefties; 
Left, over-eying of his odd behaviour, 
(For yet his honour never heart! a play, ) 
You break into tome merry paffion, 
And io o fiend him; lor I lell you, firs. 
If you fhould fmile, he grows impatient. 
I l I'lay. Fear not, my lord; we can contain o 
fclves, 

Were he the vcrieft antick in the world. * 
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Lord. Go, drrah, take them to the buttery, * 

imfPi;; and prtW 'he '^-h i* 'I" °' '"'^ Tuft comedy of: 

the audienre; nr. ;,c /ot.mvj tr, n tu.ilmii oMrrvtd in Ionic, of our 

" I have | i.itn.oh ilr 1 ...,'int.l ,i; i 1,'fL .. :i fond indMioloii* 

jeflnrci, dle.ielhn B land in mv poote opinir.nl fair* unmeet, lor tl.a 
matter, which i rhoirAi mid:! Icci.c more tedioui ^nfo the wife, 
than any way rll lo he iri-n ..1i-l1 , ihi>'i;U ( li.frjly I they have bene of 
fame vainc cnnttii-,1 !u:i;,Uii F » tlv .rjnpefl :it, v.- Ii.n lime they we to 




' — — lei( /is* Is lit buttery,] .Mr. Pone had probably thefe 
words in bii thoughts, when he wrote the following ypafTage of his 
preface: " — the top of the ^t..!"- in □ wore ihm more players, not 
gentlemen oT the ftage | they were led into the tallaj by the ftevf- 

feem* no. io firm: oLWel, il-.'r ihr plater's here introduced are 
jtnffatt,- and there >l no re., [or, to Hippofe that out author. Hemin S e, 
Butbage, Condell, fee. who wen liccnfed by King James, were 
ttcateii in this manner. MalOHE. 
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And give them friendly welcome every one ; 
Let them want nothing that my houfe affords. — ■ 

[ Exeunt Servant and Players. 
Sirrah, go vou to Bartholomew my page, 

[To a Servant. 
And fee him drefs'd in all fuits like a lady: 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber. 
And call him— madam, do him abeifance. 
Tell him from me, (as lie will win my love,) 
He bear himfclf with honourable action, 
Such as he hath obferv'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lord's, by them accompli filed : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do. 
With foft low tongue, 5 and lowly councfy; 
And fay, — What is't your honour will command, 
"Wherein your lady, and your humble wife. 
May fltow her duty, and make known her love ? 
And then — with kind cmbracemeivts , tempting 
Hffes, 

And with declining head into his bofom, — 
Bid him flied tears, as being overjoy'd 
To fee her noble lord reflor'd to health. 
Who, for twice (even years, hath efteemed him 
No better than a poor and loathfome beggar : * 

: Will Mi low tturti,) So, in King Lurl 

" Gentle and Imj an eicelleni thing in woman." 

Ma LONE. 
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And if the boy have not a woman's gift, 

To rain a iliowcr of commanded tears. 

An onion ' will do well for fuch a fliift; 

Which in a napkin being clofe convey'd, 

Shall in defpite enforce a watvy eye. 

See this deTpatcb'd with all the haftc thou canfl; 

Anon Til give thee more inflruclions. ' 

[Exit Servant. 
I know, the boy will well ufurp the grace, 
Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman : 
I long to hear him call the drunkard, liufband,- 
And how my men will flay thcmfclves from laughter, 
When they do homage to this fimple pcafant. 
I'll in to counfel them : haply, my prefence 
May well abate die ovcr-mcrry fplccn, 
Which otherwife would grow into extremes. 

[Exiunt. 

unnecefTary by ifaoTc who recolleS that our author rarely reckool 
time with any great corttantfi. Both Fulfiaff and Orlando For. 
gel the true hour of their appointment!. STMVKK*. 

In boll, thefe pafligei the Urol mentioned is (fian, notfnrltn, 
years. The feivants may well be fi.ppofed to forget the precife 
period dictated m litem by ifacir matter, or, asi> the cultom of furh 
perrons, lo aggravate what they have heard. There ii therefore, 
io my Opinion, no need of change. Maloke. 

i.tl, ifiiaut liim— ] Thii ii au error of the prcfi. — We 

(hnuld lead Hmfilf, inftead of km. M. Mason. 

H\m ii ufed inilead of iimfilf, as jmi h ufed for jtvrfdvti in 
UlUilil 

" Acquaint Jta with the perfect fpy o'the lime — " 
i. e. acquaint •our/ibu. 

Again, in Ovid's Bobjt.i1 nf ,Wf, by Chipman, jlgi- 

•' Sweet touch, ihe engine that love's bow doth bend, 
" The fence wherewith he fctles him deified." 

S-TIEVFN!. 

. * An onion — ] It i, not unlikely that the tarn wn an eipc- 
dienl nfed br the iflori of in.crU.de,, Johmos. 
So, in inlmj ani Clmptlrt I 

" The tears live in an Midi that fhoiild walet this forrow. " 

SrEiviNi. 
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SCENE II. 
A Bedchamber in the Lord's Houfe.' 



Sly is difcovtred' in a rich night gown, with At- 
ttndants; fotnt with apparel, others with bajan, 
ewer, and other appurtenances. Enter Lord, drtfs'd 
like a Servant. 

Sly. For God's fake, a pot of fmall ale. ! 
1 Serv. Will't pleafe your lordfhip think a cup 
of fack ? 

* A BrJiUmt/r, fee] From the original fljge.direaion in iht 
Kill folio Ll appears ihil 5lv and llic other perfoni mentioned in lb* 
Induction, were interred id be exhibited litre, and during the re- 
prelentation o[ the comedy, in a balcony above the Bage. The 

sTlhcL^Vit the eld '^M.'^enV-l'^JicV,},"^' above 
/frai." See rhe Account of our old Treal.-ei, Vol. III. 

Maloke. 

' Sly ii ii/cntriJ, Sce.l Thiti In the original play: 

She ijl«p, n a ei.irr, rutlu ,pf"Uid, ,zd )i< *.yf<< f/«i*s ( . 

» A-""' IM : fU n' S " '°h d; U'd -r 

, " Aud then Ik go fetch my lord prefemty. ' [fait 

" Ltrd. !io« now, whai ii all things readier* 

Ltrd. Then found ihe tnuScte, and He «ate bim Unit, 

My lord, mv lord, (he ioarnil.-, j .ny lord. 

'• SIii. Tapfter, give's a linlc fmall ale: bci s ti ho. 

LorJ. Hcerc's mine, ny lord, the purcft of the grape. 
«-4iil. For which lord? 
» Li,i. For vuur honor, my lord. 

" SI:', WIid 1, mil lord?-- [fins, i»bat Tine apparell hivelgoll 
«' Lsrd. More richer far your honour bath to "care, 
" And if ii pleafe 7011, I will fetch them ftriijbt. 
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2 Serv. Will't pleafe your honour tafte of tfiefe 

conferves ? 

3 Sekv. What raiment will your honour wear 

lo-day ? 

SLY.IamChriUouheroSly ; call not me — honour, 
nor lordfliip : I ne'er drank lack in my life ; and if 
you give me any tonferves, give me conferves oi 
beef: Ne'er alk me what raiment I'll wear; for I 
have no more doublets than backs, no more (lock- 
ings than legs, nor no more fhoes than feet; nay, 
fometitnes, more feet than llioes, or fuch fliocs as 
my toes look through the overleather. 

Lord. Heaven ceafc this idle humour in your ho- 

O, that a mighty man, of fuch defceut, 
Of fuch poffeifiuns, and fo high elleem, 
Should he infufed with fo foul a fpirit! 

Sly. What, would you make me mad? Am not 
I Chriitouhei Sly, old Sly's Ion of Burton-heath ; 3 

" It;;. And if vom houojr pleafe io ipdc abroad, 
V.e fe.ch >■■•;. l-ft.f SttJ" more fw.fr of pace 

" Then wioged PcmCm .0 all hl» pride, 

" That rau {•> \*-tC.t over PttEao plaint.. 

•• Tern. And ii ynor b on out pleate ro hunt ibe dee-it, 

" Your Sounds flanui it.>d,t cupeled at the .oore, 

•• Who iu untune. Hill c.etaie the ro«, 

■ • Aui mike the looE-h'l-lhdc lys,:c bioten- winded. STB(Vik), 

• /r.tti <./<. I Tu,* be»era s t » -nen.ioneo In the account. 

of the Suvooert' Compim id the yea. .5)8: Foi a Sand* ol 
/■•« »/<;'■ I luppofe ii was. »b«t we now call t..r, on rcto. 



fc. ii. tfcMjEnfti tin wd/«i«B »«r were (jnoujmous tei 

> ./ Bntton-heatlH M'tiet Httill, Hi 111 B l. 

Wiucot, ] I fiifped we Ihould read — Birfoir-bcath. Bm 
Woodman/it, or, as ii it vulgarly pronounced, WtMt, are 
ibem in Glouceilerlhire, near Ibe refidenct of Sttakfpn 
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by birth a pedler, by education a card-maker, by 
tranfmutation a bear-herd, and now by pici'em pro- 

wife of Wincot, if fie know .ne not': if file fay I 
am not fourteen pems on the fcore for fheer ale, 

KM! 



Digitized by Google 



194 TAMING OF THE SHREW. 

l Serv. O, this it is that makes your lady mourn, 
a Serv. O, this it is that makes your fervants 
droop. 

Loan. Hence comes it that your kindred fhun. 

As beaten hence by your fliange Lunacy. 

O, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth; 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banifiiment. 

And banilh hence thefe abject lowly dreams: 

Look, how thy fervants do attend on thee, 

Each in his office ready at thy beck. 

Wilt thou have mulkk? hark! Apollo plays, 

[Mujtck. 

And twenty caged nightingales do fing: 
Or wilt thou deep? we'll have thee to a couch, 
Softer and fwecter than the Luttful bed 
On putpofe trimm'd up for Semiramis. 
Say, thou wilt walk ; we will beftrew the ground : 
Or wilt thou ride? thy horfes (hall be trapp'd. 
Their harnefs fludded all with gold and pearl. 
Dofl thou love hawking? thou hall hawks will foar 
Above the morning lark: Or wilt thou hunt? 
■ Thy hounds lhall make the welkin anfwer them, 
And fetch flirill echoes from the hollow earth. 
1 Serv. Say, thou wilt courfe ; thy greyhounds 
are as fwift 
As breathed nags, ay, lleeter than the roe. 

a Sekv. Dofl thou love pictures? we will fetch 
thee ftraight 
Adonis, painted bv a running brook; 
And Cytherca all in fedges hid; 

RtJlTtltfkt hems to luvc been [yuonvmoii s In ^ijlri^i! or djf- 
ir.dtd. See MtnDieu's Dtcr. iGn : •* BtflruS, » Lit. dilWui 
locuic. Vi. Msil inJ Bedlam. " Maioni. 
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Which feem to move and wanton with her breath. 
Even as the waving fedges play with wind, 

LoiiD. We'll lliow thee lo, as flie was a maid; 
Arid bow Die was beguiled and furpiis'd. 
As lively painted as tlie deed was done. 

3Serv. Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny • 
wood ; 

■Scratching her legs, that one [hall fwear file bleeth: . 

And at that light (hall lad Apollo weep, 

So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. 

Lord. Tbou art a lord, and nothing but alord: 
Thou haft a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waning age. 

i Sekv. And, till the tears, that flie bath lied 
for thee. 

Like envious floods, o'er-ran her lovely face, 
She was the faiteft creature in the world ; 
And yet Ihe is inferior to none. 

Sly. Am I a lord ? and have I fuch a lady ? 
Or do I dream? or have I dream'd till now? 
I do not deep: I fee, I hear, I fpeak ; 
I fmcll facet favours, and I feel foft things : — 
Upon my life, I am a lord, indeed; 
And not a tinker, nor Chiiuophero Sly. — 
Well, bring our lady hither to our fight; 
And once again, a pot o' the f mall eft ale. 
. t Serv. WilFt plcafe your mighdnefs to walh, 
your hands ? 
[ Servants prejent an rwtr, bafon, and napkin* 
O, how we joy to fee your wit reftor'd ! 
O, that once more you knew but what you are ! 
Thefe fifteen years you have been in a dream; 
Or, when you wak'd, fo wak'd as if you llept. 

Sly. Thefe fifteen years! by my fay, a goodly nap. 

Vol. IX. Q 



236 TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



Bat did I never fpeak of all that time ? 

1 Serv. O, yes, my lord; butvery idle words.: — 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber. 
Yet would you fay, ye were beaten out of door; 
And rail upon the hollcfs of the houfe ; 
And fay, you would pre Tent her at the leet, ! 
Betaufe llic brought flone jugs, and no feal'd quarts ; 
. Sometimes, you would call out for Cicely Hackct. 

Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the houfe. 

3 Serv, Why, fir, you know no houfe, nor no 
fucli maid; 

Nor no fuch men, as you have reckon'd up, — 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece,'' 

1 ] Ai lh= Ctvl-Ull, or courtt of ihe minor. 

And fij, ;au wtuhl prefciit her at the leet, 

ISttwf- Jhi hnv%KI J Jnr lag!, and no fcal'd quarts: ] The lit! i> 
the Cexrl-lril, or Firw tffrazt flttp, held anciently oocs a year. 



[an informer] iranifor.ni himfelfe into feveral fhapes, to avoid 
fulpicion of um-hUtrt. and inwardly joyei at the light of a Wacko 
pol orjtggi. knowing that ilieir fale by ft alt d fpoylei hit 

J 0i „ N t 'f, ,] Greece, } A «j Gruu, wai a f.t 

tar/. Graijft, Fr. So, in [lie old ballad of Adam Kilt, &c. 

Eche of them flew a ban of gFMU." 
Apain, in Sthll FlfKS, al the coronation feafl of Etiialitih 

of Yorl, queen of King Henry VII. among olhcr clifhci were 
» eapom efkigk Grim. " 

Pcrhapt thii expreffion wai ..Ted In imply ihai Join JV.f j (wh* 
might have been a real charailcrj wa* n jel man: or as Poini call. 
Ihe iffotiatei of FiiUnff T-ijin,, John Napi rai s lit be tailed a 
CritlM for fuch another rejfon, SrEEVEKS. 

For eld JoIji A"a/u of Gteect, read — eld Jj'n 3f,p, «' 0,' 
Ercen. Ulackitoni. 
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And Pcler TurF, and Henry Pimpernell ; 

And twenty more iuch names and men as thcfe. 

Which never were, nor no man ever fai^- 

Sly. Now, Lord be thanked For my good amends! 

All. Amen, f 

Sly. I tbank thee ; thou malt no lofe by it. 

Enter the Page, as a ladj, with Attendants. 9 

.Page. How Fares my noble lord? 
Sly. Marry, 1 Fare well; Foe here is cheer enough. 
Where is my wife? 



unhurt Jfog HiHtj IV, p. 1 [ i 




Mm. Sim, an it plcafc your honour. 
■■ Sly. Sin) th'al'l as much » to fay, Smmr., or W. P«t 
fonh iby band, and f:Il the [.o;. " Stsevihs. 



s (i< Pa s e, ire. ] Tbjj in the origin*! pl.yi 

£..ifr (ii Eaj in vtntii nth,. 
" Slit, fi/m, ii Ibii Hit? 

U,J. I, my lord 
«• Slit, Made "lis a prcltr wtntli i wfcjl'j her fiatnr? 
■' /?»/. Oil ihx my lovdic IjiiI would once vuuclifafe 
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Pace. Here, noble lord; What ii thy will with 
her? 

Sly. Arc you ray wife, and will not call me — 
hufband? 

My men ftiould call me — lord; I am yonr good- 
man. 

Page. My hufband and my lord, my lord and 
hutband ; 
I am your wife in all obedience. 

Sly. I know it well : — What mud I call her ? 
Lord. Madam. 

Sly. Al'ce madam, or Joan madam? 
Lord. Madam, and nothing elfe; fo lords call 
ladies. 



Slii. Hark* you, miftrefle; will you ell i peect ofhreadf 
" Come, lit downe on my knee: Sim, drinkc id her, Jin; 
" For Hie and I will to lo bed anon. 

" Ltrd. 'May it flak you, your Woui'i plaiert bt lomt 
" To offer your honour a plaie. 

" Slit. A plaie, Sim, O btivi! be rhey my plaitii? 

" IjrJ. I my lord. 

" Slit. Ii rhere not 9 foole in tbe pUle? 

*' ton/. Yes, my lord. 

•' Slit. When will they pljie, SimT 

Lord, Even when ii pleilc your honour; Ihcy he leadie. 
" boy. My lord. Tie go bid ibem begin their plaie. 
" Slit. DoO, but looke that you tome againe. 1 
" Buy. I wirrant you, cay lord ; I will not leave you ihui. 

[ E,il Boy. 

" Slit. Come, Sim, whire be the plaien? Sim, (land by me, 
•■ Aod we'll Howl Ihe plaier. out of their eoai.i. 

'< Ltrd. lie eal them my lord. Ho, where ire you there* 
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Sly. Madam wife,' they fay, that I have dream'd, 
and ilept 

Above fome fifteen year and more. 

Pace. Ay, and the time feems thirty onto me; 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 

Sly. Tis much; Servants, leave me and her 

alone — — 

Madam, undrefs you, and come now to bed.* 

Page. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you. 
To pardon me yet for a night or two ; 
Or, if not fo, until the fun be fct: 
Foi your phyiicians have exprefsly charg'd. 
In peril to incur your former malady. 
That 1 fliould yet abfent me from your bed: 
1 hope, this rcafon flands for my excufe. 

Sly. Ay, it flands fo, that I may hardly tarry fo 
long. But I would be loth to fall into my dream* 
again ; I will therefore tarry, in defpite of the flefh 
and the blood. 

Enlcr a Servant. 
Serv. Your honours players, hearing your 

Are come to play a pleafant comedy. 

For fo your doctors hold it very meet; 

Seeing too much fadnci's hatb congeal'd your blood, 

And melancholy is the nurfe of frenzy, 

' MiJim wlfi.] Mr. Pope givci likewifc ihc following picGi 
to tl:i> fptcch fiom llic elder piny: 

" Come, Ci down on my knee. Sim, drink to her." Mi- 
djm, tc. STIIVtKS. 

1 ; t««i»>ro» It ted.) Heie Mi. Pope iddi »giin,_S™, Ahl 

In lit. Si II VIM t, 

Q3 
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Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play. 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment. 
Which bars a thoufand harms, and lengthens life. 

Sly. Marry, I will^ let them play it: Is not a 
commonly a Chriftraas gambol, or a tumbling 
trick? 3 

Page. No my good lord; it is more ple'afing 
fluff. 

Sly. What, houfliold fluff? 

Pace. It is a kind of hiftory. 

Sly. Well, we'll lee't: Come, madam wife, fit 
by my fide, and let the world Hip ; we fhall ne'er 
be younger. [ They fit down, 

• ft Ml ' commonly a Cliijfn«i^pin(<i(, era innHhg Hell] 

In ilit old pliy the plnycn i!icm(dvu ute the void cmtnciiq 
corruptly for a tsmmj. Biicuioli, 
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ACT I. SCENE I, 

Padua. A public Place. 

Enter Lucentio and Tkamo. 

Luc. Tranio, fmce — For the great de fire I had 
To fee fair Padua, nurfery of arts,— 
I am arriv'd for fruitful Lombardy, " 
The pleafant garden of great Italy; 
And , by my father's love and leave, am arm'd 
With his goodwill, and thy good company, 
Moft irufly fcrvant, well approv'd in all ; 
Here let us breathe, and happily infticutc 
A courfe of learning, and ingenious 3 ftudies. 
Pifa,. renowned for grave citizens, 
Gave me my being, and my father fir ft, 
A merchant of great traffick through the world, 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii.i + 



* for fniifil Lembar dy , I Mr. Theobald itsdi Jim. The 

ronn«t trillions, inliead of/™*! had jtj. jOHXION. 

Padua it i city oU-ombardy, Ihtrcforc Mr. Theobald's emenda, 
tion it UODettBaiJr. Stuyeks. 

3 i'l'iit 

idits, bul of I 

In Cole's Diflionary, i&n, I 

'f?has, io Tfo Haiti a. 
ihinll he dwell 

*ierely Hilh [lie variety of youth, anil wildncfs." 

Again, in Tit Bit i in "Cap, iG33: 

-• deal imptUtfy, f*(ti lady.'' RifD. 

* Pif., rwonid fer pavi cilUiui, Sic] This pifiige, I tliint, 
fhouid be read and ooiiued thus: 

2 4 
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Viriccntio his fon, s brought up in Florence, 
It fhail bcLOiue, 10 feiveall hopes conceived," 
To deck liib Fortune with his virtuous deeds: 
And therefore, Tcanio, for the time 1 ltudy. 
Virtue, and that part. of philofopby 7 

fifa, rrnnuW Jer grtni tilitm, 

Gn» "J '""J. *** «> /«'*" fi'f. 

J tniuhwt lj gi-al thongi ll> C ui,ti, 

Vwnliv, umr „j Ih, H.nt.vmi. 
In the licit line, wi:i<h Ihuuld begin 1 new lenience, Vincttilie til 
Jm, is the Lmi. is Pi-.n»rcVj /.'», * tilth Mr, Hestii not apprehend- 
ing, has. propped 10 alter Vincent. o Inu Uremic. It nug> ba 
added, that Sbikfucirc in other pUcci cxprciles the ^suiiine cafe in 
the lime improper manner. See Im.'iii «„i C.T'/iiia, ifl II. fc. i; 
" <\U,i Am ideot. ■' And Tuiljti /tifkt. Ail III. £c. jit: Tot 
Cfun. i.j ..allies." Tvrwhitt. 




I'wmlui fon, cam. 0/ /i< BmlhilH, 
rWnliff'j fen imi^if 11/1 ix Flsmti, 

11 fitlt hunt. Sit. MAtoNi. 
' n>c«i» hii /«, 1 The old topjrrnds — rfum/fs't. Stezviw. 
fWn/if'r is here ufed as a qnadiifrllable. Mr. Pope, 1 fuppoft, 
not perceiving Itlit, uone. elTarilgr remits— Viiiceiilio til fon, which 

Could ] hive rejtl the line, as a verfe, without Mr. Pope's 
emendation, I would nut not have admitted it. Steevexs 

* (o fetve ,11 kt>p„ .tntm'i,] To fulfil the tipedationi 

of his diends. MALOKX. 

' Ketw, 4*d Iktl frt If piihjlfh— ] Sir Thomas Hanrner, 
.od alter him Dr. Warburion. rca-l— Is vittue; bu. foriicilyffl 
and ofptj wtie indifi"ecem]y uied, as to plj or tfflj his (tudiei. 

JoHnaoif. 

The word ply is aftetwaids ufed in this fcene, and in the lame 
manner, by Tianio : 

For who (hall bear your part, it. 
•■ Keep houfe and ptj his boot*" .M. MAaoiu 
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Will I apply, that treats oFhappinefs 
By vinue 'fpecially to be achiev'd. 
■ Tell me tliy mind : for I have Pifa left. 
And am to Padua come; as he that leaves 
A (liallow plafh, to plunge him in the deep. 
And with fatiety feeks to quench his thirft, 
Tra. Mi' perdonale, * gentle mailer mine, 
I am in all affected as yourfelf J 
Glad that you thus continue your refolvc, 
To fuck the Tweets of fwcet philofophy. 
Only, good mailer, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this mofal difcipline, 
Let's be no ftokks, nor no flocks, I pray; 
Or fo devote to Ariftotle's checks. " 
As Ovid be an outcaft quite abjur'd : 
Talk losn'ck ' with acquaintance that you have, 
And practice rhetorick in your common talk ; 
Mulick and potty uTc, to quicken you; 1 
1 he maiheinaticks, and the meiaphyficks. 

So, In Tit Milt H'mtrm, in incient inlerlu Ic, i^fio : 
•• O , ; : M-.iicri. In your li nt be will [pen!, 

fli.Hy lo', 'l"al he'Ull no. It.!,,! mmuie of an houre fto'n hi, 

' Mi perdu OM copy— Mi ftrinmU. The emendation 
wa. fug (tiled by Mr, Sieeveni. Mmws, 

* Anfinllii ch«lu,J art, I fuppofc , the haifli rulei of 

Al'iflnilc. SlKf.VFKS. 

Such u lend 10 citti and Kflisin the indulgence of the p.iflioni. 

Tl-inio is here i1cfCT\nrin» on aradnnicil ]-;irnjne, and memioqi 
W name (i-; of the fcven liberal fdcL.t". i fifped this 10 be L 
ml f- prim. „, a ,j e by romc e.ipvilt or compoGtoi , fat tlHeii, The! 
fciifc connnm it. Btuciiiosi:. 

' Talk hgicl — ] Old copy—Ball. Corredtd by Mr. Rowe. 

' ' ,s quicken i. e. nhufe. So, in AlVt wtit lUI 

nit mill 

" Qaiciin a rock, and makejou dance canary," Stiiveki. 
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Fall to thero, as you find your ftomach fervesyou: 
No profit grows, where is no plcafurc ta'en; — 
In brief, fir, ftudy What you molt afFe&. 

Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well doft thou advifc. 
If, Biondcilo, thcra were come afliore. 
We could at once put us in readinefs; 
And take a lodging, fit 10 entertain 
Such friends as time in Padua fliall beget. 
But flay awhile: What company is this? 

Tha. Matter, funic Ihow, to welcome us to town. 

Enter Baptist a, Katharina, Bianca, Gremio, and 

HOMTEXSIO. LlJCENTlO and TkaNIO Jland afidt. 

Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no further, 
For how 1 firmly am relbtvd you know ; 
That is, — not to bellow my youneeft daughter, 
Before I have a hulbaud for the elder: 
If either of you both love Katharina, 
Becaufe I know you well, and love you well, 
Leave iliall you have tocoutt her at your plcafurc. 

Gre. To cart her lather: She's too rough for me: — . 
There, there Hortenfio, will you any wife? 

Kath. I pray you, fir, [ To Bap. ] is it your will 
To make a flale of me amongft thefe mates ? 

Hor. Mates, maid! how mean vou that? no 
mates lor you, 
Unlefs you were of gentler, milder mould. 

Kath. F faith, fir, you fliall never need to fear; 
1 wis, it is not half way to her heart: 
But, if it were,- doubt not, her care fhoiild be 
To comb your noddle with a thrce-lcgg'dftool, 
And paint your face, and life you like a fool. 

Hor, From all fuch devils, good Lord, deliver us ! 

Gre. And mc too, good Lord ! 
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Tra. Hufli, matter! here is Tome good paftime 
toward ; 

That wench is (lark mad, or wonderful froward. 

Luc. But in the other's Gience I do fee 
Maids' mild behaviour and fobricfy. 
Peace, Tranio. 

Tra. Well faid, tnafler; mum ! and gaze your fill. 

Bap. Gentlemen, that I may Toon make good 
What 1 have faid, — Bianca, get you in: 
And let it not difpleafc thee, good Bianca; 
For I will love thee ne'er the lefs, my girl. 

Kath. A pretty peat! 3 'tis befl 
Put finger in the eye, — an (he knew why. 

Bian. Sifter, content you io my difcontent. — 
Sir, to your plcafure humbly 1 fublcribe: 
My books, and inilruments, (ball be my company; 
On them to look, and prafttfe by myfelf. 

Luc. Hark, Tranio ! thou may'ft hear Minerva 
fpeak. [A fide. 

Hor. Sigtiior Baptifla, will you be fo ftrange? 4 
Sorry am I, that our good will effects 
Bianca's grief. 

' A frill; ptll ! 1 Peal or fit it a word of endearment fiom flSt, 
Hull, It if it meant pretty Utile tiling. JoilliiON. 

This word ii ufed in the old pUy of glig Lei, (no. Stfakfpeatc's :) 
Cm. I mart-el, Ragau, Iiow you can ciidwe 
" To fee that ptoud , pen fial, our youngiil Dfler," &c. 
Again, in ClrUex's Sisg, by TIio. Lodge ; puUilhed iu Ingttitfi 



and ii, 1 believe, of Scotch' extra&ioii. I find it in one of the 

F " He hat fault of > wife, i!,.ti Tic, ell." i. e. He ii 

in great want of > wife who parties one that is her mother's 
darling. Steevehi. 

* — fiJh—P ' 1 Thlt is, fo odd, fo different fiom minis in 
your condua. lOHHlDM. 
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Ghe. Why, will you mew her up, 

Siguier .Baptifta, for this fiend of hell, 
And make her bear ihe penance of her tongue? 

Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am retolv'd: — 
Go in, Bianca. [ Exit Bianca. 

And for 1 know, fhe taketh moft delight 
In mufick, inllruments, and poetry, 
Schoolmaflers will I keep within my honfe, 
jFit to inftruft hei youth. — If you, Hortenfio, 
Or fignior Gremio, you, — know any filch, 
'Prefer them hither ; for to cunning men 5 
I will he very kind, and liberal 
To mine own children in good btinging-up ; 
And fo farewell. Katharina yoji may ftay; 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. [Exit. 

Kath. Why, and) truft, 1 may go too. May I not ? 
What, ihall 1 be appointed hours ; as though, belike, 
I knew not what to take, and what to leave ? Ha ! 

[ 'Exit. 

GftE. You may go to the devil's dam ; your gifts 1 
are fo good, here is none will hold you. Their love 
is not fo great, Hortenfio, but we may blow onr 
nails together, and fall it fairly out; 7 our cake's 

' cmmiiij mfn,] Cunirlaj llad no I yd loft ill origioal Ggoi. 

fiiation of insmag, Iftxii, ai ma» be obterved in. the iranfiiiioa 
of ihe Bible. Johnson. 

6 your gifts — ] Cifii for miauKiali. Malqhe. 

So , before in ihit toroedp 



mult therefore reid, sur love, iuflead of tktir. M. Mason. 

Pittupi wr fhoulu icadj-rour love, la the old manner oE. 
writing y' ftood for eithci Hot or jour. The ediior of the tliiid 
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dough on- both fides. Farewell: — Yet, for the love 
I bear my fweet Bianca, if I can by any means light 
on a (it man, to teach her that wherein the delights, 
I will wifh him to her father." 

Hor. So will I, fignior Gremio: But a word, I 
pray. Though ,thc nature of our quarrel yet never 
brook'd parle, know now, upon advice, 3 it toucheth 
us both, — that we may yet again have accefs to our 
fair miftrefs, and be happy rivals in B'ianca*s love,— 
to labour and effect one thing 'fpecially. 

Gre. What's that, I pray? 

Hor. Marry, fir, to get a hufband for her filler. 

Gre. A hufband! a devil. ■ 

Hoa. I fay , a hufband. 

Gre. 1 fay, a devil: ThinVft thou, Hortcnfio, 
though her father be very rich, any man is fo very 
a fool to be married to hell? 

Hor. Tufh, Gremio ! thoughitpafsyourpatience, 
and mine, to endure her loud alarums, why, man, 
there be good fellows in the world, an a man could 
light on them, would take her with ah faults, and 
money enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell: but I had as lief take her 
dowry with this condition,— to be whipp'd at the 
high-crofs every morning. 

folio mi Come modern cdiion, with, t think, !«£, probability , read 
4v. If Hiir love be right , it aiuft mean — the good will of 
BapliiU and Biaoci toward! m. Malon*. 

1 I fill wifh lin Is kirjtiki: ] i. I. I will rusmmmi him. 

So , in Mae* ado tint Nuking, 

>> To wijh him wrtflle with affection." R.t». 

• "fair advice, ] i. t. on confideraiion, or rensdion. So, 

in lit Two Gmtttmtn if Vtfnt : 

How fhall f dote on her, with more tdtitl, 
" Tbilthai, without aJWn, begin to Wtlitr!" 
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Hop.. 'Faith, as you fay, there's (mall choice in 
rotten apples. But, come-; fince this bar in law 
makes us friends, it mall be fo far forth friendly 
maintain'd, — till by helping Bapthta's cldeft daugh- 
ter to a hufband, we fet his youngeft free for a huf- 
band, and then have to't afrefh. — Sweet Branca! — 
Happy man be his dole ! 3 He that mns Fad eft, gets 
the Ting. ' How fay you , fignior Gremio? 

Gre. I am agreed : and 'would I had given him 
the bed horf'e in Padua to begin his wooing, that 
would thoroughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, 
and rid the houfe of her. Come on. 

[ Exeunt Gremio and Horteksio- 

TftA, [Advancing.] I pray, iir, tell me,— Is is 
pofiible 

That love fliould of a hidden take fuch hold? 

Luc. O, Tranio, till I found it to be true, 
I never thought it pofiible, or likely ; 
But fee ! while idlv I flood looking on, 
1 found the effea of love in idlenefs: 
And now in plainnefs do confefs to thee, — ■ 
That art to me as fecret, and as dear. 
As Anna to the queen of Carthage was, — 1 
Tranio, 1 burn, 1 pine, I perifh, Tranio, 
If I achieve not this young modeft girl : 
Counfel me Tranio, for I know thou canfl; 
Affift me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

» Huff} men it rtr'j dole : ) A proverbial eipremOD. Il is iited 
in Daman aid filial, iSji. DtU il taj thing dealt out or diilri- 
buled, ihoujh ii! origlnil rnciniiij was ihe proviGon given awar 
il ihe doors of grea: men's lio^es. Sn.Evtss. 

In Ctpifi Ktvagt, by Bon moat >mi Fleteher, we nicer with a 
fimitar eipreffion.vhich roayfervelo e.ipbin thatbeforc us ! " The 
happy man be iiis fltlm! " i. e. May his fonune be ttiai of a happv 

■ Hi that -mil fefiji, fl< lit ring.] An alLulion to the 

fport of nrnniug 11 Ihe ring. Douci. 
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Tra. Matter, it is no lime to chide you now ; 
Affection is not rated a from the heait: 
If love have touch'dyou, nought remains but Co, 4 — • 
Rcdimt It c/ijiium qttam gueas minima.' 1 

Luc. Grauiercies, la J ; go forward : this contents; 
The rett will comfort, for thy count's found. 

.Tra. Mafler, you look'd fo longly " on the maid. 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 

Luc. O yes, I faw fweeC beauty in her face. 
Such as the daughter oF Agenor 7 had, 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kifs'd the Cretan ftrand. 

1 ii tat rated _ ] Is not dri.en out by chiding. Malose. 

So, \n Allen} mi Cluftlrti 

" Al we rail boy!." Stteven). 
* ij hrt irct touch' d jtw, mugit Kineini hit fo, ] The neit line 
from Terence (hoivjihatwe Ihould read : 

If LovtiM tofVifn, 

i. t. taken you in his toils, his nets. Alluding to the ttpM ijt, 
lialU, of the fame author. Wabiueton. 



It it a common tipreffior. it this da Y to fay, when i bailiff hat 
arretted a mnn, thai be llal tm:rtii liim U:c [ho-ililer. Therefore 




6 Is^ih — ] i. e. longingly, I have met with no ciample 



1 Jtugilir af AftKCr — ] Europa, for whofe ttte Jupiter 
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Tra. Saw you no more? marked you not, how 
her Qfler 

Jiegan to fcold; and raifeup fuch a floim. 
Thai mortal ears might hardly endure the din ? 
LuC. Tranio, I fawher coral lips 10 move, 
-And with her breath ihe did perfume the air; 
Sacred, and fwect, was all I law in her. 

T ha. Nay, t lien, 'tis time to flir him from his trance. 
J pray, awake, fir; If you love the maid, 
Bend thoughts and wits to achieve her. Thus il 
hands: — 

Her elder filler is To corft and fhrewd. 
That, till the father rid his hands of her. 
Mailer, your hive mud live a maid at home; 
And therefore has he clofely mew'd her up, 
Bccauft flie lhall not be annoy'd ' with fuitors. 

Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's he ! 
But art thou not advis'd, he took fome care 
To get her cunning fchoolmaflers to inflrucl her? 

Tra. Av, marry, am 1, fir ; and now 'tis plotted. 

Lee. 1 have it, Tranio. 

Tra. Mafler, for my hand. 

Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 

Luc. Tell me thine firft. 

TaA'. You will be fchoolmafter. 

And undertake the teaching of the maid: 
That's your device. 

Luc. It is: May it be done? 

Tra. Notpoffible; For who fhall bear your part. 
And be in Paifua here Vincentio's fon? 
Keep houfe, and ply his book ; welcome his friends; 
Vifil his countrymen, and baiiquetthem ? - 

J I fit Qiill .«/ it mtj'd — ] Old to P7 _fln ml/ not. 

Carrctt«l by Mr. Rom. M4L0K1, 
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Luc. Bafia;' content thee ; for i have it full. 3 
We have not yet been fecn in any houfe; 
Nor can we be diflinguifh'd by our faces, 
For man, or mailer: then it follows thus;— 
Thou llialt be mafler, Tranio, in my Head, 
Keep houfe, and port, *' and fcrvants, as IUiould: 
I will Tome other be ; foroe Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Pifa. 3 — 
'Tis hatch'd. and fliall be fo: — Tranio, at one C 
Uncafe thee; take my colour'd hat and cloak: 
When Biondcllo conies, lie wails on thee. 
But I will charm him firft to keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. [They exchange habits. 
In brief, fir, fith it your pleafuie is. 
And I am tied to be obedient; 
(For fo your father charg'd me at our parting ; 
Be Jcrviceable to ;ny Jon, quoth he, 
Although, I think, 'twas in another fenfc,) 
I am content to be Lucentio. 
Becaufe fo well 1 love Lucentio, 

Luc. Tranio, be fo, becaufe Lucentio loves : 
And let me be a flavc, to achieve that maid 
Whofe fudden fight hath thraU'd my wounded eye, 

' ifa/i;] i. e, yil nttgli Italian and Spauilh. Tim etprtiDon 



[ipciianct. Joiikioh, 

inc eftaie 
c falling fs,t 
jtant continuance." Rim, 

' tr intiom. J Thseldtopy, rcjatdKft Ofmtu., 

,teidi — mionir. SrtevEJJi. 

Vol. IX. U 
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Enter Biondello. 

Here comes the rogue — Sirrah, where have you 
been ? 

BlON. Where have Ibsen r Nay, how now, where 
are your 

Muftcr, lias my fellow Tranio flol'n your clothes? 
Or you {lol'n his ? or both? pray, what's the new*? 

Luc. Sirrah, conic hither; 'lis no time to- j eft, 
And therefore frame your manners to the lime. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to lave- my life, 
Puts my apparel and my countenance on, 
And I for my efcape have put on his; 
For in a quarrel, fmce I came alhore, 
I kill'd a man, and fear I was defcriedV 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes. 
While I make way from hence to fave my life: 
Yon undcrftand me ? 

Bion. I, Gr? ne'er a whit. 

Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth; 
Tranio is cliang'd into L.ucemio. 

BlON. The belter for him; 'Would, I were fo 

Tea. So would 1, 3 'faith, hoy, to have the next 
' wifh after. — 
That Lucemio indeed had Baptifta's yoangeft 
daughter^ 

■ j Ri | /is, / uii di/aiidl] i. e. I fear I wii ollcrv'd in 

the aftoF killing him. The cdhoroflhe third folio icids — I am 
iijailt; .wMch h»i uecti adopied by the modern ediio is. 

Ma i.o si. 

! St would I,] Tfct old copy lin — could. Coircfltd by Mr. 
So we. Malum. 
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But, fiirah,— -not for my fake, but your maker's, — . 
I advile 

You ufe your manners difcrcctly in all kind of corn- 
When I am alone, why, then I am Tranio; 
But in all places elfe, your mailer* Lucemio, 

Luc. Tranio, let's go : — 
One thing more reds, tliat thyTelf execute ; — . 
To make otic- among thefc wooers : If thou aik me- 
why, — ■ 

SulStcth, my reafons are both good and weighty.* 
[Exeunt." 

1 Serv. My lord, you nod; yau do not mind the 
ploy. 

Sly. Yes, by fatal Anne, do I. A goad mailer, 
Jurely; Comes there any more of til 

Page. My lord, 'tis but begun. 

Sly. 'tis a very excellent piece cf work, madam 
lady; 'Would"! were done! 



* ynur nijbf — ] Old copy — jcu injiitr. Currtflfd by 

the e.ikur of ilic [iioiul Julio. Maluku. 
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SCENE II. 
The fame. Before Hortcnlio's Hovje. 
Enter Petruchio and Gkumio. 

Pet. Verona, for a. while I take my leave, 
To fee my friends in Padua; but, of all, 
My beft beloved and approved friend, 
Hortenfio; and, I trow, this is his houfe: — 
Here, firrah Grumio; knock, I fay. 

Gnu. Knock, fir! whom fhould I knock? is 
there any man has rebns'd your worffiip? 1 

Pet, Villain, I fay knock me here foundly. 

Gnu. Knock you here, 7 fir? why, fir, what am I, 
fir, that I fliould knock you here, fir? 

Pet. Villain, I fay, knock me at this gate, 
And rap me well, or I'll knock yoiiT knave's p^tc. 

Gru. My mailer is grown quarrclfome: I (hould 
knock you firft. 
And then I know after who comes by the worft. 

Pet. Will it not be? 
'Faith, firrah, an you'll not knock. I'll wring it;' 
I'll try how you can/o/, fa, and Ting it. 

[He wrings Grumio by the ears. 

« t flJ rebul'd wr/liip? What il the meaning of rilui'iT 

or it j. a filfe print for afcu'df TnwmtT. 

' AikI j«u 1<«, ] G.umio'i pretention! to wit have a Itrong 
refenibbncr to tliofr of Diomio in Tkr Civti) of friars; and this 

written at :m great diBante of lime from each oilier. 
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Gru. Help, mailers, 9 help f my matier is mad. 
1*ET. Now knock when 1 bid you: firrah! vil- 

Enler Hortensio. 



Hon. How now? what's the matter? — My old 
friend Grumto! and my good friend Petruchio! — 
How do you all at Verona? 

Pet. Sisnior Hortenlio, come yon to part the 
" fray? 

Con tullq il core bene trovato, may I fay. 

Hon. Alia nojlra caja bene venuto, 
Mollo honoralo Jignor mio Petruchio. 
Rife, Grumio, rile ; wewill compound this quarrel. 

Gru. Nay, 'tis no matter, what he 'leges in 
Latin.' — If this be not a lawful caufc for me to 



«h« places in' .hi! m°/-,/" P i°1«d or n.Jfm. Co, ^0 J by 
Mr. Theobald. In the MTj. of our aulhoA age M w/ai ihc common 
.bb.evialion of Majttr Hid Mijtnfi. Hence .he miltaEe. See Til 
IfixW s/ CtniK, A3 V. :6oo, and .6U; 
" What ho, M. [ Mailt r J Lottmo, »nd M. [Mifl.efi] Loremo. " 

A wkat if 'iegci in 1.1.'.. ] I. c. I fuppofe, what he •Him 



evidently light, Mr. 
Wild he wrote his ... 
nilivc Un&uigc, and ibj. .bercfori 
for Laiiu. M. Mason. 

I jo. grateful 10 M. M. Mafon for his hinl, which may prove 
lientlicial .u me on fume fmurc nccafiou, ihough al the pufcnt 

- ' ' .R 3 
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Jcavc liis fervice, — Look you. fir, — lie bid me knock 
him, and rap him (blindly, fir: Well, was it fit for 
a fervant to tile his mailer lb; bring, perhaps, (Tor 
aught I fee.) two and thirty,— a pip out?'' 
Whpm, 'would 10 God, I had well knock'd at firft, 
Then had not Gruinio come by the worit. 

Pet. A fcnfelcfs villain!— Good Hortenfio, 
J bade the rafca! knock upon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to do St. 

Gnu. Knock at the gate? — O heavens! 
Spake you not thefe words plain, — Sirrah, knock me 
here, 

Raji me here, knock me well, and knock me Joundlyl* 
And come you now with — knocking at the gate? 

Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I advife you. 

Hun. Pemichio. patience ; I am Grumio's pledge : 
Why, this is a heavy chance 'twixt him and you; 
1'our ancient, trutty, plealant fervant Grumio. 



Sir Vinnniio," and " Sir. Lucemio. " Steevens. 
3 .„ pip nil] Tu» old copy hn—fitfi. Coireflcd by 

'• p op e - MAiom. 

' knock nit JomAlyt) Shaklpea.e r«"» '° defi ? n 3 ridi - 

1( on Ibis tlippc j anri u nc.rara.nsii<al phiaicolosy i winch >(l he 
> iulTDduted in Ottilia: 

■• I pr.iy talk mi of Caffio." 
occurs ajain, and mnn improperly, in hrroic Iranflationi 

" . Upon advantage fpidc, 

«' Did wound »> Mofphev' on the Ie 5 ," te. 

Aiibi Goldine/s Ovid, B. V. p. 6S. h. 

SrtEitNS. 
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And tell mc now, Tweet friend, — what happy gale 
Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona? 
Pet. Such wind as (tatters young men through 
the world, 

To feck their fortunes further than at home. 
Where fmall experience grows. But, in a few, 5 
Signior Hortenlio, thus it Hands with me 
Antonio, my father, is deccas'd; , 
And I have thrufl myfelf into this maze. 
Haply to wive, and thrive, as beft I may: 
Crowns in my purfc I have, and goo''s at home. 
And fo am come abroad to fee the world. 

Hon. Petrnchio, (hall 1 then cornc roundly to 
thee. 

And wifli thee to a fhrcwd ill-favour'd wife? 
Thou'dft thank me but a little for my counfel : 
And yet I'll promife thee flic fliall be rich, 
And very rich: — but thou'rt too much my friend, 
And I'll not wifh thee 10 her. 

Pet. Signior Hortehfio, 'iwixt fuch friends as 
we, 

few words fuffice : and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife, 
(As wealth is burthen of my wooing dance/) 
lie fhe as foul as was Florcntios' love.' 

5 Wliri /mill nfmma grm. Bui, I* * Ftw, ] In n fm. 

So, io K. IV.^vJi il-/''" J°"' S ° N ' 

" In /n»j — his chub, whore fpirit Irnl a firt," kr. 

" {.1s mnM u burthen tf mi acting danct.) ] The hwtin >.f n 
imic i« an eiprefiion which I have ntvtr heardi the inliii aj 

' B,JtHL S fe-jl as »u Fhr/JliJ I^A I luppofe thi. nlliiH-, 
in the Hotf at □ Florentine, which i' mcl with in the tleVenth Root: 
n! Thomii Lnpton'i Thnfund NtleUe things, and pcihapi io oilier 
Collc&ioni. 

R 4 
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As old as Sibyl, and as curft and flirewd 

As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worfc, 

S lie moves mc not, or not removes, at lead, 



■' So. A. FhrntlMt young gentleman wu fo deceived by ih* 
iuais and otientnefj of hei jewels, pearls, rings, lawns, ftarfri, 
laces, fold fpanglcs, and other gaudy devices, thai he was nvithdl 
overnight, and wis mad lill ihe marriage was folemnited. Btr. 
next morning by light viewing of lier before (he was fo gorgeouSy 
trim'd up, fht vit futh a lcanc, yellow, rivelcd, deformed creature, 
ihaL he never lay wiiti her, nor lived with her afterwards; and 
voold fay thai he hud married himfelflD a Hinting houfe of oBiee, 
painted over, and fet oul with fine garments: and fo for grief 
Cflnfumcd away in melancholy, and at laft poyfoncd himfelf. 
GmijH, lib. 3. it Sal. Gin. cif. ai." Fakmeh. 

The alluGon it to a Dory told hy Gower in the firft book Di 
Cpi}tf.iu Awlii. Tlitnt is the name of a knijht who hail 
bound himfelf to marry a deformed hag, provided the taught bint 
the folution of a riddle on which his life depended! The followin; 

" AuTLv "thh^tu'* llm that'fhe fit, 
" Which was the to theft wifjhte 
" That ever man cafte on bll eye: 

» Hit eyes frnall', and depc ft lie,' 
« Hit chekei ben with teres wet.e, 

" Hangyug downc unto the cUyn; 
Hir lipptl fhronken btn for age, 

" Hir from was uarowe. hit lockes hore, 
« She lokelh foorth ai doth a more: 
" Hir ncckc is (horte, hir ftiulderi eouibe, 
•< That night a mam lulls diftourbe: 
Hir borlic great, and no thyng fmall. 
And fhortly to defcrive hir all, 
- She lia.h no lilh without a lacke, 

•• But like unto the woll faeke : " ie 

• ■ Though Die be the f.*l,JU of .11," le. 
This fiory might have been borrowed by Cower from an oldot 
nariative ill tile C.tlla Rtmsmrsm. Sec the IniroduSory Difeourfc 
to CI,, Canttrhr} Tula ,J Ciaaar, Mr. TjrWbj'ti edition, Vol. IV. 

p. isj. siisvem, 
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Affc&ion's edge in me ; were Jlie as rough ' 
As are the f welling Adrialuck feaa ; 
1 corne co wive it wealthily in Padua; 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gru. Nay, look you. fir, lie tells you flatly what 
):is mind is : Why, give him gold enough, and marry 
him to a puppet, or an aglet-baby ; 5 or an old trot 
with ne'er a tooth in her head, though flic have as 
many difeafes as two and fifty horfes : 1 why nothing 
comes amifs, fo money comes withal. 

Hon. Pctruchio, fince we have flepp'd thus far in, 
I will continue that I broach* d in.jcft. 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous: 
Brought up, as befl becomes a gentlewoman : ( 
Her only fault (and that is faults enough,) 1 

■ win Jl.i as nagl— ] The old copy leads— waijkt ii « 

rturi. Corre3cd bi the editor of the.fecond folio. 

» tslit-iaij ,•] i. e. a diminutive being, not eic=edin S in 

fiie the tag of a point. 
Sd, in Itronimo, l6oi : 

And all thofe (lati that gaze upon her face. 

Arc ajWi on her flecve-pini and her train." ^ , 

An tght-bahy was a fmall imaje or head cut on the lag of a 



■ _ *, „„, £j,.s„ «, >«, .** m w« : i 1 "fc? 8 ! 

P a[Ta S e to be corrupt, though I know act hcvr to .<a,fv 
m Hfufu tj ■ Uttfi f«m to have been proverbial. So, in 1 
Urkjhi'i IVajrrJ), IboS : " O Humbling jade \ the Ipivin 0 etla 
thee 1 the Jijty iijiajts flop thee!" MalOkb. 



.. , . JlftwJ,)] And iblt one .il Itfelf a 

of faults. The editor of the fccoiid folio, «ho hat been copied 
by .ill the fubTerjuent editors, unneceHarily readt— .nt l&" » f»uH 
HfBflt. Malone. 
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Is, — that foe is intolerably curfl. 

Anil flirewd, 4 and froward ; fo beyond a!l meafure, 

That were, my flatc, far worfer tlian it is, 

I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pet. Hortcnho. peace ; thou know'U not gold's 
-effeft: 

Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enouall; 
For I will board her, though fhe chide as Joud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 

Hon. Her father is Baptifta Minola, 
An affable and courteous gentleman : 
Her name is, Katharina Minola, 
Renown'd in Padua for her folding tongue. 

PhT. I know her father, though 1 know not her; 
And he knew my deccafed father well : — 
I will not fleep, Hortenfio, till I fee her; 
And therefore let me be thus bold with;you. 
To give you over at this firfl encounter, 
Unlcfs you will accompany me thither. 

Gru. Iprayyou.fir.letlhmgowhile the humour 
lafls. O' my word, and flie knew him as well as I 
do, fhe would think fcolding would do little good 
upon him : She may, perhaps, call him half a (core 
knaves, or fo : why, that's nothing; an he begin 
once, he'll rail in his rope-tricks. 5 I'll tell you 

* — jirtwA,] here means, having the qualilie! of J j7i"B. 
Tht adjr.aive ii now uftd only in the lenfe of nilltipnl. 

Malonx. 

I telieve Jkrtai only Ggaifici Kiitr, fan: So, in Al y»u Lilt if, 

ft. ult': 

« Thai have endur'd Jl.wi days and night, with ui." 

Stievehs. 

• an lr l,ih nti, it'll nil i* iu rope-trirt..] This ii ob- 

fcure. SirThowjK Hiontr nidt— jb'iJ nil it ii' A»tori(*lJ7I 
Ull )iu, kz. RSttorick agreei very wtll with jtpn< in the fru- 
reeding pan of the Ipcfch, yet I am inclined 10 believe thai rift- 
rich i> the true word. Johnson. 
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what, fir, — an flic fUtid him fi but a little, lie will 
throw a fignre in her lace, and fa disfigure her with 
it, that flic fliall have no more eyes to fee withal 
than a cat ; ' You know him not, fir. 



In Rims tad Jaliil, Shakfpeare life* rsplry for TSgiuy , anr) 
therefore certainly wrote rspc.irjiii. 

Rrpt-tritU iv! may fuppoft to mean tricks of which ibe contriver 




" When llicv fry mpi, and walk, "knave, walk." 
Tin following paliage in WiMon'l A, II 0/ RktttrilUt, liSS, 
fhews that litis «« Ihe meaning of the ierm : " Another good 
fellow in ihe muntrcy, being an officer and maiourof a tonne, and 
dclirous to fpeak lite > fine learned man, having jnil nctafioii to 
rebuke a runncgate fellnw, fain after thii wife in great heale : 
'Ihoii yap-am and vacation knave, If I lake thee any more vitliin 
the cireiimeiDon of my damuacion, I will fo corrupte ihee that 
all vacation knaves Ihall lake ill fample by thee. This Hie author 
in the margin calls 11 TCpt-iifl chiding." So, in Maj-iay, a comedy 
bv Chapman, 1611 : 11 Lord 1 how jou roll in your topt-iipi 

• fiand Jin—] i. e. wilhtland, refill him. 

7 U,t fl, flail Itm tts am tyi to fit mlUI tUn * all] 

The humour of this pillage I do not uudeiilaml. This animal is 
remarkable for the keennefs of ils fight. In ike Cijttl tfUhvrt, 
however, printed by Wvnkvn dc Wotde, i5o6, it the following 
line: •' Thai wai at Mmjti as a cat." 

10 litis all,iQon°of Grumio 1 . ' > V *ft T 

•• "Well might Ihe cat wink when both her eyes were nut." 
» A viiiffiid cat w.n never a B ood hunter."' 

The fiift is in Ra)'s MliHin, the fetond in Kill f I. 

It may mean, thai he (hall fuel! up her eyes v/llh blows, till 
flic fliall Teem to peep with » contrasted pupil, lite a cat in the 

lifht. JOHKSOIt. 
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Hon, Tarry, Petruchio, I mull go with thee ; 
For in Baptiila's keep ' inv treafure is; 
He hatli Hie jewel of my life in hold, 
liii youngefl daughter, beautiful Bianca; 
And her whhholds from ine, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love : " 
Sisppoling it a thing impoffible, 
(i'or ihule ilefecls 1 have before rehears'd,) 
That ever Katharina will be wood, 
Therefore tins order hath Baptifia ta'en ; ' — : 
Thai none (hall have accefs unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curfl have got a hufband. 

GhU. Katharine the curfl! 
A tiile for a maid; of all titles the word. 

Hi:b. Nuwfiiall my friend Pelrucliiodomegrace; 
And offer me, difguis"d in fober robes, 
To old Baptifla as a fchool-mafter 
Well fcen in muuck-,' to inftruft Bianca : 
That fo I may by tuis device, at leaft, 

7 i>t Btfli/tn'i keep—] Kiif it cuflody. The flrongeO 

pair of an anrierii .jlllc was called Lhc iirp. SriEV£KS. 

• Ani itr wilHoUi, Sec] It flood tliut; 

A*i iir vilUlUl /rum mi. 

Olhsr renri fuller i I" if, anj lieall in mj hoi, fct. 

my the ingenious Or. Tbiilby.^ Thjobai.d. 

»> Tkf.fat Hi, order isli HefliJIa ta'en ; ] To leli t,i„ it to 
tah maf,„i. So, in Otktlls; 

" Hoocft lago halh la In eiilr for It." SltEVENS. 

* Will [een in mejicl,] Sm is verfed, praflifed. So, in ■ very 
aucieut comedy culled TU hnpr lion LiviJ tit men Feel Ikon ml : 

•' Sum woul<! have you jttit in Moriei, 

•' Sum la feiiei of arms will you allure, &e. 

" Marry, f would liavc you fim in cardes and difc." 
Agaio, in Spenler'j Ferry Qrriin, a. IV. e. ii ; 

" When fiat iu every [cience Ltaai mote bee." 
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Have leave and leifure to make love to her, 
And unfufpefted, court her by herfelf. 

Enter GhemiO; with kim Lucentio dijguijed, with 
books under kis arm. 

Gnu. Here's no knavery! See; to beguile the 
old folks, how the young folks lay their heads to- 
gether ! Matter, matter, look about you : Who goes 
there ? ha ! 

Hob. Peace, Grumio ; 'tis the rival of my love :— 
Petvuchio, Aand by a while. 

Gnu. A proper ftripling, and an amorous ! 

[ They retire. 

Gre. O very well ; I have perus'd the note. 
Hark, yon, fir; I'll have them very fairly bound: 
All books of love, fee that at any hand ; ' 
And fee you read no other lectures to her: 
You underftand me :— Over and befide 
Signor Bapiifta's liberality, ' 
I'll mend it with a largcfs : — Tate your papers too. 
And let me have them verv well pcrfum'd; 
For (he is Tweeter than perfume itfelf. 
To whom they go. What will you read to her? 

Luc. .Whate'er I read to her, I'll plead for you, 
As for my patron , (Hand you fo afford,) ■ 
As firmly as yourfelf were fiill in place : 
Yea, and (perhaps,) with more fuccefsful words 
Than you. unlels you were a fcholar, fir. 

Gke. O this learning ! what a thing it is ! 

■ .1 a V in J;] i. t. at all C vt nli . So, in AW* v.ll mi 

" Itt him frith off hi! drum, in axj Stiivekj. 

' It mi tut liij {!.] the old (opy icidt— r» "ila liij ce in. 
; , Sruvuit. 
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Gau. O this woodcock ! what an afs it is ! 
Pet. Peace, firrah. 

Hon. Grumio, mum? — God fave you, fignior 
Grernio ! 

Gre. And you're well met, Cgnor Hortenfio. 
Trow you, 

Whither I am going ? — To Baptifia Minola, 

I proiuis'd to enquire carefully 

Abouta fchoolmafter for fair Rianca:* 

And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 

On this young man ; for learning and behaviour, 

Kit for her turn ; well read in poetry. 

And other books, good ones, I warrant you. 

Hor. Tis welt : and I have met a gentleman, 
Hath promis'd me to help me J to another, 
A fine mufician to inuruS our miflrefs; 
So fl.all I no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca, fo belov'd of me. 

Gke. Belov'd of me, — and that my deeds ftiall 
prove. 

GrU. And that his bags fhall prove. [AJide. 

Hor. Gremio, 'tis now to time no vent our love: 
Liften to me, and if you Ipeak ine fair, 
I'll tell you news indifferent good for cither.' 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance I met, 
Upon agreement from us to his liking. 
Will undertake to woo cuvft Katharine ; 
Yea, and to. marry her, if her dowry pleafc. 

Gre. So laid, fo done, is well : — 
HortenGo-, have you told him all her faults ? 

* fir fair BUnca f] Tbn old copy redundancy reads — 

" tot Iht fait Biauca/ 1 SrtEVesi. 

■ it!} me—] The old co?y readi— help int. SrttvtHS. 

CoitiBsd liy Mr. Rows. MiLOM, 
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Pet. I know, flic is an irkfome brawling fcold; 
If that be all, mailers, I hear no harm. 

Gke. No, fav'/l me fo, friend? What countryman? 

Pet. Born in Verona, old Antonio's fori : * 
My father dead, niy fortune lives for roc; 
And 1 do hope good days, and long, to fee. 

Ghe. O, Gr, fuch a life, with i'uch a wife, were 
ftrange : 

But, if you have a flomach, to't o'God's.namc ; 
You fliall have me aliifting you in all. 
But will you woo this wild cat? 

Pet. Will I live ? 

Gitu. Will he woo her? ay, or I'll hang her. 

[A fide. 

Pet. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 
Think you, a little din can dauntminc ears? 
Have I not in my time beard lions roar? 
Have 1 not beard the fea, puff d up with winds. 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with fweat ? 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field. 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the fkies ? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud 'larums , neighing fleeds , and trumpets* 

* - M Antonio's Job ;] The copy rcadt— flu/nfi'j Ton. 

Correaed by Mr. Roue. Maloni. 

' «<J ttumfttt clan;?] Probably Ihc word ihig ii htn 

ulcd adjeaivtly, as in lUe tanAije Ltfl, B. XI. v. S3*, »od doe 

an ifl.n.i rail lad bare, 

The hlunl ui" fell), and OKI, and fea-mewi ilmg." 
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And <lo you tell me of a woman's tongue ; 
That gives not half To great a blow to the ear,' 
As will a chefnut in a farmer's fire? 
Tnfli ! tufli! fear boys with bugs. 7 

Gru. For he fears none. 

[AfAU 

Gre. Hortenfio, hark ! 
This gentleman is happily arriv'd. 
My mind prcfumes, for his own good, and yours. 

Hotl. 1 promis'd, we would be contributors, 
And bear his charge of wooing, wharfee'er. 

Gre. Andfo we will ; provided, that he win her. 

Gau. I would, I were as fure of a good dinner. 

■ [Afik. 



Again, in Til ClUlt'l PriflltJ, [Jo+i 

The trumpet! ibtf, and roaring naife of drum!." 
Again, in CWixj TiMui Sir a, .Go, ! 

" Halh not .he cbtg of hit 11. Armenian troop,," fcc. 
Again, in Dram's ..inflation of Horace's A,l tj flllr,, l5G 7 : 

" Fit for a chorus, and as yet III* bovftus fouodt and Anvil 
" Of tmmpcles cling .he ftallrs was no. acrullomed to fill." 
Tit trmftlt tltng 11 certainly the lUag tj rrnnflll, and not an 
epithet bellowed on thofe inuruinents. Stiivim. 

' /■ griat t bllu It the ear, ] The old copy reads— to 

ilia. Stbivins. 
This aukward phnfe could never tome from Shalfpearc. He 

ft grttt i Mow It lh' ear. Wakbvrion. 

The ementlaLiou ii Sir T, Hanmer's, Malons. 
. So, iniC.Jtin: 

" Our tan are ttig'U'i; i\oi a word or fiis 

" But Isjfiti better loan a Oft of France." SmviM. 

7 wili bug,.] i. e. with iuj-Srarj. 

Jo, in CjnUliatt 

■■ „e become 

" Tlie moral hp o' Ihe field." SutviM, 
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Enler Tbakio, bravely appareird ; and Biondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen, God fave you ! If I may be 
hold. 

Tell me, 1 bcfeecJi yon, which is the readied way 
To the lioidc of f!!',i)iiiv Bupiiila Minola'! 1 

(i fie . He that has the two fair daughters ': — is't 
[Ajid-e .10 TranIO.) lie you mean? 1 
I ra. Even he. Biondello ! 

Gke. Hark you, fir; You mean not her to . 

Tra. Perhaps, liim, and her, fir; What have 

you 10 do ? ■ 
Pet. Not her that chides, fir, at any hand, I 
■ .pray. 

Tra. 1 love no chiders, fir: — Biondello, let's 
Luc. Well begun, Tranio, [Afide, 

« Hi lUl lar lie '»5 fiat itugttiri : kt.] In the old topy, thii 
lpeecl. given to BitnitlU. Stlevess. 

]| fbould r«.lheT be givep 10 (irtmio : 10 whom Willi ihe Olher;, 
Xiaolo hai addreffed himftlf. The following parages might be 
vntOm^ui ^ ^ BienJtth! 

G.e. H«,l icm, jtrj JW ratal nti ifr too. Tvhwhitt. 




Tranio, in hi> miiwei might mean, ihn he would w>o the fiiher, 
to obtain, his coiiif.t. aad Ihe dnu-hlcr tor l.eiiell. This, how- 
ever, wilt noi co nplete Luc metre. 1 incline Uierrfoic iq my Eill 
fuppolilion. Malum. 

1 have followed Mr. Tyiwhiu'i itgiiliiion. SriEVEM, 

Vol. IX. S 
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Hor. Sir, a word ere you go;— 
Are you a fuitor to [lie maid you talk of, yea, or no? 
TRA. An if 1 be, fir, is it any offence ? 
Gre. No; if without more words, you will get 
you hence. 

Tra. Why, fir, 1 pray, are not the ftrcets as free 
For me, as for you? 

Gre. But fo is not fl le . 

Tra. For what reafon, I befeech you? 

Gre. For this reafon, if you'll know, — 
That ihe's the choice love of fignior Gremio. 

Hor. That file's the chofen of figniov Hor- 
tenlio. 

Tra. Softly, my mailers ! if you be gentlemen, 
Do me this right, — hear me with patience. 
BaptiRa is a noble gentleman. 
To whom my father it not all unknown ; 
And, were his daughter fairer than fhe is. 
She cnav more fuitors have, and me for one- 
Fair Lcda's daughter had a thoufand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Biancahave: 
An fo fhe fhall; Luceiuio fhall make one. 
Though Paris came, in hope to fpeed alone. 
< Gre. What! this gentleman will out-talk us all. 

Luc. Sir, give him head; I know he'll prove 
a jade. 

Pet. Hortenfio, to what end are all thefe words? 

Hon. Sir, let me be fo bold as to afk you. 
Did you yet ever fee Baptifta's daughter ? 

Tra. No, fir; but hear I do, that he hath two. 
The one as famous for a fcolding tdngnc, 
As is the other for beauteous modefty. 

Pet. Sir, fir, the firfi's for me ; let her go by. 
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Gbe. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules; 
And let ii be more than Alcidei' twelve. 

Pet. Sir, underftand you this of me. infooth ; — . 
The youngeft daughter, whom you hearken for, 
Her father keeps from all acctfs of fuitors ; 
And will not prowifc her to any man, 
Until the elder lifter firfl be wed : 
The younger then is free, and not before. 

Tra. It it be fo, fir, tliat you are the man 
Muft Head us all, and me among the reft; 
An if you break the iee, and do this feat,"— 
Achieve the elder, let the younger free 
For our accefs, — whole hap ihalt be to have her. 
Will not fo gracclefs be, to be ingratc. 

Hon. Sir, you fay well, and well you do conceive; 
And fmcc you do profefs to be a fuitor, 
You muft, as we do, gratify this gentleman, 
To whom we all reft generally beholden, 

Tra. Sir, I Hiall not be flack : in fign whereof, 
Plcafe ye we may contrive this afternoon,' i 



» ikU ftat,] The old topjr r«it>-thii J„k. Tht tmtndii- 

lion was made by Mr. Rowt. 




Sp, in ani PilUl r l5)i : 

" In lta>elling countries, we Ihree have isnlrini 
" Full many a ftU, 

S a 



■ Go TAMING OF THE SHREW. 

And quaff carcfo to our mines' health ; 

Strive mightily, but tat and drink ai friends. 
Gun. Bion. O excellent motion ! Fellows, let's 
be E one. 1 

Hon. The motion's good indeed, and be it 
To; — 

Pcttuchio, 1 lball be your ben vtnuto. [Extitnl. 
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ACT II, S C-E N E I. 

The fame, A Room in Baptifta's Haiife. 
Enter Kath akin a, and Bianca. 

Bian. Good lifter, wrong me not, nor wrong 

yourfelf. 4 

To make a bondmaid and a flavc of me ; 
That 1 difdain : but for tb'efe other gawds. 5 — 
Unbind my hands. I'll poll thein ofl myfclf, 
Yea, all ray raiment, to my petticoat; 
Or, what, you will command me, will 1 do, 
So well I know my duiv to my elders. 

Kath. Of all myfuitors, here, I charge thee,' tell 
Whom thou lov'lt'belt ; fee thou dilTemble not. 

Bian. Believe mc, fifler, of all the men alive, 
1 never yet beheld that (pedal face 
Which I could fancy more than any other. . 

Kath. Minion, thou lie ft ; Is-'t not Hortenfio ? 

Bian. If you affect him, filler, here I fwea/, 
I'll plead for you myfelf", but you lhall have him. 

Kath. O then, belike, you Fancy riches more ; 
Yon will bave Gremio to keep you fair. ! 

1 __ nil wion ? jmrfttf,] l>o not a8 in a Dinner unbecoming 



lllc old copy, wis fu;i|<lici 



( hip yta fair.] I vith ■ 

i iUJJ IC1VC. jOHMOB. 
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Talk, not to me ; I will go fit and weep, 
Till I can find occafion of revenge. 

[Exit Katiiarina. 
Bat. Was ever gentleman tlius griev'd as I? 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Ghemio, with Lucentio in the habit of a 
mean man; Petruchio, with HoiiTENSio as a 
mvfician ; and Tranio, with Bioxdello leaving 
a lute and looks. 

Gsk. Good-morrow, neighbour Baptifta. 

Bat. Good-morrow, neighbour Grcmio : God 
Cave you, gentlemen ! 

Plt. And you, good fu ! Pray, have you not 
a daughter 
Call'd Kaihaihia,' fair, and virtuous? 

Bat. ] have, a daughter, fir, cull'd Kathaiina. 

Gfie. You arc to blunt, go to it orderly. 

Pet. You wrong me, fignio; Gremio ; give me 
leave. — 

I am a gentleman of Verona, fir. 

Her affability, S and balhful modefty, 

Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, — 

Am bold to fhew myfelf a forward gucft 

Within your houfe, to make mine eye the witnefs 

Of that report which I fo oft have heard. 

And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 

lo old miidi. We men with it again id Unci tide uistt tfiMngi 
" Tlieiefaie ;f;js RdiLiitt.) [ will cvitl ukt (is ptutt in catntfl of 
llit Irar-W, and lea.! his „pu to bell." M»10«. - 

That uomcn who refund 10 Uenr ihilnren, flinuld, aft" dt.tli, 
lie condemned lo the cart of apes in leidiiij-fiiingi, ought liavej 
Ween coafidsted as an afl of jiollbumaui ittiibution. SutVEM, 

s i 
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I do prefcnt you with a man of mine, 

[Prefewlmg Hortensio. 
Cunning in rouGck, and the maiheroaiicks, 
To inftruft bet fully in thofe fdcnces, 
Whereof, I know, jhe is not ignorant : 
Accept of him, or elfc vou do me wrong; 
His name is Licio, born in Mantua. 

Bap. You're welcome, fit; and he, for your good 
lake: 

But,For my daughter Katharine, — this I know. 
She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

Pet. 1 fee, you do not mean to pan with her; 
Or clfe yon like not of my company. 

Bap. Miflake me not, I fpeak but as I find, 
"Whence are you, fir? what may 1 call vour name? 

Pet. Petruchio is my name ; Antonio's fori, 
A man well knowirihroughout all Italy. 

Bap. 1 know him well : you arc welcome for 
his fake 

Ghe. Saving your tale. Petruchio, I pray. 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, fpeak too : 
Baccarc ! you are marvellous forward. 3 




I. Racist, quo.h Milliner to his low : ft, 
■■ Moniriltr's low fj--(,.kcili you J Ijlin as lit." 
llowel I>k« tliii flora Htywood, in his Old S.i»« and Adag,s , 
lad Fillip 01 inuaducei it imu ilie ptovetbi coikiicU by Camden : 
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Pet. 0, pardon me, fignior Grcmio ; I would 

fain be doing. 
Gre. I doubt itnot, iir; but you will curfe your 

wooing. — 

Neighbour,' tins is a gift '' very grateful, I am fare 
of it. To exprefs the like kiuduefs myfelf, that 
have been more kindly beholden to you than snv, 
I freely give unto you [his young fcholar, 6 [Pre failing 
Lucentio,] that hath been long fludving at Rheims ; 
as cunning in Greek, Latin, and other languages, 
as the other in mufick and ma the ra a ticks': his name 
is Cam bio ; pray, accept his lervice. 
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Bap. A mighty man of Pifa; by report 
I know him well: 8 you are very welcome, fir. — 
Take you [To Hon.] the lute, and you [To Luc. 

the fet of books, 
You Jliall go fee your pupils prefently. 
Holla, within ! — 

Enter a Servant. 

Sirrah, lead 

Thefe gentlemen to my daughters ; and tell them 
both. 

Thefe are their tutors; bid them ufe them well. 
[Exit Servant, with Hortensio, Lucent-jo, 

and BlONDELLO. 

We will go walk a little in the orchard, 

And then to dinner: You are pairing welcome, 

And fo I pray you all to think yourfclves. 

Pet. Signor Raptifta, my bufinefs alketh hafle, 

• I Jnow Jim rarf/..] Ii appears in a [bbfeqntnl pan of itiii 
play, t'.ll Baptilia v.:,i no, r f n .,ll, acqoainlcil »'itl> Vin.emio. 
Tilt pedant indeed i-AU o( vinccnlio ami H.Lp.iltn having lodged 
10£Clhc, IWcnty years before at an ion io Gene : but ttlil ippnil 
10 luvc been a hdion for ll>e *i«in lor wlien .he prelenQed Vin- 
tcnlio is iiiirodiict.I, HjplisSj ev>i'(Te' n.i fuifirife it liii uothei.ig 
the IW man will; wIi-imi lit h;i.l ion. icily .ic.jNaiuie.li 3..J, 



imnecciL.v. llie „ery fame woi.l, bavin,; been before nfed willi 
equal licence concHoins the fa.l.er of Pelrucbio. 

Again in rinnn 0/ .JfJ,.r : •• We Jim fur no IcTi. tlloo e ll 

we arc but ilrangcrt [0 him." MalOKI. 
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And every davl cannot come to woo,* 
You knew niy lather well ; and in him, me, 
L: !i folely heir 10 all his lands and goods, 
Which I have bcuer'd rather than decreas'd : 
Then tcil me, — if 1 get your daughter's love, 
Wliat dowry fliall I have with her to wife? 

Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands ; 
And, in po fie Hi on, twenty thoufand crowns. 

PfcT. And, for that dowry, I'll affure her of 
Kur widowhood, ' — be it that fhe furvive me,— 
]n all npy lands and leaks whatfoevcr : 
Let fpecialties be therefbre drawn between us. 
Thai covenants may be kept on cither hand, 

Bap. Ay, when the fpecial thing is well obiair'd, 
This is, — her love ; for that is all in all. 

Pet. Why, thatis nothing ; for 1 tell you, father, 
I am as peremptory as fhe proud-minded; 
And where two lagiug fires meet together. 
They do cotiiume the thing that feeds their fury : 
Though Hide fite grows great with little wind. 
Yet extreme gufts will blow out fire and all: 
So 1 to her, and fo fhe yields to me ; 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

pail of an Bid ball j ti nilitltU Jht h.grKi«i! Bre-gaimit .■ 

ftapprars alio from a r, ] I 4 ,f E vglijh 




bttn ihe phralrnltijv tit ilic liuir. M.H.OKE. 

Ferlnpi we rhuuld read_«n her widowhqoJ. In ihe old copiei 
oa and if art nni unftequemly confoguded, iluougli ibe piioten' 
inattention. SitEVEUi. 
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Bap. Well may 'ft' thou woo, and happy be thy 
fpeed ! 

But be thou arm'd for fome unhappy words. 

Pet. Ay. to the proof; as mountains arc for 
winds. 

That fhake not, though they blow perpetually. 

Re-enter Hortensio, witk his ktad broken. 

Bap. How now, m'y friend? why doll thou look 

Hor. For fear, I promifc you, if I look pale. 
Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good rau- 

Hor. 1 think, fhe'll fooner prove a foldier; 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 

Bap. Why then thou canfl. not break her to the 
lute? 

Hoa. Why no; for fhe hath broke the lute to 
me. 

I did but tell her, flic miaook her frets.' 
And bow'd her hand to reach her fingering ; 
When, with a in oft impatient devilifli fpirit, 
Frtti call you theft* quoth fhe : Fll fume with them : 
And, with that word, fhe (truck me on the head, 
And through the indrumcnt my pate made way ; 
And* there 1 flood amazed for a while, 
As on a pillory, looking through the lute r 
While flie did call me, -rafcal fiddler, 



1 Jir freti,] A fret ii tint Hop of a muOcal inftrumrdt 

vhka "uf=t at tcgulitti ibe vUiitiuB «f ibc ftiiaj. Johhsoh. 
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And twangLing Jack ; 3 with twenty fucli vile terms, 
As fiie had J fliulicd to mil/ufe me lb. 

Pet. Now, by the world, it is a lufly wench ; 
I love her wo limes more than e'er I did : 
O, how I, long to have fome chat with her! 

Bap. Well, go with me, and be not fo dilcom- 

of (Iiall I Tend my daughter" Kate to"you ? 

Pet. I pray you do ; I will ittend he, here,- 

[£««« BaTTISTA, G«EMIO, ThAKIO, r.ul 

And woo her with fome lpirit when He cornel. 
Sly, tt.it (he nil; Why, then, I'll tell he, plain, 
5heSng.at fwee.ly as a nifhtingale: 

*"^=is^=, , s&*. s,.,.,„. 
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Say, file be mine, and will not fpeak a word ; 

Then I'll commend her volubility. 

And fa; r — (lie intereth picruiiis eloquence: 

If Ihc do bid me [jack, I'll give her thanks, 

As though Hie bid me Ray by her a week ; 

II' fhe deny to bed, I'll crave the day 

When I (hail afk the banns, and when be married:— 

But here ilie comes; and now, Petruchio, fpeak. 



Enter Katharina. 

Good morrow, Katc; s for that's your name, I 
hear. 



" Ksti. Yon jcafl ( am fure; is flit youli alieady? 

Firan. I tel thee Kali, I know thou lov'il rac wtl. 
>' Kmle. The divt] yon do; who lold you rof 

Few. My mind, fweei K„l,, doth fay I am the mm, 
MuA wed, and bed, and marrie bonnit Kale. 
■ ■ Kite. Wai ever lienc To grotfe an alTe as ibis? 
" Ftta*. 1, lo kind Sa long and ntvtr get a killc. 
" Kill. Hindi ofl", I fly, and get you from ibii place; 
Or I will hi my leu caramandemenls in your fjte. 
" /iron. 1 piiihy do, Kale, thty fay thou art a threw, 
And I lite I lite better, Tot I would have thee To, 

" ffraa. No, Kilt, this 'hand is mine, and I ihy love! 
" Km. Y fjith, fir, noj the woodcokc wents hii taile. 
» roan. But yet hii bil ..ill ferve, it the other failc. 

Ufa, How now, F limit! what [Tays] my daughter 
" firm. She'i williu-, br. and lovt'. m, a* l.cr life. 



with mt, 
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KatH. Well have youheard, butfomethingliard 
of hearing ; ' 
They call me — Katharine, that do talk of ine. 
Pet. You lie. in faith ; for you ate call'd plain 



But Kate,. the prettieft Kate in Criftendom, 
Kate of Kate-Hall, my fuper-dainty Kate, 
For dainties are all cates : ami therefore, Kate, 
Take this of me, Kate of my corifolation 
Hearing thv mildnefs prais'd in every town, 
Thy virtues fpoLe of, and thy beauty founded," 
(Yet not fo deeply as to thee belongs.) 
Myfelf am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. 

KATH. Mov'd! in good time : let him that mov 



Remove you hence ; I knew 
You were a moveable. 
Pet. Why, 



at the fir ft, 
it's a moveable ? 
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Pft. ■ Thon haft hit it: come, fit on me. 

Kath. AfTes are made to bear, and fo are you. 
Pet. Women are made to bear, and fo are vou. 
Kath. No tucb. jade, fir, s as you, if me 'you 

Pet. A!as, good Kate! I will not burden thee : 
For, knowing thee to be but young and light, — 
Kath. Too light for fueh a Twain as you tq 
catch ; 

And yet as heavy as my weight fliouid be. 
Pet. Should be? fhould buz. 
Kath. Weil ta'en, and like a buzzard. 

Pet. O, flow-wing" d turtle ! (ball a buzzard take 

ihce? ' ' 

Kath. Ay, for a turtle; as he takes a bnzzard. ' 
Pet. Gome, come, you waTp; i'faith, you are top 
angry. 

See Riy's CnlliBim. It is likewifc repeated a» a proverb iq 
Haiiir BemHt, a tomcdy by Lyly, i5 3 4, and by ihc fool in 
Ximg Liar. SrttVENS. 

Perhjpi we fhould read — no [acta jttk. However [here is air. 
thorny for/oir in » male feiife. Sr>, in .Sj.Vpjij j <i*J Perflda, tifion 




Aj.fir a Iwtli, and ii tilii a fcuiirJ. 
That ii, lie miy take me for j tiulli, and he (hall liud me i burl. 

JOHB.SON. 

This kind of espreffion likewifc feerns 10 nave been provcibial. 
So, in lit Ibtt U*it if LtoJm, ij.joi 
■■ halt no more Qdil, 

" Than Uii o Jsulcixjtr * Imerdf Steepens. 

, Voi. IX. T 
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Kath. If I be wafpifh, bell beware my Ring. 
Pet. My remedy is then, to pluek it out. 
Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies. 
Pet. Who knows not where a wafp doth wear 
his fling? 

In his tail, 

Kath. In his tongue. 

Pet. Whofc tongue? 

Kath. Yours, if you talk of tails; 3 and fo fare- 
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Pet. Nay, come, Kate, tome ; you mud not look 
fo four. 

Kath. It is my fafhion, when I Tee a crab. 
Pet. Why, here's no crab; and therefore look 

not four; 
Kath. There is, there is. 
Pet. Then mow it me. 

Kath. Had I a glafs, I would. 

Put. What, you mean my Face? 
Kath. Well aiin'd of IulIi a young one. 

Pet. Now, by faint George, I am too young for 
you. 

Kath. Yet you are wither'd. 
Pet. 'Tis with cares. 

Kath. I care not. 

Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate : in footh, yuu 'frape. 
, not fo. 

Kath. I chafe you, if I tarry; let me go. 
Pet. No, not a whit; I find you palling gentle. 
'Twas told me, youweic rough, and cov, and ful- 
len. 

And now I lind report a very liar; 
l'or thou art pleafant, gamefoine, paflingcourteous ; 
But ILow in fueech, yet fweet as fpring-time flowers: 
Thun cand not frown, thou caull not look alkauce, 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will; 

C'aeen wai a terra Mb applied to lliofc who in appuli o[ 
bllllt bctamc iccrcim. am! t>/ pi onuuticinjp Ehii word, called for 

'"ste'uoic o» -fi, I'u, jl, t l „ Wi.„r. UodUe y -i CelllSitt. cj Oil 

tltfl. Vol. VIII. p. fO. Cdit. I7S0. KCLD. 

T a 
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Nor baft thou pleafnre to be crofs in talk; 
But thou with mildnels cntertain'ft thy wooers, 
With gentle conference, foft and affable. 
Why does the world report, that Kate doth limp? 
O Oanderous world! Kate, like the hazie-tuig, 
Is ftraight, and [lender; and as bruwn in hue 
As hazle nuts, and fweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me fee thee walk : thou doll not halt. 
Ka'th. Go, fool, and whom thou kcep'll com- 
mand. 5 

Pet. Did ever Dian fo become a grove. 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait? 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate; 
And then let Kate be chafle, and Dian fpouful! 

Kath. WhcrcdidyouftLidy all this goodly Ipeech? 

Pet. It is extempore, from my mother-wit. 

Kath. A witty mother! witlcfs tlfe her fori. 

Pet. Atn I not wife? 

Kath. Yes ; keep you warm. G 

Pet. Marry, fo I mean, fweet Katharine, in thy 
bed: 

And therefore, fetting all this chat afidc, 

Thus in plain, terms: — Your father hath confented 

That you fliall be my wife ; your do-wry 'greed on ; 

1 Co, fail,' t*d wtem thou htpj rsmmind. ] Tliii it «a81y ihe 
n«;rt.«,tv. i-harte of T&eoeritui, Eid. iv. v. O o. uid jtt I 
uould noi be pofuivt thai Sfiaklpcjrc hid ever reid even a [rant " - 
lalion of ttwoejjlui. Tyrwhitt. 
6 Pet Am I tit -ifc* 

KliU. Yn; Utpjfm n.arm. ] So, in lieaumonl and Fletcher's 
'Sttr*ful La,ty: 

" your houfc lias been kepi lir. 

11 1 am Elad xo her it ; piny tod, vnu ate aift too." 
A|ain, in oa - poei', Mac) id, tint AT«/ii,j ' 

» ibii if be hii ait enoufcb lo keep liimfclf icarm.- 

SltlVfcKS. 
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And, will you, nillyou,' I will marry you. 
Now, Kate, I am a hufband for your turn; 
For, by this light, whereby I fee thy beauty, 
(Tliy beauty, that doth make me like thee well,) 
Thou muft be married to no man but me: 
For 1 am he am bom to tame you, Kate ; 
And bring you from a wild Cat to a Kate' 
Conformable, as other houfHold Kates. 
Here tomes your lather; never make denial, 
1 muft and will have Katharine to my wife. 

Reenter Battista, Gremio, and Tranio. 

Bat. Now, 
Siguior Petruchio: How fpeed you with 
My daughter? 

Pet. How but well, fir? how but well? 
It were impolitic/ I fhould fpeed amifs. 

Bai\ Why, how now, daughter Katharine ? in 

your dumps? 
Kath. Call you me, daughter? now, I promifc 
you, 

You have fliow'd a tender fatherly, regard, 
To wifh me wed to one half lunatick ; 

' nill jo*,) So, in Tic Dmlk ./ fiaiirf Ltd ej HmfMfC". 

" Will you or nil you, you muft yel go in. " 
A^ain, in Damon mi Pi/ljaj, i5 7 i : 

" Nccdc baili 110 law; mill I, er jail I, it muft be done." 

■ b wild cai In a Knti~ ] The fift folio reidi — 

fl wiU Kait Is . Kat,, Set. 

The fctond folio — 

" - a wild Kji (5 a Kali, STrrvrss. 

The,edilot of the iecoiul folio wilh force probability Ttridi — 
Jtim a wiU Kai (meaning cnliiuly Ml.) So befort: " Bui wilt 
you wuo Ibis mild taf ? " M*J-ON£. 

T 3 
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A mad-eap ruffian, and a fwearing Jack, 
That thinks with.oaths to face the matter out. 
Pet. Father, 'tis thus, — yourlelf and all the 
world, 

That talk'd of her, have talk'd amifs of her ; 
If (be be coT-ft, it is for polity; 
For flic's not froward, bnt modeft as the dove; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn ; 
For patience ilie will prove a ttconil GrifTel ; 9 
And Roman Lucrece for her chaftity : 
And to conclude, — we have 'greed fo well to- 
gether. 

That upon iunday is the wedding-day. 
Kath. I'll fee thee haiig'd on funday firft. 
Gke. Hark, Perruchio! ihe fays, lhe'll tec thee 

haiig'd firft. 
TilA. Is this your fpecding?nay, then, good night 

Pet. Re patient, gentlemen ; I choofe her for 
myf elf ; 

If fiic and I be pleas'd, what's that to you? 

'1 is bargnin'd 'twixt us twain, being alone. 

That Ihe ihall tlill be curfl in company. 

I tell you. 'tis incredible to believe 

How much fi^f loves me: O. ihe kindefi Kate ! — 

• tjttni CrilTcl; frt.l So, in Tit F«r M*iJ 

l6"5. bl. I: 
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She hung about my neck; and kifs on kifs 
She vied To fall, 1 protcftmg oath on oath, 
That in a (wink Hie won rac to her love. 
O, you are novices! 'tis a world to fee,' 
How tame, when men and women are alone, 
A mcacock wretch* can make the curflell flirew.— 
Give me thy hand, Kate: I will unto Venice, 



Hi ,t Hf, 



s been nnneccllanly 
. a fenfe fonie»l.i! 
111 trial of the fevea 



Thc-fame espreffian oceun in Randolphs Tahai Ustn, 163^ 
" All [bat I have ii thine, though I could nit, 
" For every fill er hair upon my bead, 
" A piece oCgold." Sir.tVENS. 
Pie and Rlill were Terms at r<ivri, the fafliionaMe game in 
out authors time. See Flono's Sami FrtUt, quarto, iSnii 

S. One fliillii't; il..kr i.lnr; 1 tit. -1 ty in will yoa liould 
it? A. Yea, fir, I hould it, and rnji it. " 

To MC-ric Howe] eiplaini ia hit Diaioniry, ififio , thus: 

quitter fejen i la panic coi.il i.ire. " Maloks. 

' "«i a mtli to /•>,] i. e. it is wonderful io fee. Tbii 

csprcflion is alien met will] in old hirtoiians as well as dijnutic 
writeis. So, in Httivfiid, Vol. I. p. joa: " II ii t verld Id jit 
iiow many ftrange heinci," fcc. SriEVuJt. 

' A rneacock wrtiii — j i. e. a liraorom dalbrdly creature, 
So, in Deckel's Hintft Whn. iGoi: 

" A woman's well bolp up with lueh a muack. " 
Again, in titanlhoriie's HtUa*itr, ili.jQ : 

" Tlicy ate lite uw hulbandj nitre lafitoiJj verily."' 
Again, in Apiv nd PirffaM, i5j5i 

As ftout n a HocLfiui, ai meet at 1 alwei." 
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To buy apparel 'gainfl the wedding-day: — 
Provide the feaft, father, and bid the gncfts; 
I will be furc, ray Katharine iliall be fine. 

Bap, I know not what to fay': but give me your 
hands : 

God fend you joy, Petruchio! 'tis a match. 

Gre. Tra. Amen, fay we; we will be witneffes. 

Pet. Father, and wile, and gentlemen, adieu; 

J will to Venice, funday comes apace : 

We will have rings, and things, and fine array; 
And kils me. Kate, we will be married o'lunday. 
[Exeunt Petruchio and Katharine, jtvcraliy. 

Gre. Was ever match clap'd up fo fuddenly ? 

Bap. Faith, gentlemen, now I play a merchant's . 
part. 

And venture madly on a dcfj.crate mart. 

Tra. '-fwas a' commodity lav fretting by you : 
'Twill bring you gain, ot pcrifb on the feas. 

Bap. The gain I feck is — (jniet in the match. 5 

Gre. No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch. 
Bui now, liaptifta, to your younger daughter;-^ 
Now is the day we long have looked for; 
1 am your neighbour, and was fuitor firft.. 

Tra. And 1 am one, that love Bianca more 
Than words can witnefs, or your thoughts can 
guefs, 

Gre. Youngling! thou canft not love fo dear as I, 

Tra. Giey-beard! thy love doth freeze. 

Gre. But thine doth fry. 1 

, * — — " n malt!.] Old copy — mr tht match. Corrtfled bj 
Mr. Tape. Malose. 

"'Art II»> iM};.\ Old Gtimio-i notion. are conHimsd bj 
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Skipper, (land back ; 'tis age, that nourifricth. 
1 rAi But youth, in ladies' eyes that uourifheih, 
Baf. Content you, gentlemen; I'll compound 
this ftrifc : 

'Tis deeds, rouft- will the prize ; and he, of both, 
That t!ui allure my daughter greater! dower, 
Shall have iiianca's love.— 
Say, fignior Greinio, what can you allure her? 
Gre. Firfl, as you know, my houlc within the 
city 

Is richly furnifhed with plate anil gold; 
Jiafons, and ewers, to lave her dainty hands; 
My hangings all of Tyrian lapeftry: 
In ivory coffers I have iluff'd my crowns ; 
In cyprefs c hefts my anas , counterpoints,' 



'< The file of love in youthful blood, 
" Like what !■ kindled in br„(h-ttood, 




So lib, in A Wnitr, t Wima* nmr Yt*i, » comedy by 
kowlty, iGJa: 

*' My old dry wood thill make alufly bonfire, when thy green 
thipi lis hilling in the chimney-corner." 

Tire thouihl, however, mijllt ordinate from Sidney'i Arcadia, 
Boot 11: 

" Let not olil n-c ilifi',r;ire my tiii>h defirc, 

•• O lies vt ill v ioulc, liLimanc .lliapc enntamd! 

" Old wood imlam-ci doth mid the braved Gre, 
" When yongti doth in frnokc hii venue fpend." 

i tmattrpvhh,] So, in A K**rl to inn a lC«*w, 1J94: 

■■ Then i will Dave ,irl, ccanOrfakh and rniifk." 
Theft tovctinjt for Ltd! att at prefent tilled isualirftAii i but 
either mode of fpelling ii piopec. 
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Coftly apparel, tents, and canopies, s 
Fine linen. Tnrky cufliions bofs'd with pearl. 
Valance of Venice gold in needle-work, 
Pewter • and brafs. and all tilings that belong 
Tohoufe, orhoufekeepiog: then, at my farm. 
I have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, 
Six f core fat oxen flan ding in my Halls', . 
And all things anfwerable lo this portion. 
Myfelf am firuck in years. I rriuA confefs ; 
And. if I die to-morrow, tins is hers, 
If, whilft I live, (lie will be only mine. 

Tea. That, only, came well in Sir, lift to me, 
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If I may have year daughter to my wife, 

I'll leave her houfes three or four as good. 

Within rich Pifa walls, as any one 

Olil Ggnior Grcmio has in Padua; 

Bdides two tlioufand ducats by the vear, 

Of fruitful land, all which mall be her jointure.— 

What, have 1 pinch'd you, fignior Grcmio ? 

Gn*E. Two thoufand ducats by the year, of land ! 
My landamounts not to fo much in nil: 
That flic (ball have; befidcs 1 an a^ofy. 3 

That now is lying in Marfeilles' road: 

What, have I chok'd you with an argofy? 

Tra. Gremio, 'tis known, my father hath no lefs 
Than three great argofies ; befidcs two galliaffes,* 

' Gre. Two fiei/W ilnsti I.j Hi f far, eflavi! 
Ml lord amnnnls not U jo muet in oil : 

TUI Jht Jail tow j tifidit—] Thouph all ropin tontur in 
lit found wrong. C.reraio is flirtltd at the 

propofei : fays, his whole eflate ia land can t match it, yet he'll 
frule fo much a year upon her, Sit. Thli is plavmg at trod 
purports. The change of the mgalhi in the fremiti Hoe falvei 
the abfurdity, and fets the paffsgc tight. (Jretnio and Tranio 
vying i.l their oilers to tarry ffiauca, ihe Ijrrer boldly ptopnr cs to 

Mi- whule elUie, lays tilt otl-tr, in land, amount* irrf to' that value ; 
yet lilt (hall have tktf. I'll endow her Willi the vhtltf aod confer, 
a .irli velicl to her uf« over and above. Thul all is inttllie,iblt, 
and lie goes on to out-bid his rival. Wmidiioi. 

Gremio only fays, hit whole efiate in land doth not indted 
amount to two IhoufW dueiti a vear, bnt fhe thill have that, 
whatever he iis value, and an argoiy over and ihovt ; which 
argofy mud he" undcilloud to bt oi very great value from his Tgii- 
jomiugi 

What, <«( / citk'djOK wdi an trgt/jt Hi ATM. 
= Tial Jhi Jhall kern ItfJa an trgcfj,] She fltill have thai, 

' fw( galliaffts,] A /..'<■« or flliafi, it a heavy lon-built 

viliel of burthen, with hoth fails and oan, partaking >( onte *f 
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Ai'd twelve tight gallics: tlicfe I will alTurcher, 
And twice as much, whate'er ihon offer'it next. 

Ghe. Nay, I have offer' d all, I have no more; 
And flie can have no more than all I have ; — 
If you like mc, fhe {hall have me and mine. 

"I ra. Why , then the maid is mine from all the 
world , 

By your firm promife; Grcmio is out-vied. s 

Bap. I mud coufefs, your offer is the heft; 
And, let your father make her the alfiirance. 
She is your own; elfe, you muft pardon me: 
If you ihould die before him, where* s her dower? 
Tra. , That's but a cavil; he is old, 1 young. 
Ghe. And may not young men die, as well as 
old? 

Bap. ,Wei! , gentlemen, 
I am thus rcfolv'd : — On funday next you know, 
My daughter Katharine is to be married: 
Now, on the funday following, fliall Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this aflurance ; 
If not, to fignior Gremio : 
And fo I take my leave, and thank you both. 

[ Exit. 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour.— Now I fear thee 

the nature of a (hip and a galley. So, in tic fithk Stliitr, 

" — — lo bairc rich gulls come aboard ihcir pinuates, for then 
they arc W 1Q build s*UUfft,." SrEivtus. 

* -ouf.fliVW.] Thisiiattrm at Ihc old game ofjlltl. When 

one man wai nit upon another, he was faid in be nt-vitj. So, 
in Greene's Art of CntjctMitg, 1)9*: ■• Tlicy draw a caid, and 
lire barnacle ,ifi, iw\ (lie (oomrvimii t-iti upon him,- fcc. 
Again, in T4< Jra/Birj L»««, by Randolph, i63s: 

" Thou canfl not finde otu wayts enow to Iptnd ill 
They will lut.vii thy plcafnrei." SriEVEKS. 
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Sirrah, young gam eft er, your father were a fool 

To give tiice all, and, in his waning age. 

Set foot under thy tabic: Tut! a toy ! 

An old Italian fox is not fo kiutl, my boy. [Exit. 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wither' d hide! 
Yet 1 have faced it with a card of ten. '. 

s Iirr*t, jmg gamellcr, ] Perhaps alluding io [he pieiendtd 
L U «.iii 0 -s having belc-re talk'* of wt-vjiig him. See ihe lull note. 

and'cTnlv'lis'.Ml'io-^ v.-..-, i,„li.fc'r.H:,e ..^.'r.,d^ t ' 1 " 0 I ° \Tk,»'c 
Hiu, VIII: 

J J-;I 7 W /e"d il »ili a ca[d nf an.) Thai il , with I lie 
hijheft "rd, in Ihe old fire- pi* game* of our inferiors. Sa [bar. 



Tile former cjprcMjrjiiis very common. So, in Liu-Tvhki, Sic. 160S; 

Mr. M.ilont ii of opinion thai i!ie phraf; "as " applied in ilinfo 
pciEons who gaiuci! LlKir m-U I"- i.uMj.lnM', jli.I bold coiiUdcm 
aHeiiiun." 

As we aie on [he fubj*a of cards, ii mty noi be an.il> .o late 
nolice of a common blunder relative to ilieir nau.es. We call the 
ii\C, f iimi, and titnre, umtl-wh, whereal Ibey »erc ancicmii- 
deoominaied c t«tt, or cml-tmds, from lliei. eojii or dieffc*. So, 
Ben jonfou, .n his jVm lm 

•• When Ihe il pleu'd lo Iritk or Hump mankind, 

l< Gome may he ns/i, n in the cards." 
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'Tis in my bead 10 do my mailer good : — 

I fee no rcafon, but fuppos'd Lucentio 

Mufl get a father, cali'd — fuppos'd Vincemio ; 

And that's a wonder: fathers, commonly, 

Do get their children ; but, in this cafe of wooing, 

A child Stall get afire, if I fail not of my cunning. " 

[£»,'<. 
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ACT in. SCENE r. 

A Room in Baptifla's Houje. 
Enter Lucentio, Hortensio, and Bianca. 

Luc. Fidler, forbear; you grow too forward, fir: 
Have you fo loon forgot the entertainment 
Her filler Katharine wekom'd you withal? 

Hon. But, wrangling pedant, this ia * 
The patronefs of heavenly harmony : 
Then give me leave to have prerogative ; 
And when in mufiek wc have fpent an hour. 
Your leclure (ball have leifure for as much. 

Luc. Prepolterous afs! that never read fo far 
To know the caufe why mufiek was ordain'd ! 
Was it not, to refrefh the mind of man , 
After his fludies, or his ufual pain ? 
Then give me leave to read pliilofophy, 
And, while 1 paofe, ferve in your harmony. 



It appears linmtvcr from [lie fullnwiiie yAS^e in iht elevenih 
Book of riionm Luzon's .Vcialii >:.;., <=■'.::. i f>(io, lllal ilwal the 
tonftant office of the Fool in prefcrvc lllc lia t e from vacancy: 




We fbould read, villi SirT. rUomerl 

Jia(, Kianglia£ fldani, tnow fjtif lady is. RLTSOH. 



s38 TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



HtlR. Sirrah, I will notbemhefe braves of thine. 

lii an. Why, gentlemen, you do me double wrong. 
To Drive for that which relict b in. my choice: 
I am no breeching fcholar 9 inthe fchools; 
I'll not be tied to hours, nor 'pointed times, 
But learn my lellbns as I pleafe myfelf. 
And, to cut off all flrife, here lit we down : — 
Take you your inftrumcut, play you the -whiles; 
His lecture will be done, ere you have tun'd. 

Hor. You'll leave his leflure when 1 am in tune ? 

[ To Bianca. — Houtensio retires. 

Luc. That will be never; — tune your inftrument. 

li!A.\. Where left we lafl? 

Luc. Here, madam: 

Hie -ibat Simon; hie eft Sigtfo lellus ; 

Hie Jluerat Priamirtgia celjajam. 

BlAN. Confltue them. 

Luc. Hie ibat, as I told you before, — Simois, I 
am Luceritio,— hie tft, fon unto Vicentio of Pifa,— 
Sigcia ttUus, difguifed thus to get your love \—Hic 
JUterat, and that Locentio that comes a wooing, — 
Piiami, is my man Tranio, — rtgia, bearing my 
port, — celfd Jenis, that we might beguile the old 
pantaloon. 1 

Hor. Madam, my inftra merit's in tune. 

[ Returning.. 

I ti blCechinj! fiislar ~ ] i. e. no [chonl-boy liable to 

coipoial COrrtCUon, . So, in Kix% Ldwsrd lit Stiar.d, by Unlaw. 

i5u8: 

" WllDfc loots weir as a htrciis* lo n boy." 
Again, in Tit Hrg *ai loft In Petri, 1614 : 

he weni 10 Icleh wllijn, 1 Llliub., and, not letpeaingniy 

honour, in would have hati'd me. 
Apia, io tmuisjtr Uditi, i6j8i 

•' Tf [ had ha,l a f.J 1 1 of luuEiccn li at! reive:! me Co, I would 
have ttmi'i him.- Sr»«vMs. 
; fmUUi*.] The old cully in luliin farces. Johnson. 
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Bian, Let's hear; — [Hortensio plays. 

O fie ! tile .treble jars, 

Luc Spit in ibe hole, .man, and. tune again, 
■Bian. Now let me fee if I can ennftrue ic: Hie 
ibat Simon, 1 know you not; hie tfi Sigeia lellus, I 
irurl you not; — Hie J\cteral Priami, take heed he 
hear us not; — regia, prefume not; — cel/a Jcnis, dt-> 
fpair not/ 

Hoh. Madam, 'tis now in tone. 

Luc. All but the bafe. 

Hor. The bafe is right; 'tis the bale knave that , 

How fiery and forward onr'pedant is! 

Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love: 

Pttkjcvle, 3 . I'll watqh you better yet, 

Bi an. In time 1 may believe, yet I miftruft.* 
Lie Miftruft it not ; for, fare, ■Eacides 

Was Ajax. 5 — call'd fo from his, grandfather. - 
Bian. 1 mud believe my maflcr; elfe, I promife 
yon, ' ^ 
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I fhould be arguing ftill upon that doubt; 
But let it reft. — Now, Lido, to you: — 
Good matters, 1 take it not unkindly, pray, 
That 1 have been thus pleafant with you both. 

Hor. You may go walk, [To Ltjce.ntio. ]' and 
. give me leave awhile; 
My leffons make no mulick in three parts. 

Luc. Are you fo formal, fir? well, 1 muft wait, 
And watch withal ; for, but I be deceiVd, 6 
Our fine mufician groweth amorous. [Afidt. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the infltument. 
To learn the order of my fingering, 

I muft begin with rudiments of art; 
To teach yon gamut in a briefer fort, 
More pleafaut, pithy, and effectual, 
Than hath been taught by any of my trade : ■ 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. . 

Bian. Why, I am paft my gamut long ago, 
Hor. Yet read the gamut of Hortcnfio. 
Bian. [Reads.] Gamut ./ am, the ground of ail 
accord, 

A re, to plead Hortenjio's pnjfion ; 
B mi. Bianca, take him for thy lord, 

C faut, that loves with all ajfecli'on: 
D i'ol re, one cliff', two notes have I ; 
E la mi, jliow pity, or 1 die. 
Call you this — gamut? tut! I like it not: 
Old fafhions pleafe me bed ; I am not fo nice. 
To change true rules for odd inventions, 7 

* Gisd mafteri,] Old tors' — mafir. Coirtflnl by Mr. Pope. 

• but 1 U iiciiv'i,} But hai litre Hie figui!"icaLion of tihfi. 

■> ft change lull ruf.i for odd hwililH. ] The old copy leads — 

II tbargt <r» J" o^d iwlitmi: The former emendation wat 

> - 
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tnttr a Servant." 

Serv. Miflrefs, your father prays you leave your 
books. 

And help to drefs your lifter's chamber up ; 
You kimw, 10 murrow is the wedding- da v. 

Biam. Farewell, fweet mailers, both ; J rauft bo 
gone. Exeunt Kianca and Servant. 
Luc. 'Faith, miflrefs, then 1 have no caufe to 
(by. [Exit. 
Hon. But J have caufe to pry into this pedant; 
Methinks, he looks as though he were in love: — 
Yet if thy thoughts, liiauca, be fo bumble. 
To call thy wand' ring eyes on every itale. 
Seize |hee,, that lift : Ifoncel find thee ranging^ 
Hortcnho will be quit with thee by changing. 

s [Exit, 
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S C E N E II. 

The fame. Before *Baptifla*s Hoa/i. 

£n/ir Baptista, Ghemio, Teanio, Kathamna, 
, BlANCA, LUCENTIO, and Attendants. 

Bap. Signior Lucentio-, [To Tranio.] this is, the 
'pointed day 

That Katharine and Pctruchio flioald be married, 
And yet we hear not of our fon-in-law: 
' What will be (aid? what mockery will it be. 
To want the bridegroom, when the prieft attends 
To fpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 
What fays Lucentio to this fhainc of ours? 

K.ATH. Nofliame but mine: I muft, forfootb, 
be fore'd 

To give my hand, oppos'd againft my heart; 
Unto a mad-brain rudefby. full of fpleen ; ' _ 
Who woo'd in halle, and means to wed at ieifure. 
1 told you, I. he was a frantick fool, 
Hiding his bitter jefts in blunt behaviour:. 
And, to be noted for a merry man, 
He'll woo a thoufand, 'point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banns;' 

' rfidl if fpl«n ; ] Ttaii h, j«K «J humour, caprice, and 

InconFblKy. Johnson. 

So, in the Firfl P.rt of HniT, IV: ' 

" A liait bilin'd Holfmir, C ovcrn'd tiy a jflm. 

■ ■ , >M. Mason, 

i tUki fnnis, ixsilt, yes, **i ?>«(*in. lit iim.,-] Mr. Malont 

Mail fnati, mill thtm, ii-t. Steev(ns. 
TUa i> nooto lilt, old copy. For ihii crocodilian I am anfwrr- 
ablt. The tdiioi of ihc fccoad lo'io, 10 (apply Hie defea in ibe 
wtue, r«di, iajiH Iff? probability in ray opinion - 

M.lt fiindi, nifh, yea, a*4 fneUm, lie, IUlone. 
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Yet never means lo wed where lie hath wooM. 
Now mult the world point at poor Katharine, 
And fay,— Lo, thtrt is mad PttruckioS wife, 
If it would plcafe him camt and man}- her. 

Tra. Patience; good Katharine, and Baptifta 

Upon my life, Petruchio means but welt, 
Whatever fortune flays him from liis word : 
Though he be blunt. I know him palling wife; 
Though he be merry, yet withal he's honeft. 

Ka'tu. 'Would, Katharine had never f'een him 
though! . 

[Exit, weeping, followed by Eianca, and Others. 

Bap. Go, girl ; I cannot blame ihcc now to weep ; 
For fuch an injuiy would vex a faint, 1 
Much more a fhrew of thy impatient humour. 1 - 

Enier Bio.ndello. 

Bion. Maflcr, mafler! news, old news.-* and fuch 
news as you never heard of! 

Bap. Is it new and old too ? how may that be ? 

Bion. Why, is it not news, to hear of i'eiruchiu's 
coming? 

Bap. Is he come? 

Bion. Why, no, fir. 

» ,sta a /miI, ]■ Tie old (0 V y ieduDdin;1f ttidi — vtt a 

nit (aiol- SlttvtM. 

1 ,) ihy (v™«r-; rfc. ithicl. 11 no: in .he nil 

topy. »at infened b> the ediioi ul iht feu'. J lolio. Malohe. 

* uj ».«, j Ihtte »o-d, «<" Jeifd bj Mi. Ro.(, and 

■KiefTaiil)-, <»• ''•« "P 1 " "I Bacilli f^-fKei ibt™ iu havi bteu 
altead, l|.oKn. iu l«..i.<-i/d oii.. *.■<■ J-e e M ,it!£<ju of ihit 
tine mtitlv llvjicllioiit.d, a ;! <[ h.ivc bftn ll.an unci: uf=J by 

MiakfptaK. Sec note on Hfiiij Jf. furl II- A3 II. fc. iSe 
• " • , Srsr/h^ 

.• V 3 
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Bap. What then ? i 
Eion. He is coming. 
Bap. When will he be here? 
BlON. W hen lie flands where I am, and fees you 
tli ere-. 

Tra. But, fay,. what: — To thine old news. 

BlON. Why, Petrucbio is coming, in a new hat, 
and an old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice 
turn'd; a pair of boots that have been candle- 
cafes, one buckled, another laced ; an old iufiy 
Avord tu\ o out of the town armory, with a broken 
hilt, ami ■chapelel's ; with two broken points : 4 His 
horfe hip'd with an old in o thy faddle, the i lumps 
ol no kindred : belides. poffefii'd with the glanders, 
aiid like to inofe in the chine; troubled with the 



> a fair of (Sd/i—fnc hurii'J, . n »(A« Uni s« M nfy 

I cannot .til. P Tlic-c^. I ihini., j tiaiifpoljliun (aufed bO [he 

*itl/«/f intkf .'..r-./wih wo biokoi pni.iK; ai rli Lfo fwlti — 
. wiU a W„ till, and th* t <Ufi. JOMN-OS. 

on the o'.illl lr <if ilic i;o!iUri 7 :i n ijuijn ftavli ruigbi IhetefoiB 

Tht tuitt fehli might be the two broken lift 10 tb'« lace*. 

thai ttvt lira (audit. rafci. ] That it, I (uppoft, booti 

long left off, Ani ih<f having been convened inlo cafes to l.old 
the tnis of ea«.l!«, rclunm.i;' to .heir bill office. [ do iiol know 
Ihot I li.vc em nm with ihc worn tnJU-cafi in mv othei pl»cel, 
evrept .he (ollowin S preface lo a drajm.ic d.al,. fi ..e. 1004, (milled, 
T*< Co/< r> iMir'rf, I write upon ta.es, ntithcr knife- 

And Vain, in //»». iit ,f.,y t „ c t i,„' H'i/e fr« « fW, iCfiat 
" Aflow-cBfe, 1 rip-cafe, a comb-cifc, a lutccafc, » fiddlt- 
«a[j,.lmi a CBT.dU.iaJi." STEIVEMI. * 
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lampafs, inf:c~ted with the fafbions, full of wind- 
gai Is, fpcd wilh fpavins, raicd with the yellows, paft 
cure of the fives/ ltark fpoiled with the flaggers, 
beguawn with the bots ; fway'd in the back,'' and 
lhottlder-fhotten ; ne'er-lcgg'd before,* and with a 
half-check'd bit, and a head-flail of fheep's lea- 
ther; which, being reftrain'd to keep him from 
■ Humbling, hath been often burft, and now repair" d 
with knots : one girt fix times pieced, and a woman's 
crupper ofvelure, s which hath two letters for her 
name, fairly Tct down in finds, and here and there 
pieced with packthread. 

• aJiSti nrffi Hi Fafhions, fujt curt «/ fit Eves,] 

Ftjkins. So called in the Will of England, but by ihe beft write™ 

Fivii. So tailed 'id ihe Weft: vim elfewhete, ind «n>(> by 
tbe French ; a diflerapei >d horfes, liltle diifeiiug from ihe fli»n S lei. 

Shalfptatf ii Tint Ihe onlf writer who uftl jijbit*! for /aril. 

So, in Lieekcr'! comedy of Old Ftnfmnhi, .Sou : 
Slid. Whit ftill we learn by travel? 

» AtJiI. fMim 

" SUd. Tbal'i a tuft) iifitft." 
Ag.iin, in Til JVnu Otdinar,, by Ilrome: 1 

" My old beait it ii.teelcd with ihe Jaflini, fcfhion-tjrk. » 
A E ain, in llectei'j GWj ffarnipol, iGni: '■ Fefiitsi Wli then 
counted a dircfc, ji c i/f J died of il. " STtlVEHl. 

" ■ fway'd i* Uf ioti, ] 1 lie old copy b» — Hfll'J. Cor- 

rtded bySirT. Hamaer. M ALONE. 

1 _nc'er llgfd ((/!>(,] i. e. found «M in hii fote-feetj 

fuble.jut.n w..i:^-'- vil.iti,, :,f.:, s re ftiaiod/ 10 Lrep him from 
jti inWi-r*, " — feeia 10 cniiuitnatii-e ihil iuiupreiaiion. The nioJcm 

I-.l.n.icJ a tin, t, b-.^'a litiftdr.fi.i, in a horfe. MALQNt. 

• velme.i ftfv. it velvet. Atari, Ih So, 

in J lit Hnrirf .'■■ ,r ' J a( !<«..;>, bv Miduleton mi J Kowley: 
" Pome. n» — ll-Siiicd foldiei | wilh vidour, 

Acnlo, in the Nehl, titnlliaio., b. dcsuiiioui -and Httchen 

" ,in old hit, 

" Mn'd *1lIi viUri." Siiivehi. 

V 4 
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Bap. Who comes with him? 

JJlON, O, fir. his lactcev, for all the world car 
parifoo'd like the huifc; with a linen (lock* on 
one leg. and a kerfev bout hofe on the other, par- 
tcr'dwitha red and blue lift,; an old hat and Tie 
humour oj forty fanti's prick'd *n't for a fcathei:' a 

' Jtal — } i. e. dotting. So, in IWfil JfigU) "—it 

[his leg | dots indifferem well in a iiame-io oured J,t i. " 

SlEllfEKJ. 

fs, a !>al\i-;\ Tl'it was fniut killi.d ni i'iull,-rv at it'.-i lime, 
which .11= poet hue u.hri.k..^ „.„!., „■, 1\.,,.,M„ , ,ui. ,. ,=,, 

t|UDlin 8 fcrapv 'juJ Hjiir.as of ul.l l.all.1.:!-, iil tn . ei. P »WV .ricly^ 

for, (a well art ibtv adapicd 10 im occaSqn, ilm iht^ l.tm r.ra 
piece with tucrcD. In Miaklpcarc\ lime, .lie kiu S do.a was nver- 
liin wiili thefc dnERitl cotnpoGiioni, aud lie fiem> id have bome 
tbem 1 » vtrv pirikulai grudge. He fttduemty .iHituiei boili 
lllcmund their mikeii. uilli ...dim In n .nu 1,1 .Uttfl oit «(.- u! 
'If Ming, he mate. Benedick ray. " Prove 4liM ever I tale more 
blood Willi ti.ve [hnn 1 jel a t ain utili drinking, pii.k oul my 




» Or Tome f «d r.l.Lrr in my bonnet jBtfa. " ' 
A /aiitj, however, mean! alio a lovc-long or found, or oilier 
poem. So, in Stfkt-fiU fi.j, lSgli » I mu ft now fall from 
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monficr, a very monfter in apparel ; and ,not like a 
civilian foot boy, or a gentleman's lackey. 

Tra. 'Tis fome odd humour pricks him to this 
fafhion ; — 

Yet often times he goes but mean apparel I'd. . 

Hap. 1 am glad he is come, howfoe'er he comes. 

Bion. Why, fir, he comes not, 

Bap. Diiiit thou not. fay. he comes? 

B'ion. Who? that Petruchio came? 

Bat. Ay, that Petruchio came. 

Bion. No, fir; I fay, his horfe comes with him 
on his back. 

. Bap, Why, that's all one. 

liiow. Nay, by faint Jamy, I hold you a penny, 
A horfc and a man is more than one, and yet not 

'■v..,.; many., 
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Enttr Petruchio and Grumio. 3 

Pet. Come, where be thefe 'gallants? who is at 

BAP. J Youare welcome, fir. 
Pet._ And yet I come not. well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 
Tka. ■ Not fo well apparell'd 

As 1 wlDi you were. 

PtT. Were it better I fhould mlh in thus. 



Fur Ihaine, 
> thyfelic. 



" At any in Altai; ami as lithly wrought 

't At wm ilic maliit robe lh.lt lite ailorn'd, 

" 'The ftatcly leijat of the Fi-tjiin king, 

» And tfii* fiom lhcm I made choife to weirc. 

" Atfia, I prithee, Ftiaiil, let me intrtat, 
« Before thon go'Q goto llie church with ui, 
" To put fame oilier won thy backe. 

" firtn. Not tot the world," ic. Si'ulveni. 
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But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride ? — 
How does ray father? — Gentles, me thinks you 

And wherefore gaie this goodly company; 
As il they iaw feme wondrous monument. 
Seme comet, or unufual prodigy? 

Bap. Why, fir, you know, this is your wedding- 

Firft were we fad, fearing you would not tome ; 
How ladder, that'you come fo unprovided, 
lie! doff this habit, fhame to your eflate. 
An cyeforc to our folemn feftiva!. 

Tra. And tell us, what occaHon of import 
Hath all fo long detained you from your wife, 
And lent you hither fo unlike yourfelf? 

Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harm, to hear: 
Suffice th, I am come to keep my word, 
Though in fome pan enforced todigrefs;* 
Which, at more leifure, ] will fo excufc 
As you (hall well be ratified withal. 
Put, where is Kate? E flay too long from her i 
The morning wears, 'tis time we were at church. 

Tra. See not your bride in tliefc unreverent robes; 
Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not I, believe me; thus I'll vifit her. 

Bap. But thus, 1 trufl, you will not marry her. 

Pet. Good footh, even thus ; therefore have done 
with words ; 
To me (lie's married, not unto ray clothes ; 
Could I repair what fbc will wear in me. 
As 1 can change thefe poor accoutrements. 
'Twcre well for Kate, and better for myfelf. 
But what a fool am T, to chat with you, 

* U Jigrtfii] To deviate from mf promife. Johnjon. 
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When I fhould bid good-morrow to my bride, 
And feal the title with a lovely kifs? 

[Exeunt PbtjiUCHIO, Gru'mio, and Biondf.llo. 

Tra. Hehathfumc meahingin his mad attire : 
We will perfuade him, be it puflible. 
To put on better ere be go to church. 

Bap. I'll after him, ana 1 fee the event-of this. [Exit. 

Tra. But. fir, to her love s concerneth us to add 
Her father's liking; which to bring to pats, 
As I before imparted c to your worfhip, 
I am to get a man, — whate'er he be, 
It Ikills nut much ; we'll lit him to our tarn, — 

> Tra. Bu/,/r, tp her hvt— ] Mr. Theobald rea Stf evpn4. 
flur u an iniadicidui interpolation. The Erfl folio rradf—Bel 



•hem tg add hi fttia' 
icheme for 'I 
The nominative cafe 

A limilar litence m*f 



end, omitted 
nd folio ; but 

with his urua'liDMcu:s'.v wjs uilctted in the wrony plate. 

MlLOM. 

The feennd Win lead): 

.1. i</»n / fffl/mrteJi fee. " 
Ai this pillage ii now pointed, where ii Ihe inaccuracy of it? or, 
it there be anv, might it noi have happened tbroujli the tare, 
IdTuefi of the'comp'oGiori 1 Stievenj. 
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And he (hall be Vinccntio- of Pifa ; 
And make alTurajice, here in Padua, , 
Of greater fums than 1 have promifed. 
So (hall you quietly enjoy your hope, 
And marry fweet Bianca with confent. 

Luc. Were it not that ray fellow fchoolmafter 
Doth watch Bian'ea's fleps fo narrowly, 
'Tweregood, methinks, to ileal our marriage; 
Which-onceperform'd, let all the world fay— no, 
I'll keep mine own, despite of all the world. 

Tra, That by degrees we mean to look intOj 
And watch our vantage in this bnfincfs : 
We^ll overreach the greybeard, Gremio., 
The narrow-prying father, Minola ; 
The quaint mufician, amorous Licio ; 
All For my mailer's Jake, Lucentio.— 

Re-enter Gremio. 

Signior Gremio ! came you from the church ? 
Gre. As willingly as e'er I came from fchool. ' 
Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom coming 
home? 

Gre. A bridegroom, fay you ? 'tis a groom, in- 
deed, 

A grumbling groom, and that the girl mail find. 
Tra. Curftcr than Hie ? why, 'tis impomble. 
Gre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
Tra. Why, (he's a devil, a devil, the devil's 
dam. 
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Gre. But! file's a Iamb, a 'dove,. a fool to him. 
I'll tell you, fir Lucentio; When the pried ' 
Should alk — if Katharine fhould be his wife, ' " 
Ay, by gngi-wouns, quoth lie; and fwure lo loud. 
That, all amaz'd, the prieft let fall the book: 
And, as he ftoop'd again to take it up, 
The ljiad-brain'd bridegroom took him fuch a cuff, 
That down fell prieft and book, and book and 
prieft ; 

JVow lake them up, quoth he, if any lift. 

Tra. What laid the wench, when he arofe again? 

Gke. Trembled and {hook; for why, he ftamp'd, 
and fwore, 
As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 
But alter many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine : — A health, quoth he ; as if 
He had been aboard, caroufiug to his mates 
After a florin :— Quatf'd oil the Hmrcadel,* 

• Q?'f<t tg lit mulVadeT,] tl appears F.nra Mi psflige, 

and l be lu..o«ing one iu Ji- H'J-fj «) <i. In M—H tj .«(«. 

10 d.jciv. -lot immfdiiiely •liti ihe roafiiage icicwoay. Atoiio'i 
pi.. beg... ,hu, ; 

" Mil. T'.i w/mixt Hift loi ins biide 11 ebunh. 
The pticftuDii Hymen't teremoniti 'lend 

■ Again, in Uttke's ioM):<,;u, i6ni s 

■• and uhen we aie »( cliuieh, lirin^ ihc win! and cakei." 

In Ben Jonfon'i Magnftfe Ltd), the wine dranl on mil DttaiiDO 

11 railed a tniMhj ei>." 

Again, in Na Wtl HI, a IIWj, by Middlaton: 

fcven when uiy lip luutb'd ill e cnltttUng inf." 
> litewiCe a liawei IhjL borrowed its unt Irom lliil t£- 



Tjiere was U 



cation., and >fi ia 
i Worue of parauioan." 

HMinifi Bit tit, : 
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And threw the fops all in the fexton's face ; 
Having no other reafon, — 

Agiin, in Beaumont and Fletcher') <5f •'*/«( Uij : 




So, in in old canzonet on i wedding, fct to nmlict bi Motley, 
6 " G: 




of Dill work TO confummitt." Fittl'i tiihtaii, i656, p. n. 

Heed. 

Thit tuliom ii of verc high antiquity ; for it fubUHcd mpt- 
our tiothick anccHori—" inptJjHi demiim enmtlta Hnjtt CKK 
piwle fit, fumflv t"" 1 '- V"* atrtUtl Mint, « ft%tu . e™«>» 
it mitatu Vila gtattt fnfalii, in jt-.iira ,, v !* a tU, vhtulit , kt- 
ftnfilnil *■ /ufiXc, propinat jfSnjt *■ jim*t iaer S tnnititam [dotlliliuia 
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But that his beard grew thin and hungcriy 
And fccm'd to afk him fops as he was drinking. 
This done, he took the bride about the neck ; 
And kili'd her lips with fuch a clamorous (mark. 
That, ac the parting, all the church did echo.' 
I feeing this, ' came thence for very fhaine ; 
And after me, 1 know, the rout 19 coming: . 
Such a mad marriage never was before : ' 
. Hark, hark ! 1 hear the minftrels play. . [Mtlfitk. 

Enter 1'ETIUICHIO, KaTHAEUNA, BlANCA, Bap- 

tista. Hortensio, Grumio, and Tram. 

Pet. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for your 
pains : 

I know, you think to dine with me to-day, 
And have prcpar'd great ftore of wedding cheer ; 
But lb it is, my haltc doth call me hence, 
And therefore here 1 mean to take my leave. 
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Baf.' Is't pofiible, yon will away to-night? 

Pet. I mult away to-day, before night come:— 
Make it no wonder ; if you knew iny bufinefs, 
You would emreat me rather go than flay. 
And, honed company, I thank you all, 
That have beheld me give away myfelf 
To this mod patient. Tweet, and virtuous wife: 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me; 
For 1 mud hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tka. Let us entreat you day 'till after dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gre. let me entreat yon. 1 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kath. Let me entreat you. 

Pet. I am content. 

Kath. Are you content to day? 

Pet. I am content you fhall entreat me day; 

Kath. Now,* if yon love me, day. 
Pet. • Grumio, my horfes.* 

Gnu. Ay, fir, they be ready ; the oats have eaten 
the horfes. 5 



' 1b, hefts.] Old tofj— Urfi, SrriVENJ. 

i tht uu U« .<.(/>. tk, *«r/«. ] The,* ii Ail! 3 liidicroui 

i ipiefllon ufcil when horfes have fiaiil fo I0115 in a place as lo have 
eaten mate than they an worth— vil. that Ihiir folds in 1st 
lit h, lit /st/f-foor. 'l fuppofc Ommio has tome fuel) meaning, 
though it is more openly txpreffed, as follows,. in the origiti.l 

« Emltr FerandoW Kate, if,* Alfotifo tii Politlot, ani Emilia, 
and Aureliui fid Phylemi. 
" firaa, Father, farcwtl i myXaWaudl muff home i 

Vol. IX. X 
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You may be jigging, whiles your boots are green ; 

for me, I'll not be gone, 'till I plcafe myfelf: 

'lis like, you'll prove a jo I iy furly groom, 
That take it on you at the firfl To roundly. 

Pet. O. Kate, content thee; pr'ythee, be not 

Kath. I will be angry ; What haft thou to do ? — 
Father, be quiet; he (hall (lay my Icihirc. 

Gf!F_. Ay, marry, fir: now it begins to work. 

Kath i Gen tie men .for ward to the bridal dinner :— . 
I fee, a woman may be made a fool, ' 
If flie had not a fpirit to refill. 

Pet. They fhail go forward, Kate, at thy corn- 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her: 
Go to the feaft, revel and domineer, 
Caroufe full meature io her maidenhead. 

Be mad and merry, or go hang yotirfclves; 

But for my bonny Kate, Ihc muft with mc. 

Nay , look not big, nor (lamp, nor flare, nor fret ; 

1 will be matter of what is mine own: 

She is ray goods, my chattels; flie is my houfe, 

My houfli old-Ruff, my Held, my barn, 5 

My borfe, my ox, my afs, 6 my .any thing ; 

And here (he Hands, touch her whoever dare; 

I'll bring mine action on the proud e (I he 

That (lops my way in Padua. Grumio, 

Draw forth thy weapon, we're befet with thieves ; 

' JJj infitU.fujf, at jUU, aj Jar™,] Toil defeaivc veife 
might lie cuili]>Icih[ hv iciJiu^. i-iili il.mmci— 
SHc is a, i,njl'nU-jhi;-, fitli, my turn; 

11, hivJMJ ->/, a, fi-U, n, ia-n, mv tliblr — Stefvens. 

• mj houfe. HJ o*, "> iff,] Alluding in ilie tenth 

IDruiiiaiidmi.il : " — Ilinu (hjh nul covet ii> ; - m^i.boui'i iflv/l, ■ 

iioi Lui gx, nor liit ah — " . mnon, 

X a 



3oS TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



Rcfcnc thy miflrefs, if thou be a man : — 
Fear no t, Tweet wench, they (hall not touch thee, Kate; 
I'll buckler thee againft a million. 
1 [ Extuni Petruchio, Katharina, and Grumio. 
Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
Gre. Went they not quickly, I fliould die with 
laughing. 

Tp.a. Of ail mad matches, never was the like! 
Luc. Miflrefs, what's your opinion of yonr filler ? 
Bi an. That, being mad herfelf, lie's madly 
mated. 

Giif. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though bride and 
bridegroom wants 
For to fupply the places at the table, 
You know, there wants no junkets at the feaft 
Luccntio, you fhail fupply the bridegroom's place ; 
And let Bianca lake her fitter's room. 

TrA. Shall fwcctliiancapraaife bqw to bride it? 

BAr. She fhail, Lucentio. — Come, gentlemen 
let's go. [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

A Hall in Petruchio's Country Houjc. 

Enter GRUMIO. 

Gru. Fie, lie, on all tired jades! on all mad 
mailers! and all foul ways! Was ever man fo 
beaten ? was ever man fo ray'd ? s was ever man fo 

* u«i nit ma* ft laj'df] Thai Jj, was tvtr man fo taaik'4 

With lalhci. Johniuh. 
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weary? I am fent before to make a fire, and they 
are coming after to warm (hem. Now, were not 
I a little pot, and foon hot, 6 my very lips might 
freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my 
mouth, my heart in my belly, trc 1 fhould come 
by a fire. to thaw me: — But, I, with blowing the 
fire, fhall warm myfelf ; for, confidering the wea- 
ther, a taller man than I will take cold. Holla, 
boa ! Curtis ! 

Enter CURTIS. 

Curt. Who is that, calls fo coldly? 

Gnu. A piece of ice : If thou doubt it, thou 
jnay'ft flide from my fhoulder to my heel, with no 
greater a run but my head and my neck. A fire, 
good Curtis. 

Cukt. Is my mafterandhis wife coming, Grumio ? 

Gru. O, ay, Curtis, ay : and. therefore fire, fire ; 
caft on no water. ' 

Ii rather means iwrq'i, i. e. made dirty. So, Spenfci fptakinf 



" Ruffled and foull/n/J witl/tiUhy foil." TOLLIT. 
So, in Simmer' i UJt Will nd TiJItmal, 1G00: Lei there be a 
ftw rulhes laid in the place where Batkwimer fhill luroble, foi tear 
of rajin^his cloibes." Shevens. 

6 > liltl, p„t, anJ / ton ( s /, ] This is a proverbial npictSon. 

It is introduced in Tie Ifi of Cull,, 1606 : 

Though I be but a HtlU pit, I (hall be is fun lit n 

another." Steeteks. 

1 i JEh, Jat ; la J ,t as B.ler. ) Theie i. an old popular faiek 

of ihrce pans in ihefe words: 

" Scotland burnetii, Scotland hurottb. 

» Fire, hre ; Fire, hie; 

Caft on tome moie water." Bincisrom. 
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Curt. Is flic fo hot a Anew as flic's reported ? 

GfilJ. She was, good Curtis, before this froft: but, 
thou know'it, winter tames man, woman, and 
beall ; for it hath tam'd ray bid mailer, and my 
new raiftrefs, and my 1 elf, fellow Curtis." 

Curt. Away, you, three-inch fool I s I am nobeaft. 

Gku. Ami but three inches? why, thy horn is 

■ *,M,r Lnt, nm, »i«n, atdbtafl; /or it kalh lam'dKy old 
najtri, artlm] ji™ i«>'r'/i, «n<i m-.fclf, Carlij. it.] " JVia/tr, 

lays Grjmlo, tarats man, woraot, mitufii far il has tamed my 

old mallei, my iiiiBicl's, ami raw'/- fcllu,v C,,r <" Away, 

you three-iocb tool, replies Cwfif J an ao («](.". Why, nut* 
Dr. Waibimnn, had t^umln mlltd him one ' lie alien therefore 
nj/Hflo Itj/iW, and all the editor! follow him. But there is ng 
necelfity; if Crumio call, ihu/ilj a Umfi, and Corfu, ftltwi 
furelv he calls C.jMis a l,*JL litewiie. Mal.olio lakes iliis fenfc 
of the word, let this filltw he look'd to! Fllltw! not 

Id Bciljonl n 1 1 f 3 my Filiiw Onion?" 



te ihkker ton of plants. ' UCh " 
WAPBU RTON. 

(Don allndcs to GrDmlo't diminuiive 
one,l ii himfell; — "Now, meie not 
r likewife, •' — and fo hag am 1 , it 
the meaning, and that Or. WarborUn 
*oidi allude lo the tikiwji 
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a foot; and fo long am I, at the lead.* But wilt 
thou make a fire, or fliall 1 complain on thee to our 
miltrels, whole hand ( file being now at hand,) thou 
fhalt foon feel, to thy cold comfort, for being (low 
in thy hot .office. 

Curt. I pr'ythcc, good Grumio, tell me, How 
goes the world? 

Gtu. A cold world, Curtis, in every office but 
thine; and, therefore, fire: Do thy duty, and have 
thy duty ; for my mailer and miftiei's are almoft 
frozen to deatli. 

Curt. There's fire ready; And therefore, good 
Grumio, the news? 

Ghu. Why, Jack boy! ho boy! * and as much 
news as thou wilt.* 

' — mlj, ihjicn M./../;W;,ta,;.»l, tt iU Utfi. ] Though 
all l>ie eopiea ai^rec in [his leading, Mr. Theobald fays, yet he 

Bui the tommon renlinc U rjjrlu, and (he meaning is, lhal he had 
made Cuitis a cutkold. Wamohton. 

3 __ Jail tcj ! hi icy •. ] is tin beginning of an old round in 
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CciftT. Come, you arefo full of conycatching : — . 

Gku. Wby tlicrtfore, fire ; for I have caught ex- 
treme cold. Where's the cook? is fupper ready, 
the ho life irimm'd, rufhes ftrew'd, cobwebs fwep: ; 
the lerviugmen in their new fuftian, their white 
{lockings, s and every officer his wedding-gartrent 
on ? Be the jacks fair within, the jills fair without,' 
the carpets laid, 7 and every thing in order? 

Curt. All ready; And therefore, I pray thee, 
news?* 



-£ ^j^J'i' «d "h e Sills b« s 



the maids, who arc uniting within, drefl'd too.'" 

I believe the poel meant In play upon the words Jack and Jill, 

lionfj. The 'diftiaaioa roade^in ihe nuettions concerning Ibeni, 
was owing to this : The J.cki being of lea ttw, could not be made 

foulucli withinf whereas, the Jill,, being of racial, were eipcSed 
to hi lepi bright externally, and were not liable to ditt on th« 
lnfictc, like the leather. 

The quibble on the former of lhete words 1 find in Thi Aliiifi 
t'^li], by C. Touroer, 1611: 

" have you dtunk rourfclves mad? 

" i Sir. My lord, the J. tit abus'd mc. 

ihl-A il.cw .il t /Mil indeed that haveabuVd thee." 

■) .til tttpmUti, ] In our anthot's time it wis cufloBiary 

to cover tables wi.h carpels. Floors, as appears from the prcfeut 
palTage and others, were Itrewed with rulbes. Malone. 

■ / fraf thee, nans » ] I believe the author wrote — I f'»T 

Iby um, Uugm, 
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Gru. Firft, know, my horfe is tired ; my ma lie r 
and mi&Tefs fallen out. 
Curt. How? 

Gru. Out of their faddles into the dirt; And 
thereby hangs a tale. 

Curt. Let's ha't, good Gruroio. 
Gru. Lend thine ear. 
Curt. Here. 

Gru. There. [Striking Mm. . 

Cukt. This is 9 to feel a tale, not to hear a.tale. 

Gru. And therefore 'tis called, a fenfiblc tale; 
and this cuff was but to knock at your ear, and be- 
feech liflening. Now- 1 begin : Imprimis, we came 
down a foul hill, my mailer riding behind my mif- 
trefs; — 

Curt. Both on one horfc?* 

Gru. What's that to' thee? 

Curt. Why, a horfe. 

Gru. Tell thou the tale: But hadrt thou not 

crofs'd me, thou fhould'ft have heard how her horfe 
fell, and (lie under her horfe; thou fliould'lt have 
heard, in how miry a place : how (lie was bcmuil'd; 3 
how he left her with die horfc upon her; how* he 
beat me becaufe her horfe Humbled ; how flie waded 
through the din to pluck him off me; how he 
fworc; how flic pray'd — that never pray'd before ; * 

• This a — ] Old copy — Tth 'lii — Coireaed by Mr. Pope. 

■ on ,„ ktrfit] The old copy read. — o/one horfe ? 

• imnifi; ] i. e, be-dra^led; bemired. Steeyek], 

* , 5W i, /,„„„; 1« jh, p,.,i - tut ■mr ffi i'fl" 1 1 

Thcfc hnts, vilh litilt v.: Mjiiim , art fnuud in llie old top/ of JCmj 
Liix, publiuiid before Uiai of SbiUpcare. STOTSM- 
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how I cried; how the horfes rati away; how her 
bridle was burfl ; * how i loft my crupper ; — with 
many things of worthy memory; which now mall 
die in oblivion, and thou return unexperienced to 
ll,v grave. i 

CURT. By this reckoning, he is more threw than 
file. 

Gru. Ay; and that thou and the prondellofyou 
all fiiall find, when he comes home. But what 
talk J of this? — call forth Nathaniel, Jofeph, Ni- 
cholas, Philip, Walter, Sugarfop, andtheieft: let 
their heads he Utfckly combed, their blue coats 
bruilied, 5 and their garters of an indifferent knit : ■ 



playi •• You will not pay for the glauei vou nave burJtV 

SriEVEKH. 

1 tk,i, blue coats Infli.J, ] The drtCi of ttmno at the 

lime. So, in Dcttt.'s Hill's Xigt.t lv»Hu, („. E. 3; " — the 



Id! he Jhould Lc I R.f.f.d. 

I know noi, unlefs ii meant, ilul ihtir jnr/iri lliould be Jiltiwi : 
Wfffiiral, or Hi iigtmi, one from the other. JOHBSOM. 
Tliii ii rightly explained. So, in Htmltt: 

" -A) the indifimat children of [he eirth. " 
Again, in King Mttkrd Ii i 
. ^ ■■■ " Loo.: (jii my ivniri:;-. vii;h an ixiifftrml eye. " 

Perhaps by " garlcis of an iuJijhreiit fctiii, " llie Julhor otml 
^■r(i.«t«r<d garlen: garten nF a rfj/friai knit. In Sliaifpeirt'i 
lime i„d,jfin«t was fiimetimes .ifcJ for iiij/irnif. Tllnl Speed, 
[Hijl. efUr.Bril. p. 7 jo,) defenbin,. tb r Fr,:i.h and En»U(h armiej 
at [fie battle of Agincqurt, fays, — lite face of llisfe hoalU were 
diverts and h&ifimt. " 

Thai E arlcTS of a dijftrnl knil were formerly worn, appears from 
TEXNOrAMIA, or llfMerrU'fl of lU irll, by Barton Holydw, 
iG3o, where the following Ibue direciion occuri. " Fhanlalle! in 
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let them curt fy with tlicir left legs : andnotprcfumc 
to touch a hair of my mailer's horfe-tail, till they 
kifs their hands. Are they all ready? 

Curt. They arc. 

Gru. Call them forth. 

Curt. Doyouhear, ho? you muft meet my maf- 
ter, to countenance my miftrefs. 

Gru. Why, (he hath a face of her own. 

Curt. Who knows not that? 

Giiu. Thou, itfeems; that call'ft for companv 
to countenance her. 

Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru. Why, flic comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Enlcr fcotral Servants. 
Nath. Welcome home, Grumio. 
Phil. How now, Grumio ? 
Jos. What, Gramro! 
Nich. Fellow Grumio! 
Nath. How now, old lad? 

Gru. Welcome, you;— how now, yon;— what, 
you ; — fellow, you and thus much for greeting. 
Now, my fpruce companions, is all ready, and all 
things neat? 

Nath. All things is ready:' How near is bur 
mailer? 

> branched velvet jerkin, — ted (ilk- flockinys, and furii-aleurid 
gmtnsl" Malqije. 

' AH li'mp is riadj:] Tlioujl] in ctinral ii is proprr in caneH 
!)ic fallc concords t hj[ aru found , n almofl every p^t of the old 
copy, here ii would be improper; tmaufe ihe language fuils the 
ciiarafltr. Maldue, 1 
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Gru. E'en at hand, alighted by this ; and there- 
fore be not, Cork's palfion, filence! -1 hear 

my inaftcr. 

Enter Petruchio and Katharina. * 

Pet. Where be tbxfc knaves? What, no man at 
door; s 



' Enttr Pctruchlo, fee. ] Thus (he original play : 
" £vl„ Ferando mt Kale. 

» Ittni. Now 
" Hccrc? what, n 
T table fpreid 



:r yet upon ihe bomd 



■> Whc 



«. Con 



aitfuiii. 



I 1 Cta. 



" Son. I, folfooih. 

" Tim. Sawnct, 1 thinke of 
lintt he wai married, 
, " W;«. I Isft wbat a box he 
" For pulling off hit boortt. 



imtl Fenndu i*d Kate. 

til iki mati. 

:e toy maflcr'i maddc 



" Sm. ! hurt his foot for 
" tnn. Did you to, you 

» This humour mull > hold 
" To bridle and holde Lack 



e enjoy lo-nighli 
mew their hawke., 
unio ilic lewie: i 



Digitized by Google 



TAMING OF THE SHREW. 3i 7 



To hold my ftirrnp, nor to take my horfc ! 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip? 

All See v. Here, here, fir; here fir. 

Pet. Here, fir! here, fir! here, fir! here, fir! — 
You loggctheaded and unpolifh'd grooms ! 
What, no attendance? no regard? no duty? — ■ 
Where is the foolifii knave 1 Pent before ? 

Gnu. Here, fir; as foolifii as I was before. 

Pet. You peafant fwain ! you whorefon malt- 
horfe drudge! 
Did I not bid thee meet me in the park. 
And bring along thefe ralcal knaves with thee? 

Gru. Nathaniel's coat, fir, was not fully made. 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i' the heel; 
There was no link to colour Peter's hat/ 
And Walter's dagger was not come from Hiea th- 
ing: 

There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and Gre- 
gory; 

The reft were ragged, old, -and beggarly; 
Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you. 
Pet. Go, rafcals, go, and fetch my fupper in.— 
[Exeunt fomt of tkc Servants. 

'< Were (he » flubborne, or at full of flrrngib. 

" As was lilt Tliui-ijii tin [ft Aluidei tannic, 

■' Thai king F.ftui fed with fltQi of men, 

" Ycl would I pull her dnwne and mare litr come, 

" As hungr? hiwkcs do flic unto llieir lewrc. " [till. 

« al door, ] D(Sr » here, and in oilier places, afcd as a. 

dirfrllable. Malum. 

' « link la <ih*r Pitn'i i«7,] A (mi il a torch of pilch. 

Greene, in his Miiii Uwrnclna, fays — " Thii co/enagc is nfed 
likewife in felling old hits foouil utioq dune-hills, iiiflcad of newt, 
lilarti over with the/ms.ti if »» ,li ink,.'- STUMtw. 
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Where u the life that late I led 3 — [ Sings. 

Where are thofe — U- Sit down, Kate, and wcl- 

Soud, foud, ibud, foud!* 

Re-crittr Servants, with /upper. 

Why, when, 1 fay? — 'Nay, good facet Kate, bo 

Off will) my boots, you rogues, you villains ; When ?'■ 
It was the friar of orders 'grey,' [Sings. 
As he forth walked on his -way: — 



< JW, /,«■(, Tha. «,>frf, /■«*. S».f, and fog»tim 

Jocli, is /mil/. So, in Mihon, In j.;* /ceiM;, ii lu Qn S (Wily. 



en Tdi llu/nil Qnnt of lo\e." 

truvutt. 

Thefe words hem merely intended to denote the humming of a 
it, or fome kind of ejaculation, for which ii is not necefl.iiy 10 

Thii, I believe, it a woid coined by our pott, to exprcb ihs 
.ire made by n pejfon heated and fatigued. Mai.oke. 
1 II mm thi frin ef orJin griy, ] Difpcrfed tliroujh Siiakf-peire't 
lys arc many lililc inigmcnts ol miuui tulljdt, the entire copiei ^ 
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Out, out, you rogue! 6 ypu pluck my foot awry : 
Take that, and mend the plucking off die other — 
[Strikes him. 

Be merry, Kate: — Some water, here; what ho!— 
Where's my fpaniel Troiius? — Sirrah, get you 

And hid my coulin Ferdinand come hither:' — 

[ Exit Servant. 

One, Kate, that you mufl kifs, and be acquainted 
with. — 

Where are my flippers? — Shall I have fomc 
water? [A bnjon h fr&mUd to him. 

Come, Kate, and watt,' and welcome heartily : — . 

[Servant lets the ewer jail. 

moft beautiful and pathetic fimpliciiy. Dr. Percy lias felecled fame 
of them, and co:]]!i-,;til [l:t:u t'j'jc'.lier with 1 few fuppleriienlal 
ftanaas i a work, which at once demonstrates his own poetical abili- 
ties, is well as his icfpta to the iruely venerable remains of our 




a lilnl, thit 'lie could keep even his own relation! fo order, aod 
nuke then obedient as his ipanies. Troilus. StelyiW. 

' Com!, Kali, ml waft, ] It was the cullum in our author's lime, 
[anil long before, ] lo waft Ihe hands immediately liefurc dinner and 
flipper, as will as a fieri. J ul^ Sr., in Ives's S-liB Pa/jrrj, p, llg: 
" And alter lliat tile (Juccn [Elisabeth, the wife Of H. Henry VII.] 
mas rctourned and viajhli, the ArclibiiliOp f-iid grace." Again, 
in Florio's Sicni Fntu, iSgi: C. "The meate ij coming, let 
us Gt downe. S. I would waft fitft — What ho, bring us fome 
water 10 wjlll our hands. — Give me a fairc, cleane and white 
rowel. " From the l\i:n^ .'miotic it appear.* :liat it was ruflomary 
to waft afier meals likewife, and that rtLlin S ll « *""« ° n lhe 
table was then |ai at prefeal] peculiar 10 Gieai Britain and Ireland. 
" Briujj fmna water [fay! one or the company) when dinner is 
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Yon whorefon villain ! will you let it fall? 

[ Strikes hint. 

KatH. Patience, I pray von; 'twas a fault un- 
willing. 

Pet. A whorefon, beetleheaded, flap ear' d knave! 
Come, Kate, fit down; I know you have a fto- 

Will you give thanks, fweet Kate ; or elfc flia.UI? 

What is this ? mutton ? 

1 Serv. Ay. 

Pet. Who brought it ? 

i Serv. I. 

Pet. *Tis burnt; and fo is all the meat: 
What dogs are thefe ? — Where is the rafcal cook ? 
How durlt you, villains, bring it from the drelTer, 
And fervc it thus to me that love it not? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all: 

[Throws the meat, <bc. about the jlage. 
You heedlefs joltheads, and unmanner'd flaves ! 
What, do you grumble? I'll be with you (traight. 

Kath. I pray you, hufband, be not fo difejuitt; 
The meat was well, if you were fo contented. 

ended,] to wifh our handi, and fet the bacin upon the board, if let 
tk, EajK/A /■«■»". that all may waih." 

That it wal the pr*aire to walh the handi immtdiatelf before 
■foppct, at -ell at before dinner, is afcertiined by the Following 
piUaif in The fo»*t« r n< cf r«i, trtOU i" an Orchard, if a>riw 
•ufimritrtJ, bf Anthony Muoday, tSSo: '• Then was oar JufpIT 
brought up very orderW, and Ihe b. aught me mailt Is va/ht my 
*aa*i, And after I had u»ltied, I hi downe, and (be alfo ; but 
concerning wlilL good ehciic we had, I need not make good 
report. " MALONI, 

At our anceftors tat with their firigeri, which might not be oTtr- 
tlean before roeali, and after them mull be greafy, we cannot 
Wonder a| Inch repeated abdulinm. SlIIVIMt. 
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Pet. I tell thee, Kate, 'twas burnt, and dried 

away; 

And I exprefsly am forbid to touch it. 
For it engenders cholcr, plameth anger; 
And better 'twere, that both of ns did fail,— 
Since, of ourfelvcs, ourfclvcs are choleiick, — 
Than feed it with fuch ovcr-roafled flefh. * 
Be patient ; to-morrow it fliall be mended. 
And, for this night, we'll faft for company: — 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. 

[Exeunt Hetruchio, Katharina, and Curtis. 

Nath. [Advancing.] Peter, didft ever fee the like ? 

Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 

Ri-cnttr Curtis. 

Gru. Where is he? 

Curt. In her chamber, 
Making a fermon of continency to her : 
And rails, andfwears, and rates ; thatihe, poor foul, 
Knows not which way to' ftand, to look, to fpeak ; 
And (its as one new-rifen from a dream. 
Away, away! for be is coming hither. [Exatnt. 

Rc-cnltr Petruchio. ' 

Pet. Thus have I politickly begun my reign, 
And 'tis my hope to end fuccefsfnlly : 
My faulcon now is (harp, and palling empty; 
And, till flic ftoop. She mufl not be fuli-gorg'd, f 

> —JM.^fi, kc] A luwk ton much f*A nC v« lt.2- 
aliU. Sn, In i'it T,^,-lt<! C ,</■«, i(io+ : 

■ " Ami . liun.led h.nvk, ;cr ; 'J with vain pltaf.irei, 
" At random Uict, tad won not wlitrc be ii." 

Vol. IX. i 
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For then Jlie never looks upon her lure. 
Another way I have 10 man my haggard, 1 
To make her come, and know her keeper's call ; 
That is, to watch her, as we watch thefe kites, 3 
That bate, 4 and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She eat no meat to-day, nor none fliall eat; 
Lad night Hie flept not, nor to night Hie iliall not; 
As with the meat, Tome undefcrved fault 
I'll find about the making of the bed ; 
And iierc I'll Hing the pillow, there the bolder. 
This way the coverlet, another way the fliccts : — 
' Ay, and amid this burly, 1 inttnd, J 
That all is done in reverend care of her ; 
And, in conclufion, ilie fliall watch all night. 
And, if flie chance to nod, I'll rail, and brawl, 

Again, in The Boelc ej Hwlyi, bl. 1. no date- 

" — ye ihill fa » our ha.uk* is /nll-gcrg'i, and not cropptd." 

The -fort was. only a iliiou iluiici!' lite tJi.il kind of bird which 
the bank wai defigned to purine, the uf* of cite Ian wai lo tempt 
him back after he had ilown. Steevehs. 

' __ In man HI .haggard,] A iaggaid ii a aild kiwi ,- to man 
a hawk i. 10 l.« her. j 0H « SO N. 

' watch (rr, aI « t watch Ihj, ««J Thus in the fanto 

book of Hailjxg, Slc. bl. 1. commonly called, Ike Boe* tj St. 
Atttn: " And then the fame night after the ceding, wait b« all 
Eigne, and n„ the morrow c all day." 

Again, hi Tke L*t] £irait, by Cartwrigbl : " We'll keep you 
at llicy do W*j ; walikag you until JOU leave your wildnefs." 

Steeveks. 

* rial bate,] i. e. flutter. So in Khg Harj IP. P.I: 

" Bated lifts eaglet having lately bith'd." Steevenj. 
To toll i! to duller aj a hawk does when it fwoops upon itt 
prey. Minlheii r.i;.;..i!V, ,i I.- :-,;\t cl ftoin Mill, Ft. 

" miJ Hi, A„,y, I intend,] hlnel is foruetimes uled by 

our author for frani, and is, I believe, la ufed here. So, in King 
HUi«4 HI: 

" Tremble and flar- ;■■ of a flraw, 

" Intending deep fufpicion." M alone. 
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And Witt the clamour keep her ftilt awake. 

This is a way to kill a wife with kindnefs ; 

And thus I'll curb her mad and headflrong hu- 

He that knows better how to tame a flirew, 
Now let him fpeak; 'tis charity, to mow. [Exit. 

S C E N E II. 6 

Padua. Be/ore Baptitla's Houfe. 

Enter Trakio and Hortensio. 



■whom lie was lo perfonatc : but bis [etond rntianit is UJOU tlic 
very heels or Lis tilt; am! wiilioiU any in [tri al of an all, or one 
word intervening, lie CDincs nut acain equipped lite Vineenlio. 
If fuch a etitit be fi. to publifb a Ibgc wriler, I (hill not envy 
Mr. Pope's fldmireis, if tlicy OioulJ think lit tn applaud his h- 
gacity. 1 have replaced the fftnes ia that Older, in whicb t touud 
Ihem in the old books. Theobald. 

I Hal BitTUo— ] Tbs old topy redundantly «sd«_il»t 

mijljifi Bianca, SriiVfUI. 



3h taming of. the shrew. - 

Hon. Sir, to fatisfy yon in what I have faid, 
Staud by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 

[They jlarttl afidr. 

Enler Bianca and Lucentio. 

Luc. Now, miflrefs, profit you in what you read ? 
Bian. What, mailer, read you? firft, refolve mc 
that. 

Luc. I Tead that I profefs, the art to love. 
Bian. And may you prove iir, mailer of your 
art*! 

Luc. While you, fweet dear, prove miftrefs of 
my heart. , [They retire. 

Hor. Quick, proccedeis, marry ! 7 Now, tell me, 
1 pray, 

Yon that iluril fwcar that your mtflrels Bianca 
Lov'd none " in the world fo well as Lucentio. 
Tra. O defpiteful love ! unconftant woman- 

I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 

Hor. Miflake no more : I am not Licioi 
Nor a mufician, as I feem to he; 
But one that fcorn to live in this difguife, 
For fuch a one as leaves a gentleman, 
And makes a god of fuch a cullion : 
Know, fir, that I am cali'd— Hortenfio. 

Tra. Siguior Hortenfio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affeaion to Bianca; 

intend. To ptsittd MalltAl^AiLi, tu. it llit academical itrm. * 

* Ltv'i none—] Old copy— Lov'd mi — Mr. Rome made 
ttiu ueicffary coIteflioB. Malomi. 
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And fince mine eyes arc witnefs of her lightncfs, 
I will with you, — if you.be fa contented, — 
Eorfwcar Bianca. and her love for ever. 

Hon. See, how 'they kifs and court! Signior 

Here is my hasid, and here I firmly vow — 
Never to woo her more; but do forfwear her. 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly, flatter'd her withal. 3 

Tra. And here 1 take the like unfeigned oath, — . 
Ne'er to marry with her though flic would entreat: 
Fie on her! fee, how bcailly flie doth court him. 

Hon. 'Would, all the world, but he, had quite 
forfworn ! 

For me, — that I may fuicly keep mine oath, 
I will he married to a wealthy widow, 
Ere three days pals ; which hath as long lov'd me, 
As I have lov'd this proud difdainful haggard : 
And fo farewell, hgnior Lucrntio. — 
Kindnefs in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love : — and fo I take my leave, 
In refolntion as I fworc before. 

[Exit Hohtensio.— Lucentio and Biakca 
advance. 

Tha. MiftreTs Bianca, blcfs you with fuch grace 
As 'longeth 10 a lover's blcfl'ed cafe ! 
Nay, 1 have ta'en you napping, gentle love; 
And have forfworn you, with Honcnfio. 

BlAN. Tranio, you jeft ; But have you both for- 
fworn me ? 

TKA. Miftrefs, we have. 

Luc. Then wc arc rid officio. 

• Tin 1 Uncjnit) JlilUt-J litr wi.(«i'.] The old copy Midi— 
U™ withal, The tmtndalioii uaj mails by ihc editor of til* 
third (olio. Maloke. „ 
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Tiia. I'failh, he'll have a hilly widow now, 
That ffiall be woo'd and wedded in a day. 
Bian. God give him joy! 
Tra. Ay, and he'll taine her. " 
BlAN. He fays fo, Tranio. 

Tra. 'Faith, he is gone unto the tmning-lchool. 
BlAN, The tarriing-fchool! what, is there Inch, 
a plate? 

Tka. Ay, niiHrefs, and Petrachio is the mailer; 
That tcacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, — 
To tame a llirew, and charm her chattering tongue." 

Enter BlONDELLO , Tunning. 

BlON. O mailer, maficr, I have watch'd fo long 
That I'm dog-weary ; but at laft I fpicd 
An ancient angel J coming down the hill, 
Will fcrve the turn, 

* A), mi hilt temi iir. Sc.] Ttmi in the original play : 

Vtl, Hee fai« fo. 
« *ur,t. Failli lie's can unto ihe timing- (cnoalc. 
" Fil. The laminE-fcboolc ! why i! Lhete fuch a plate? 
" Aunt. I \ and i'tr&nda is Iht maiftcr of ihc {choole." 

, SlFF.VtNS. 

■ charm itr dilating tcngui.] So, la Khg Bmj ¥1. 

P. Ill : 

" Place, wilful bay, or I will claim your tougue." 

Steettnj, 

' 4» nrt'eal Mgcl— 1 For a-gil Mi. Theobald, and ilier bim 
Sir 1. Har.raer anj Dr. Waiburlon, read - e /r. JO»"tu*. 

Ir •> tree thai iht void lagifr. ubtcb Sii T. Ilioion ralh a 
gall, (dcri.tng it f.om „ e W, Fr. >r> <>ieh with bird-lime.) U 
loraeumei cited by Ben JonfoB. ll eao..o:, f owever, beir thai 
meaning al p.eleni. a X-... <oor<lfes hi> igooiioce of ihe 
quality uf llie perfou »r.o is lllerwjrdt peif.iaded IO •c-.'tlrnl rhe 
fathn nl Luccotlo. The pier tic meaning uf it is sol afcciuioad 
ia Jonfoa, neither it ihe void iu be fouud iu any of :!ie original 
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Tim. What is lie, BiondtUo ? 



Bion. Mafter, a mcrcatame, or a pedant,*' 




V 4 
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Luc. And what of him, Tranio ? / . 

Tea. If he be credulous, and truft my talc, 
I'll make him glad to Jeem Vincentio ; 
And give alftirance to Ilaptifla Minola, 
As if he were the right Vincentio. 
Take in your love, and then let me alone.' 

[Exeunt I.UCE.NTIO and liUNCA. 

Enter a Pedant. 
Ped. God fave you, fir ! 

Tba. And you, fir! you are vclcome. 

Travel you far on, or are you at the furilcft? 

Ped. Sir, at the Junheft for a week o; two : 
But then up further; and as far as P.o.Tie; 
And fo to 'Iripoly, if God lend me lift-. 

Tha. What countryman, 1 pray? 

PfcD. Of Mantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua, fir?— marry, God forbid 1 
And come to Padua, carelefs of your life? 

Ped. My life, fir ! how 1 pray? for that goes hard. 

TitA. 'Tis death, for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua"; 7 Know you npt the caufe ? 
Your fhips are ftaid at Venice; and the duke 

Tht ediior of ilie Second (olio reads— -/ur/y, which Mr. Thtnjald 
adopted, and has ooottd the tollou-in;. lints, addrtUtd by Traua la 

- \\':r. :.,.!: I,, ;, fthffi Maione. 

' Tail in ,.ur liei, W /iii tit m, 0 /™t.] Tht old topitj 

I'm. Till mt)!»r/or;, il'i itt r.l n'toni. Ste£V£>5. 
Corrected by Mr. Theobald. Malone. 
■J Tu iath.Jn tvy ™ uMmtm; Stc.j So, in Tli Cmiij if 

if any Syracufm horn 

" Conn to the bjy of Ephtfui, he dies." Steeviis. 
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(For private quarrel 'twixt your duke and him,) 
Haih publidi'd ami proclaim'd it openly; 
"Tis marvel ; but that you're but newly come. 
You might have heard it elfe proclaim'd about. 

Ped. Alas, fir, it is worfc for me than fo ; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, ant! muft here deliver them. 

Tra. Well, fir, to do you ccmrtcfy, 
This will I.do, and this will I ad>ife you;— 
Firft, tell me, have you ever been at Pifa? 

Ped. Ay, fir, in Pifa have I often been; 
Pifa, renowned for grave citizens." 

Tra. Among them, know you one Vincemio ? 
Ped. 1 know him not, bin I have heard of him; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father, fir; and, footh to fay, . 
In countenance fomewhat doth refcmble you. 
liro.N'. As much as an apple doth an oyfler, and 



\Ti:a. To fave your life in this extremity, 
This favour will I do you for his fake; . 
And think it not the worft of all your fortunes, 



And in my houfe you fliall be friendly lodg'd ; — 
Look, that you take upon you as you fliould ; 
You under Rand me, fir;— fo fliall you flay 
Till you have done your hufinefs in the city: 
If this be couitefy, fir, accept of it. 

Ped. O, fir, I do ; and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. 

Tra. Then go with me, to make the matter good. 
This, by the way, I let you undcrfland;— 

• Pifa, mmUJtr fr«( (,'fiinu.J This line lial'bccn alrtady 
llftd by Luttnlip. Sec A8 I. ft. i. RlTSOH. 



all 



[AJU*'. 



That you are like to fir Vii 
His name and credit fliall y 
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My father is here looFd for every day. 
To paTs alftirance 8 of a tlower in marriage 
'Twixt me and one Baptilla's daughter here: 
Jn all thefe circum fiances 111 indraft you : 
Go with me, fir, to clothe you as becomes you. * 
[ Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

A Room in Pctruchio's Houje. 

Enter K.ATH ARINA and GttUMIO.* 

Gnu. No. no, forfooth ; I dare not, for my life, 
Kath. The more my wrong, the more his fpite 

appears: 

■ f<r ftji afTurance — ] To pafi nffmunt: means to make a con. 
veyat.ee or deed. Deedl arc by law-writers called, "The com- 
mon alfirantei of the realm," becaufe ihereby each man's proprrty 
i* tjfarti 10 him. So, in a fubfequent iccne of ihis ad, " tlicy 
are'tmlirrf about a counlerfeil sffmiKtcr." \tlLOKE. 

« (,"o mtli ai, fir, bt. J Tims 'the fecond folio. The firfl omitj 
the word —fir. SrF.EWNS. 

Go wv.h m<, Sic] There il an oU eomtdy tailed Suffifii, 
ttanlla.cj from Ariofln, by George GlTcoignc. Thence Shat- 
fpearc borrower! ibis part or ihe plot, {a well a; feme of the 
rhrateology) Onrush Thcnbakl pronounces it liis own invention. 
There likewifc he found tlie quaint name of Pelruebio. My young 
mil)" and hit mao ti.hmge habn, and peiNade a Stntji. at he 
it tailed, to petfooale Hi ftlllr, eidAli a. in tbit play, by the 



*■ Jen, t many mifins: but you loon my roaifler 
" Hi> K>ver. me a cl.aige that you moll eat ootbjug. 
" but ibat uhttb he himlelt jive'lb icu. 
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What, did he marry me to famift me? 
Beggar's, that come unto my felber's door. 
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Upon entreaty, have a prefent alms ; 

If not, elfcwhere they nicct with charity: 

But I, —who -never knew how to entreat, 

Nor never needed that I fhouid entreat, — 

Am ftarv'd for meat giddy for lack of fleep ; 

With, oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed : 

And that which (pites me more than all thefc wants, 

He does it under name of perfect love ; 

As who Ihould fay,— if I (honld deep, or eat, 

'Twere deadly ficknefs, or elfc prefeut death.— 

J pr'ythee go, and get me fome repaft ; 

I care not what, fo it be wholefome food. 

GRU. What fay yon to a neat's foot? 

K,\-ih. 'Tispaffinggood; I pr'ythee let me have it. 

Gru. I fear, it is too cholcrick a meat,: 2 
How fay you to a fat tripe, finely broil'd? 

Kath, Hike it well; good Gtumio, fetch it me. 

Gilt!. Icannottell; I fear, 'tis cholerick. 
What fay you to a piece of beef, and mallard ? 



jncteives its muiiing ; fui fH'j-Kiti'A, irrrijuhily derived 
Wyu-Wil, m\yM nciiemly luvc bcrn a word in plll'lical ufc, I 
fling hjttmtttrf, 11 pkttgatetia ii ni preftnl. Steevcks. 
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Kath. A difli that I do love to feed upon. 
Gnu. Ay, but the muftard is too hot a little. 1 
Kath. Why, then the beef.and let the milliard refh 
Gnu. Nay, then I will not; you Jliall have the 
mutiard. 

Or elfe yon get no beeF of Grumio. 

Kath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 

Gnu. Why, then the mallard without the beef. 

Kath. Go, get thee gone, thou falfe deluding 
/lave, [Beats him. 

That fced'ft me with the very name of meat : 
Sorrow on thee, and alt the pack of you, 
That triumph thus upon my roifery! 
Go, get thee gone, I fay. 

Enter Petruchk), with a dijii of meat; and. 

HOBTENSIO. 

Pet. How fares my Kate? What, five e ting, all 

Hon. Milbrefs, what cheer? 

Kath. "faith, as cold as can be. 




' Ilia,, >.".'[:;£, J;,' ili.ur: ", Tl.ii C-iliciTm i, cam.nQU 

ID many of llie c.lii r layJ. So, in [lily B'guihd: 



" Why how bow, SopW, all .murlT" 
Anin, !n Han Alley, sr Uitu 3'riii.. iu'it: 

What all ™ri.' What's the mmtii" Sriivitii. 
Tint it, all funk and difpLrilcd, MalOM. 
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Pet. Pluck up thy (pints, look cheerfully upon 

Here, love; thou fee'ft how diligent I am. 
To dtcls thy meat rnylelf, and bring it thee: 

[ Sds the dij/i on a tahh, 
I ani fiire, fweet Kate, ibis kindnefs merits thanks. 
What, not a word? Nay then, thou lov'ft it not; 

And all my pains is forced to no proof: 5 

Here, take away this dilh. 

Kath. 'Pray you, let it finnd. 

Pet. The pooreft fcrvicc is repaid with thanks ; 
And fo fliall mine, before you toucii tbc meat. 

Kath. I thank you, fir. 

Hon. Signior Petrucbio, fie! you are to blame : 
ConSe, miftrefs Kate, I'll bear you company. 
Pet. Eat it up all, Hortenlio, if thou lov'ft me.— 
lAf.dc. 

Much good do it unto thy gentle heart! 

Kate, eat apace:— And now, my honey love, 

Will we return unto thy father's houfe; 

And revel it as bravely as the beft, 

With filken coats, and caps, and golden rings, . 

With ruffs, and cuffs, and farthingales, and tilings;' 

* Aid *U v.j pans is foiled t» 7.0 fra,/: ] And all «j labour ha, 
elided in BDthing, or p'Ovtd nothing. We Hied an experiment, 
but MJtrlii not." Been. Johsson. 

1 Jerlkiagalu, and tbin-ii i j 'J hmt-h ttU't is a poor word, 

yet i have no better, and pulmps itic autlitir [m l no: another that 
would rhyme. 1 once thought to tranfpofc the words rings and 

as he had Jzd it before, Aa 11. V v. when the rhyme did not 
forte it upon bin! : 

lit will kavr rir,;s and Ibior,, ana Jim tnrttj. 
- Again, in Tit Tnpdy of Hifnan, i63a : 

" Tis true that I am poor, and yet have things, 

'• And golden rings, " kc. 
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Willi (cartis, and fans, and double change of bravery, 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery. 
What,, ball thou din'd? The tailor flays thy lei- 
furo, 

Tq deck thy body with his ruffling trcafurc. 8 — 

A ffa'w ii a ITiFle loo inconiidetable to define particular liir. 

■ wili Mi ruttling irtafurt, ] This is the reading of the 

old copy, which Mr. Pope [banged to rtfiling, I think, without 
neceffirv. Our author bis indeed in another plav,— Froudtr than 
njtlag io unpaid for Elks" tut nrjlinj it lomeLimes uteri in natlj 
the fame fenfe. Thus, in K. Lmn 

» ihe bigh winds 

Do forely njflt," 
There clearly the idea of noire as well as turbulence is annexed to 
the word. A n§a in our author'! time fignlficd a miff and tur- 
bulent fwaRgcrct i and the wimi may lure be applied iu 
a kindred rente to dftfs. So, in K. Htnr, VI. p. I 



' And his proud wife, likli-miutltd Eleanor, 
" That rajflei it with fuch a troop of ladies, 
" As Grangers in the court take her for queen.' 1 

more ippoGlcly, in Camden's AnMiii, 160S ; "There 
.iribleia.in merry conceited riotoufiv given. rFi.it having 

lid a manor of a hundred tenement!, came nffihg into the 
n a new fill, fayini;. Am not I a miernie man that bcire an 



■ ««.'!«, with ,;i, S i, will, 
»?»»'■ 
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Enter Tailor. 
Come, lailor, let us fee thefe ornaments ;* 

Enttr Haberdafbcr. 3 
Lay forth the gown. — What news with you, fir? 
Has. Here is the cap your worfliip did befpeak. 



if 100 (hot 



" J'ir.j. Why tttfe, In means to mate a' foole of thee, 
" To hare Ihct pul on fitch a curtail! cap: I 
" SUha, begone with it. 

" F.nltr III Taylor, aiill a gtmt. 
>' San. Here is 111 e Taylor mo with my miftris powne. 
" Firan. Ltt tit fee it, Taylor: What* with cuts and jigs? 
'•Sonne*, thou tiiamt, tliou hafl fpoil'd the gowne. 

" fnjoc Wfiy, Er, ! made it as your mm gave me direoUon ; 
<> You may read the note here. 

" Farm. Cone hither firlia: Tiylor, rtld the note. 

Taylor. Item, a Lire round compafs'd cape. 
" San. 1, that's tine. 
<' raptor. And a larje trunckc Deeve. 

San. That's a lie maiflct ; I faid two tranrte fleeires. 

fVran. Well, Gi, go forward. 

Teflor. Item, a loofc-bodied gowno. 

iSax. Maifler, if cvet 1 faid loofc bodies jonne, 
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Pit. Why, this was muuliieJ on a porringer;* 



iff.. 




•< H« !■*■< >ou f>. •■ I .tot, in I cot. ; li-vt turn. *' (TttMtt. 

« „ . po/tinger;] The r.ine (heigh, occun In JCfc e 

Hi..] Ctll ■• .rjlTd upon idl nil licr pinL'd former fell 

lilf her hod." SIBBVIH1. 

Vol. IX. Z 
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A velvet dith; — fie, fie! 'tis lewd and filthy : 
Why, 'tis a cockle, or a waluntfhell, 
.A knack, a- toy, a trick, a baby's cap; 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 

K.ATH. I'll have no bigger ; this doth fit the time, 
And gentle women wear inch caps as thefe. 

Fet. Whenyouaregentle, youilialihavconc too. 
And not till then. 

Hor. That will not be h hafle. [Afidt. 

K.ATH. Why, fir, I trull, I may have I cave to fpeak;* 
And fpeak I will; I am no child, no babe: 
Your betters have endur'd me lay my mind; 
And, if you cannot, belt you flop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart ; 
Or ellVmy heart, concealing ii, will break: 
And, rather than it fhall, I will be Irec 
Even to tlie uttcrnioll, as I pleafe, in words. 

Pet. Why, thou fay'li true; it is a paltry, cap, 
A cu Hard-coffin, " a bauble, a lilkcn pie : 
Hove thee well, in that thou lik*ft it not. 



aod rubmiQion: And the a^idtc c; r K iO hear no moie of Ihe 
(blew! »htn on her being erolTed, in ihe ailide of (a)hioo and 
fir.tr*. Iht molt invclcralc (olij- of the Itx, (be Hit; mil a-aio, 
llioogh for Die lult lime, iolo j!l Uic imempmle ia;e of bee 

njttllC. WiRBOITOS. 



in Btn Toolon's S:yU u/AWi 
jurhoufe, or fell Hi em forth, fir. 



Agiin, iu Rr.u |riisfr>iiV M.if.j.,,: rjf <:., i;; V, itwpfojti : 
*i AuJ ej^n'if in my) lill now !hc was hoary." 

EriEVENS. 
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Kath. Love me, or love me not, Hike the cap; 
And it I will have, or I will have none. 

Ftr. Thy gown? why, ay: — Come, tailor, let 
us fee't. 

0 mercy, God! what mafking fluff is here? 
What's this? a fleeve? 'tis like a demicannoti : 
What! up and down, carv'd like an appletart; 
Here's fnip, and nip, and tut, and Hi 0!, andUafh, 
Like to a confer' in a barber's (hop: — 

Why, what, o'devil's name, tailor, call' ft thou 
this? 

Hop.. I fee, flic's like to have neither cap nor 
gown. [Afute. 
Tai. You bid me make \t orderly and well, , 
According to the falhiou, and the time. 

Pet. Marry, and did ; butif you be icmember'd, 

1 did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Go, hop me over every kennel home, 
For you fhail hop without my Cllftom, fir: 
I'll none of it; hence, make your bell ol it. 

Again, in a receipt to 'bike lampreyl. 1 MS. Beei vj Cmiif. 
Temp. lien. 6i 

" did ihen rover i!ie ajjk, but Tive a liifll hole to blow 

f " tb '- "^3^" vi ™ T *°' ta ' rfcop «>•« 

' Cinfil — J Cnfin in barber's fhnriS are now dirnTcd, but 

ihev mi,- eaGly be imagined to have been veflcls wliieh, lot ilie 
iis.lliou of ihe fnwke, were cut wilh grca t -number and virietiei of 

In K. Hin} VI. Pail II. Dull calls ilie beadle " tliou ibin niau 

OU1 m-dtf.i h.ij-n. Tirv ,,1-r.e.l .mi!,:,, rovers, and uooj 
On I ret. 1 Key HOI only ferved to faecteD a barber's fliop, but 

HlMjll'. tUl 11. Ai 1 - V. Ic. j'v.' STtlVjUIS. £ 
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KatH. 1 never faw a better- fafiiion'd gown, 
More quaint, more plea fin g, nor more commendable: 
liclikc, you mean co make a puppet of me. 

Pet. Why, true; he means to inake a puppet of 
dice. 

TAi. She lays, your worfliip means to make a 
puppet of her. 

Pet. O mouftrous arrogance! Thou lied, thou 
thread, 
Thou thimble, 8 

Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, qnarter, nail, 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou: — 
Biav'd in mine own houfc with a fkciu of thread ! 
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant ; 
Or 1 fhall fu be-mete s tliee with thy yard, 
As thou (halt think on prating whilfl thou liv'fl ! 
I tell thee. I, that thou haft inarr'd her gown. 

TAI. Yourvvorfhipis deceiv'd"; the gown is made 
Juft as my mailer had direction: 
Grumio gave order how it fliould be done. 

Gru. 1 gave him no order, J gave him the fluff. 

TAI. liut how did you dcfire it iliould be made? 

Gnu. Marry, fir, with needle and thread. 

Tai. But did you not requeft to have it cut? 

GRU. Thou haft faced many things. 1 
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Tat. I have. 

Gttu. Faceuotme: thon haft braved many men;* 
brave not me; I will neither be faced nor braved. 
I fay unto thee, — Ibid thy matter cut out the guwn ; 
but 1 did notbid him cm it to uieces:' 1 ergo, thou 
licit. ' , 

Tat. Why, hercisthenoteofthcfalhion to tef- 
tify. 

Pet. Read it. 

Gru. Tbenote lies in his throat, ifhc Taylfaid To. 

Gwj. Mailer, if ever I faitl loo^e-botlied'gown, , 
few me in the Hurts of it, and beat me to death 
with a, bottom of brown thread: I faid, a gown. 

Put. Proceed. 

Tai. Wirt a Jmall eompajt'd cape ; s 

' bl««d »«, «,«[ i. «. n»d« mnv □»«/».. A™, 

was [lit amicm ur... f UI deface of diets. Steeveks. 

' bwl I rtidtei Hi Sim cut 1/ f 0 /f,'«,j] Tim ficnt appears . 

to hive been borrowed from J (lory of Sir Philip Caullhrop. and 
John Draktt, a fill, il.oer.ater of Norwich, which is related in 
Liigh'i Aaiiata if AnuiU, and in Camden's Rimtivt. Dolce. 

fi . Loofc.bodied gown, ] 1 thint the jofce is impair'd, unlets 

we read with .lie orkin.i] pbv il.'.i.ly qu riled — a /»(/( *W/i gown. 
]r ai.peau, howcvri.'iiiji Iwji-teiiii nouns were ll.e drefs of Wirfj. 
Thus, in .UjfW.u«j 7'frM, by Niiddleton, 1607 : Dolt drein. 
of virginity now? rc.ncn.btr a leeji-itdiii taw.., wend, and 1st 
ii E o." Steivebe. 

Sec Dojllcy's Old Pit},, Vol. III. p. 4J9, edit. IjSo. H.EED. 

° 1 /atli eompafi'd rape | | \ temps/iA txfl i> a round 

rape. To iRnfa/r is tn OKI retai, JOHNSON. 

Thtii, in T.nihs ™i Crijpi; a cirtular bow window is sailed 
a — tmpajfli window. 

S.ubbs, in hil Atu-Ukj of Abaft,, l ift.'., tives a rnnfl elaborate 
dcf. liplion of ll.e gowns of women ; and adds, '• Some have tafis 
reaching down 10 the niiUft of their bickf, faced will, velvet, or 

Z 3 
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Grd. I confefs the cape, 

Tai. With a trunk Jleevt ; — — 

Gku. I. confefs two flecves. 

Tai. The Jlttvts curioujly cut. 

Pet. Ay, there's the villainy, 

Gru. Error i'the bill, fir; error i'the bill. I 
commanded the lleeves fhould be cut out, and fewed 
up again ; and that I'll prove upon thee, though 
thy little linger be armed in a thimble. 

Tai. This is true, that I fay ; and I had thee in 
place where, thou fhould'il know iu 

Gru. I am for thee flraight: take thou the bill/ 
give me thy mete-yard, 8 and fpare not me. 

Hon. God-a-mercy, Gruuiio! then he fliall have 
no odds. 

Pet, Well, fir, in brief, the gown is not forme. 

Gru. You are i'the right, fir; 'tis for my miftrefs. 
1 Pet. Go, take it up unto thy mailer's ufe. 

Gnu. Villain, not for thy life: Take up my 
miflrefs' gown for thy mailer's ufe! 

Pet. Why, fir, what's your conceit in that? 

.1ft with tome fine wrought tiHati, al the' Lean, fringed about. 

So, in ihe R(|ili»r of Mr. HenlWe, proprietor of the Rofc 
theatre, {a inanufcript of which an account his been given in 
Vol. Ill: 3 of June ..194. Lent, upon a wominel gowoe of 



- tt) mew-jari, ] i. e. thy meafuring.yan 
" Shall hi!! ihy grave out." SlISVINS. 



" "-TjigrfeedBfGeegle- 
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CitD.O.fir, the conceit is deeper than von think for : 
Take up my miflrcfs' gown to his mailer's life! 
O, fie. fie, fie! 

Pet. Hortcnfio, fay thou wilt fee the tailor 
paid: — [ A fide. 

Go take it hence ; be gone, and fay no more. 

Hojt.T.ailor, I'll pay thee Tor thy gown to-morrow. 
Take no nnkiii-Incfs of Ins bafly words: 
Away, I lay; commend me to thy matter. 

]" Exit Tailor. 

Pet. Well, come, my Kate; we will unto your 
father's, 

Even in thefe lion eft mean habiliments; 

Ourpurfes fliall be proud, our garments poor; 

For 'lis the mind that makes the body rich ; 

And as the fun breaks through the darkeft clouds, 

So honour peereth in the mean eft habit. 

What, is the jay mote precious than the lark, 

Eecaufe his feathers are more beautiful? 

Or is the adder belter than the eel, 

Eecaufe his painted fkin contents the eye? 

O, no, good Kate; neither art thou the woife 

For this poor furniture, and mean array. 

If thou acconnt'it it fliamc, lay it on me : 

And therefore, frolick ; we will hence forthwith, 

To feaft an<i fport us at thy father's houfo.— 

Go, call my men, and let os Uraight w him; 

And bring our horfes unto Long-lane end,- 

There will we mount, and timber walk on foot.— 

Let's fee; I think, 'tis now fome feven o'clock, 

And well we may come there by dinner time. 

KATH. T dare affurc you, fir; 'tis almoft two ; 
And '(will be flipper time, ere you cotne there. 

Pet. It fliall be feven, ere I go to horfc: 
2 4 
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Look, what I fpeak, or do, or think to do, 
You arc ftill trolling it. — Sirs, let't alone: 
1 will not go to-day ; and ere 1 do, 
It Qlall be what o'clock I lay it is. 

Hon. Wliy.fo! this gailantwill commandihc fun. 

[Exeunt,.' 

SCENE IV. ' 

Padua. Before BaptMa's Huufc. 

Eater Tranio, ond the Pedant d'/Jftd li:e 
Viiscentio. 

Tra. Sir, this is the houfe; * Pleafeityou, that I 
call? 

Prn. Ay, whatelfe? and, hut I be deceived, 3 
Signlor Baptifta i: 



rable thai [he fifth =>a begini hen. |ohnsos. 

ii til ktxfi f] The old copy has — Sin. GoneScd by 

I 1 br itCBtlJ, ] B«I. in Ihe prefer) L inflame, fignifies, 
',. So, in Sntnj m>i Cta/oVa: 

■ l:tiii C cliarc'4, we will he Hill liy laml." STESVtNS. 
Iedg<; »f IhFtgtfm. } Thij line ll<- in all.lhc tdillonj 
□ jiven 10 Ttanio. But Tranio could with no pro- 



Ditjlized-Oy Goo gle 
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Tra. ■ Tis w.eltj 

And hold your own, in any cafe, with fuch 
Aulterity as 'longcth io a father. 

linter Bion or.li O. 

Ped. I warrant yon: But, fir, here comes youtboy: 
'Twere good, he* werefchool'd. 

Tra. Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondcllo, 
Now do your duty throughly, I advifc you; 
Jmngine 'twere the right Vincentio. 

Bion. Tut! fear not me. 

'J ra. But haft thou done thy errand to Baptifla? 

Bion. Itoldhim, that your father was acYcnice ; 
And that you look'd for him this day in I'adua. 

TiiA.Thou'rt a tall fellow; hold thee that to drink. 
Here comes Baptifta: — let your countenance, fir. — 

Enter Baftista and Lucentio. 5 
Signior Baptifla, you arc happily met: — 
Sir, [To the Pedaut. 1 
This is the gentleman I told you of;. 



place the line to iht Pedant, 10 whom it mult certainly belong, 
and it a lequel of what he wai before faying THtOBALD. 

Shakrpeate lus taken i lign out oE Ltr,,hi, and bung it tip in 
Fadva : 

" Meet me an hflin hence at the lien of the fVjn/aj in Cheap, 
fide." R.lvn f.en P«™ 0 /„, 1606. 

Again, in Til JtBltu Ltvn,, by Randolph, iG3i : 
" A pollle of elixir at the Pltajm, 
Bravely catoufd, is more rtuoiative." 
The Pigtful is the arms of the M.irtdle- t emple ; and, from that 
circuinllanie, became a popular lign. STEEVEMS. 

■ t'.nlir Baptifla md Lucentio. | ;md [according to the old copy) 
FtdnrU, llllii urrjf taniiaifo/. RlYlOJI. 
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I pray you, fland good father to ipe now, 
Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Pi:r>. Soft, fon ! — 
Sir, by your leave ; having come to Padua 
To gather in fome debts, my fon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty caufe 
Of Jove between your daughter and himfelf : 
And, — for the good report J hear of you; 
And fur the love he beareth Co your daughter. 
And flic to him, — to ftay him not too long, 
I am content, in a good father's care, 
To have him match'd; and, — if you pteafe to like 
No wotfe than I, fir, — upon fome agreement, 
Me fiiall you find tnoft ready and molt willing * 
With one confent to have her fo beftow'd: 
For curious I cannot be with you, s 
Signior Baptifla, or whom I hear fo well. 

HXr. Sir, pardon me in what I have to fay ; — . 
Your plainnefs, and your fliortnefs, pleafe me well. 
Right true it is, your fon l.ucentio here 
Doth love my daughter, and flic loveth him. 
Or both differable deeply their anions : 
And, therefore, if yon fay no more than this,— • 
That like a father yon will deal with him, 
And pal's my daughter a fufficient dower,' 

' Hi fiiall j j u jWrnofl rind) «cJ moll willitg—] The repeated 
word mo/f, is not in the eld copy, Iiue was fnpplictl by Sit T. 
Haumcr, 10 complete llie roiafiirc. Steevekj. 

1 For cuiiiKis / coitaof f; nili yen, ] Cmt.i is rcrupolim. So, 
in Holinlhcd, p. 3SB: " TLe emperor obeying more companion 
than the rcafun of thingj, was not carious to condefcend to 
pcrformc fo i;ood in office," Again, p. Scjo : " — and was not 
ttriins 10 call him to cat with bin at his table." SriEVENS. 

6 ind pals mj davgil,r a fffiinl dewtr.) To ftft is, in thii 
place, fynonjmous In ajttri or lenocy ; as il fomelitnes neenn in 
the covenant of a pntchafe deed, that the gianttr has power to bar- 
g«in, fell. Sc. " antl thereby to t>afi and convey" the prcmifes ta 
Ibe grantee. S-trsOH, ' ( 
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The match is Fully made, and all is done: ' 
Your ton (hall have my daughter with content. 
Tra. i thank you, fir. Where then do you know 
bett. 

We be allied; 3 and fuch afimancc ta'en, 
As (hall witli either part's agreement Hand? 

Bap. Notinmyhoufe, Lueentio; fur.youknow, 
Pitchers have ears, and 1 have many fcrvants : 
Bcfidcs, old Gremio is heark'ning tlillj 
And, happily, we might be interrupted.* 

Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you, fir : 3 
There doth my father lie ; and there, this night, 
We'll pafs the buunefs privately and well : 
Send for your daughter by your fervant here, 
My boy fliall fetch the fcriveiier piefently. 
The worft is tins, — that, at fo llcnder warning, 
You're like to have a thin and (lender pittance. 

Bap. It likes me ivell ; — Cambio, hie you home, 
And bid Biauca make her ready ilraight : 
And, if you will, tell what bath happened: — 
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Lncentio's father is airiv'd in Padua, 
And how flic's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

I-Uc. I pray die gods file may, with all my heart !' 

1 r.A. Dallvnot with die gods, but get thee gone." 
Siguier Baplifla, fhall I lead the way ? 
\\ elconie ! one meis is like to be your cheer : 
Come, Mr; we'll better it in Pifa. 

Baf. I follow you. 

[ Fx/md Trakio, Pedant, and Baptist*. 

Bion. Cambio — 

Inc. What fay'ft thou, Riondello? 

Bion. You faw my mailer wink and laugh uponyou? 

I UC. Biondello, what of that? " 

BlON. 'Faith nothing ; but he has left me here 
behind., to expound the meaning or moral J of his 
fit^ns and tokens. 

Lee. 1 pray thee, moralize them. 

Bion, Then thus. Baptifta is fafe, talking with 
the deceiving father of a deceitful fon. 

Ll'G, And what of him? 

Bio\. His daughter is to be brought by you to 
the flipper. 

Luc. And then? — 

" Luc. / pray, kz. ] In the old cc.pT this line tl by njiflake 

* Dally «i( uilli tit gcii, tat fit tin (ft. ] Here the old topy 
jddt—liirir Fn.r, RIliON. 

g„ U,i,gn,.] It feem. odd m.ns S eratnt lo make Ln- 

eenlio gu euf here for nolliiriB tint appears, but lhat he may return 
again E»e lines lower. It vJOuld be belter, I think, to fuppoic 
that be linger! upon tbe Mage, till the reft arc gone, In order to 
tulle with Biondello in private. TvJWHITT. 

I have availed mjfelf of the regulation ptopofed by Mr. Tyrsvhili. 

Ste EVENS. 

1 or moral—] i. t. the fecrel purprile. See Vol. VI. p. 3 17. 
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Bion. Tlic old priefl at faint Luke's church is, at 
your command at all hours. 
.Luc. And what of all this ? 
Bion. 1 cannot tell ; except 4 they are bufied 

of her, cum prroilryio r.-A in. jin nun Jinn fulim : " to the 
church ; ' — take the pried, clerk, and loine fufficient 
honed witiiclfcs : 

If this be not that you look for, I have no more to 

<"»>■. 

But, bid Biaiica farewell for ever and a day. 

[ Going. 

Luc. Hear'ft thou, Biondello? 

Biopj. 1 cannot tarry: I knew a wench married 
in an alternoou as (he went to the garden for par- 
fley to fluff a rabbit; and fo may you, fir ; and fo 
adieu, fir. My mailer hath appointed me to go 
to faint Luke's, to bid the prielt be ready to come 

Luc. 1 may, and will, if Hie he lo contented ; 
She will bepleas'd, then wherefore mould I doubt? 
Hap what hap may, I'll roundly go about her; 
It (ball go hard, if Cambio go without her. 

[ Exit. ' 

* I tnmtt till; eictpt— ] The'firH Folio mdt ttp,a. 

Malone, 

Esi'PI it llic leading of the fciond folio. EiflS, faji Mr. 
Mjlo.it, mean!— »lil tilt event. Stuvcn*. 

* p,i,il, e h^Jimpri^,, n fM m ^ I, it r ta , ce n{ - 

. « n III ciarcJ i ] i. e. go 10 the ttmich, !te. 

TrsWHITT. 

1 £*■'*.] Htrt, in the original play, the Thitr fpeaki again, 
in J iLc fecae continue! thus: • 
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SCENE V. 

A pMUt KW. 

E/Ucr PgtruchiO, K^TH&RINA, and Horteksio. 

Pet. Come on, o'God's name; once more toward 
our falliei's. 

:: tFS vSSi,, ,„„ . 

"r'SsSSrrsi ...... j&rts 



Till 

111 
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Good Lord, how bright and goodly fliines the 
moon ! 

Kath. The moon ! the fun; it is not moonlight 

Pet. I fay, it is the moon that fliines fo bright. 
Kath. I _fcnow, it is the fun that fliines fo bright. 

■ Pet. Now, by my mother's fon, and that's uiy- 

felf. 

It fhali be moon, or (tar. or what I lift. 
Or eft Ijourtieyto your father's houfe : — 
Go on, and fetch our horfes back again. — 
Evermore croft, and croft; nothing but croft! 

Hon. Say as he fays, or we fha.ll never go. 

Kath. Forward, I pray, fince we have come fo 
far, 

And be it moon, or fun, or what you plcafe: 
And if yon pleafe to call it a rufh caudle, 
Henceforth I vow it (hall be fo for me. 

Pet. I fay, it is the moon. 

Kath. I know it is. ! 

Pkt. Nay, then you lie; it is the bleifed fun. 3 

Kath. Then, God be btefs'd, it is the bleffed 

But fun it is not, when you fay it is not ; 
And the moon changes, even as your mind. 

■ / Itni it ii. I Tht old copy rcducidaoily reads— I know it ii 
t\i mac*. SrtcvEns. 

The humour of lhi< fttne belli a very flriktog refemblince ta 
what Motif, limner lelli ill of ihc Mogul Omrihi, »ho coatinu- 
ally bear in mind the PtrGin proverb, " ]J ihe King frith at noon- 
dl} it IS nl^lit, you arc to behold lilt moon and the fl»rs." Ilijorj 
tj tit tit/ul Eitti", Vol. IV. p. 45. Douce. 

> il ii Ihi Uejtd fin 1 ] tot ii the old copy hai is. Corrcded 

in the fcrond folio. MM.OKE. 
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What yon will have it nam'd, even that it is ; 
And To it (hall be lb, ,J for Katharine. 

Hor. Peiruchio.gothyways; the fieldis won. . 

Pet. Well, forward, forward: thus the bowl 
fliould run. 
And not unluckily againfl the bias. — 
But (oft; what company is coming here ? ' 

Enter Vtncentio, in a travelling drefs. 

Good-morrow, gentle miftrefs: Where away? — ■ 

[ To VlNCtNTlO. 
Tell me, fwect Kate, 3 and tell me truly too. 



JnJ ft it Jhall (r, Sir. Maloki. 
Read : 

And Jo it Jhsil it ftill./sr KmtUnm. Ritson. 
■ B«t ft/1 : what icir-pan, u A,„? J The pronnun—wn,./, 

which is wanting in ibe old copy, ] have mleried by Iht advice of 
Mr. Rilfon, whole jiMn.';Li.:i(,:i jnJ iu[.plnncul are countenanced 
by the correlponditig paflage in Ijic elder play: 

" Bui fnft) who's this that's cuming here?" 
See p. 35o. Steeveus. 

» Till ml, fattt Eali. } In the iirfl (ketch of (fail nit*, printed 
in 1r.07.we iind twu fp:eelies i.i ttiii pljce worth p.ete.vin^, a„d 
fecminj to be of Hie hand of SbaUpeare, liioujli tuc ictt ol lUal 
play il far interior: 

" Flit lovely maiden, young and affable, 



■' And goldcu imume, tier],- uj.iv> tby dlccks. 
Wrap up thy radiations id forae cloud, 
Lett thai thy beauty make tWl (lately town 

i> Willi fwect rcHcdiaus of loicly face." Fore, 
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Haft thou beheld a frefher gentlewoman? 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! ' 
What liars do fpangle heaven with fuch beauty, 
As tbofe two eyes become that heavenly face ?— 
Fair lovely maid, once more good oav to thee :— 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's fake. . 

Hoa. 'A will make the man mad, to make a wo- 
man 4 of him. 

Kath. Young budding virgin, fair, and frefll, 

abode? 1 




" B^^ou^'l^T^'Lu'l^u'iVi'.' world J ri E ht hippie it 



' Digitized by Google 
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Pet. Why, how now, Rate! I hope, thooartnot 
mad : 

This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither'd ; 
And not a maiden, as thou fay'fl he is. 

KatH. Pardon, old father, my mifiaking eyes, 
That have been To bedazzled with the fun. 
That every thing I look on feemeth green : * 
Wow I perceive, thou art a reverend father; 
Pardon, 1 pray thee, for my mad roiftaking. 

Pet. Do, good old grandfire ; and, withal, make 
known 

Which way thou travelled: if along with us, 
We (hall be joyful of thy company. 

Vin. Fair fir, — and you my merry miflrefs, 7 —~ 
That with your ftrange encounter much amaz'd 
me ; 

My name is call'd— Vincentio ; ray dwelling— Pifa ; 
And bound I am to Padua; there to vifit 
A fon of mine, which long I have not feen. 

<> Thy toolbar and tliy Gfbsr ton (if anie bet) good bap 
'• That woman had tlial wa* illy uurfl, and gave thy moulli 

« B.tl far' above all other far, moie bliffc ihao ihefc is 

.. WhomfSou ihy «if= and bed-fellow voochEifeii for lo 
bee." 

I {hould add, however, that Ovid borrowed his idea) from, tl.e 
fi K ih Boot of. ti.t 0<t)tf<J< iii, 

Tf HTf**K*/iE( ftw ™ / ' *<"""? -j'Tna (AHMp, 

Tf-Wftixa-sf Si ,.*i:ywm. (i<t>.fr>s Set. 

Keinf S'av ti-t kii->i y-a/i- tb.i« e';'/. 3 ' »"""' 

O; *f e-Wfiin 3 " : '--f" «}"}»™. Steevens. 

* Tiar air, tkhg I hot n Jumth g<m : ] ShaUpea.e s ob- 
fervalionl on Ihe phroooieoa of nature vtty Itciiraw, When 
OK has f.t lon E lhe fun™"- lhe f««oundmfi objefls 
often appear llnged with grwi. The rcafou is affiled by many 
of tin wrilert on opticks. ftl,ACSsraME. 
1 BiJlrf/i,J ii btre ufed a> a mailable. ST2EVEMJ. 
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Pet. What is his name? 

Vin. Luceiuio, gentle fir. 

Pet. Happily met ; the happier for thy Ton. 
And now by law, as well as reverend age, 
I may entitle thee — my loving father ; 
The fifter to my wife, this gentlewoman. 
Thy fon by this hath married: Wonder not, 
Nor be notgriev'd; fhe is of good cfteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth; 
Befidc, lo qualified as may befeem 
The fpoufe of any noble ^entieman. 
Let me embrace widi old Vincentio: 
And wander we to fee thy bonetl fon, 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 

Vin. But is this true? or is it elfe your pleafure, 
I. ike plcafant travellers, to break a jeft 
Upon the company you overtake? 

Hor. I do affure thee, father, fo it is, 

Pet. Come, go along, and fee the truth hereof; 
For our Erft merriraeni hath made thee jealous. 
[Exeunt Petkuchio, Katharina, and Vincentio. 

Hor. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart. 
Have to my widow; and if Die be froward, 
Then haft thou taught Hortenfio to be untoward. 

[Exit. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
Padua. Before Luccmio's Houfe. 

Enter on ont/WtBiONDELLO.LiJCtNTio.anrfBiAniCA; 
Gke.mio walking on the other fide. 

ttlON. Softly andfwiftly,(ir ; for the priefl is ready. 

Luc. 1 fly, iSiondello : but they may chance to 
need thee at home, therefore leave us. 

Lion. Nay, laith, I'll lee the church o' your back , 
and then come back to my matter as loon as I can. * 
[Exeunt LuCENTIO, lilAKCA, and BlONDELLO, 

GrE. I marvel, Carnbio cocoes notall this while. 

Enter Petruchio, Katharina, Vixcentio, and 
Aitendaitti. 

Pet. Sir, here's the door, this is I.ucentio's houfe, 
My father's bears more toward the markctplace; 
Thither mult I, and here I leave you, fir. 

Vim. You fhall not choufe but drink before you go; 
I think, 1 fhall command your welcome here, 
And, by all likelihood, (omc cheer is toviart!.[^n«ci j. 

« m d lito tome (atf h tj maRef u fist ai I c«. ] The 

edition, all Jtrcc in rend,,,; nljiuh; but whal mUlren wjs Bio- n - ' 
dclla Li- tornt li:Kk to' lit ni'jft cei-.-nuU- mriin — " Kay, faith. 




Probably in M was only written in [he MS. Sec p. n't. 

The tunc miJiakr- hns ii.:p r e .crj ■ ctvin i., lliii Scene: UidR ihou 
nrvtr (r,- i!.. ■■■.jfi'/'" t .ili.r, VLn.- .■■.:[!.. "■ I tie jnckin i.iici.,: ,ii»n 
was bv Mr.Tl.cohiht, w ho obitt v« rijhili-, tbj.by ■• millet" 

BLoudcllo meant hii ptciendeJ battel, Ttaoio, Maloki. 
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Gre. They're bufy within, yon were belt knock 
louder. 

Enter Pedant above, at a window. 

Ped. What's he,, that knocks as lie would beat 
down die gate? 

Vin. Is fignior Lucemio within, fir? 

Ped. He's within, iir, but not to be fpoken withal, 

\'lN. What if a man bring Lira a hundred pound 
or two, to make meiry withal . 

Ped. Keep yourhundredpounds to yourfclf ; he 
fliall need none, To long as 1 live. 

Pet. Nay, 1 told you, your fori was belov'd in 
Padua.— Do you hear, Iir ?— to leave frivolous cir- 
cum (lances,-— 1 prav you, tell ftgnior Lucemio, that 
his father is come from Pita, and is here at the door 
to fpeak with him, 

PtD. Thou licll; his father is come from Pifa,* 
and here looking out fit the window. 

'Vin. Art thou his father? 

Ped. Ay, iir; fo his mothci fays, if I may believe 

Pet. Wliy,hownow,gcntlcman! [ To Vincen. ] 
why, this is flat knavery, to take upon you anollier 



« —fremVid,] The tearing of Hit ol.l copies ii from IV*". 
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Ped. Lay hands on the villain ; I believe, 'a 
means to cozen fomebody in litis city under my 
conn tenaucc. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

Hi ON. I have feen them in the church together; 
God (end 'em good lliipping '— But who is here? 
mine old inafter, Vincemio? now we are undone 
and brought to nothing. 

Yin. Come hither, crack-hemp. 

[ Seeing BlONDELLO. 

Eton. I hope, I may'choofe, fir. 
Vin. Come hither, you rogue ; What, have you 
forgot me ? 

BlON. Forgot you? no, fir: I could not forget 
you, for I never f*w you before in all my life. 

Vin. What, you notorious villain, didft thou ne- 
ver fee thv mailer's father, Vincemio?* 

Bio.n. What, inyold.worfliiplul old mafler? yes, 
marry, fir; fee where he looks oui of the window. 

Vin. Is't fo, indeed? [ Beats Biondello. 

Bion. Help, help, help! here's a madman will 
murder me. [Exit, 

Ped. Help, fon ! help, figninr Baptifia! 

[ Exit, from the window. 

Pet. Pr'ytliee, Kate, let's ftand afide.and fee the 
end of this coittroverfy. ' [ They retire, 

' (ijmiftti'i [Mtr, Fi»„,tio>] Old copy — thy mfinjf 

flthtr. Concatd by (lit tJitor qf Iht rscoiid folio. HUOII, 
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Re-enter Pedant below; Haptista, Thanio, and 
Servants, 

Tha. Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my 
fe:vant ? 

7in. What am I, Gr? nay, what are yon, iir?— . 
O immortal gods! O fine villain! A fiik'en doub- 
let! £ velvet hole ! a fcarlet cloak ! and a copatain 
hat! 3 — O, I am undone! I am undone! while I 
play tilt good bufband at home, my fan and my 
fervant Ipend all at the univerlity. 

Tha. How now! what's the matter? 

Bap. What, is the man lunatick? 

Tra. Sir, you fecm a fober ancient gentleman by 
your habit, but your words Show you a madman; 
Why, fir, what concerns it you, if I wear pearl and 
gold? I thank my good father, 1 am able to main- 
tain it. 

Vin. ThyfatbeT? O, villain! he is a failmakerin, 
Bergamo. 4 

' 1 itfftti*-lat!] it. I believe, a hat with a conitsi crown. 

Curb aj wai anciently worn by wcll-drcHcd men. Johnson. 

This kind of list ii twice mentioned by Galcoignc, Seer. 
Biaiiu, a. 154 ! 

" A to/larri/ hat made on a Flemifli Hock.'" 
And again, in hit F.fihgii, p. Sl6: 

" With high apt Jul), and feillieis flaunt a flaunt." 

In StnbbVi inttmu tfAhofii, primed 1595, there is an entire 
chapter " on the hallei of England," beginning (hut! 

" Sometime! they ufc them fharpe on the crownc, peaifciog up. 
lite the Ipeare or ihaf. of a Reeple, Itandioj a quarter of a yard 
above the crowne of their heads, in, Siievens, 

* — —a /oi/moifr in Jnpn.. j Chapman hat a parallel pafTage 
in his H'inWf Ttttl, a comedy, lllia; 

" .he drawn the thread of hit dofcent from Lcda'i eMail", 

when 'tii Hell known hit grandlirc cried tojiey-lkins in Spina.'' 




by Google 
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Bap. You, miftake, fir; you miflake, fir: Pray, 
what do you think is his name ? 

VlS. His name? as if 1 knew not Ins name : I 
have brought him up ever fince he \yas three years 
old, and his name is — Tranio. 

Pe.d. Away, away, mad afs!' his name is Lu- 
ce mi o ; arid he is mine only Ion, and heir to the 
lands of me fignior Vincentio. 

Vin. Luccmio! O, he hath murdered his mat- 
ter ! — I av hold on him, I charge you. in the duke's 
name :—0, my foil, my fori !— tell mc, ihou villain, 
where is my Ion Lucentio? 

Tra. Call forth an officer : 5 [ Enter ene with an 
Officer. ] carry this mad knave to the gaol : — rather 
Baptilla, J charge you. I ce, thai he be forthcoming. 

VlN. Carry me to the gaol! 

Ghe, Stav, officer; he fba.ll not go to prifon. 

Bap. Talk not, fignior Grcroio; 1 fay, he (ball 
go to prifon. 

Ore. fake heed, fignior Baptifla, left you be 
coney-catch'd s in this buhnets ; 1 dam lwear, this 
is the right Vincentio. 

" Call f,rH an Jc] Here, in thje original pby, the 

TM„ [peak, again , 

S&^l^wedehwe n. fending to prifon^ ^ ^ 

•■ Slii. I Cell llict Sim, wctl= nave no finding 
" To prjfoa, that's Hat: wliv 5/«t. a-n not I <lon Chip i'lri ? 
" Therefore, I fay. tiitj- Ihall not got .o prifon. 

» They bt niniK a»3S". 

Stu. Are they inn away. Sim? that's well: 
« Thru E ii fomc more rfrintc, and let them play againe. 
" Lmi. Here, niylord." STESVIKS. 

e cn"i}-'«li *'</—] i. e, dtteivid, cheated. Stff.vinj. 
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Ghe, Nay, I dare not fwear it. 
Tea. Then thou wert bell fay, that I am not 
Lncentio. 

Ghe. Yes, I know tbec to be fignior Lncentio. 
Bap. Away with the dotard; to the gaol with 
him. 

ViN. Thus flrangers may be haled and abus'd: — 
O moiiflrous villain ! 

Rc-cnler BlONDELLO, with LUCENTIO and BtANCA. . 

Bion. O, we are fpoiled, and — Yonder he is; 
dtuy him, foifwcar him, or clle we are all undone. 

I. DC. i'ardon, fwpct lather. [Kneeling. 

Vim-. Lives mv fweetefl fon? 

[Biondello, Trakto, and Pedant run out. 7 

BrAN. Pardon, dear lather, , [Kneeling. 

Bap. How baft thou ofiended ?— - 

Wticre is Luccntio? 

Luc. Here's Luccntio, 

Right Ion unto the right Vincentio ; 
That have by marriage made thy daughter mine. 
While counterfeit ilippofes .blcar'd thine eyne. ' 

' 4 >nxo«l.] Tht old copy fayi — aj/ajla. msj h. RlISOB. 

■ milt cnitnf.it fuppofei It:-,, quit.] 11.= modern 

cdilors rtail ftppeft,!, but wioii 5 ly. Tins is 3 plain allufi.jn Xo 



;>U common [tofe, w faith, on Ihe preterit ocrafion il f,.Hici r r.l.l)r 
commodious. So, in tireenc's Fwwll In till,, 161 j: " — wllb 
Plain In b^ld a commonwealth oil Mptfa/' Shatfpcare nfcj 
the word in r.»i/i,j ojrf Or'/f^ ■' * Tiu.t w f tomt Iho.t of our 
Ji.-/,«n/V fo fat," Sc. II appears likcwile from Hie Preface 10 
Greene's Mttumar/irjis, liul //f^'ii was a game of fnme tiud. 
*' Afier fipfifa, and fuch ordinary Iports, were pail, ibey feil 'o 



36a TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



Gee. Here's packing, ' with a witnefs, to deceive 
us all! 

VlN. Where is that damned villain, Traiiio, 
That fae'd and brav'd me in this matter fo? 

Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio? 

Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Luc. Love wrought thefe miracles. Bianca's love 
Made rac exchange my Hate with Tranio, 
While he did bear my countenance in the town ; 
And happily 1 have arriv'd at lad 
tin to the wilhed haven of my bh'fs:— 
What Tranio did, myfelf enfore'd him to; 
Then pardon him, fn-cet father, for my fake. 

VlN. I'll flit the villain's note, that would have 
fent mc to the gaol. 

Bap. But do you hear fir? [ To Lucentio.] 
Have you married my daughter without aiking my 
good- will? 

Jirattle," tc. Again, in Drayton'! EpifUe from, X. Jlh to Mt. 

» And Iclll me ll.ofe arc (hldovJl and f<iff ofll. " 
Ti (liar Hi ,,!, was an autieni phrafc Bgntfylng lo Jrtm*. So, 
io Chaurer'. Mnn'J/l'i Til,, v. Mr. Tyrwhut's edit: 

" For all my wailing, Untd it Mis iji." 
Again, in the roth pageant of Th Cnnhj fiaji, in the Ktitifo 
Muftiim, MS. Con. Ver P . D. VIII : 

Slmld I now in aft begynnc lo dole, 
■' If I chyde, the wolde tlowte my tote, 
" BUri mi" tj, and pytc out a mole." SlfEYSNS. 

The ingenious editor's explanation of il<ar lit iji, it fittingly 
fupporied by Milion, Ccntm, v. iii: 
Spells 

Of power ID citit lit ty with S.'<ar illnGon." 

Holt White. 

" tti«'j packing,] i. e. plotting, underhand contrivance. So, 
" Snufft and patimgs.nl the dutes." SteevekS. 
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VlN. Fear not, Baptifla; we will content you, go to : 
But I will in, to be rcveng'd for this villainy. [ Exit. 
Bap. And I, to found the depth of this knavery. 

[ Exit. 

Luc. Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will not 
frown. [ Exeunt Lucentio and Bianca. 

Giie. My cake is dough : 3 But I'll in among the 
red; 

Out of hope ofall, — but my fliare of the feafl. [Exit. 

' Pethuchio and Katharina advance. 
Rath. Hufband, let's follow, to fee the end of 

Pet. Firft kifs ine, Kate, and we will. 
Kath. What, in the tnidft of the flreel? 
Pet. What, art thou afham'd of mer 1 
Kath. No, fir; Godforbid: but afiiam'd to kifs. 
Pet. Why, then let's home again :— Come, lirrah, 
let's away. 

Kath. Nay, 1 will give thee a kifs: now pray thee, 
love, (lay. 

Pet. Is not this well? — Come, my fweet Kate; 
Better once than never, for never too late. 

[Extunt. 




U wjj genital!; uftd when ia f projed m'ifcirried. Maloke. 

Rather when lay dibppoiatmcnt nil luBiined, contrary 10 every 
appearance or t*pectalion. Howell in on* at ait lentil, tnen- 
iiunin S itie birth of Lcwii the Fourteenth, hyt — " 1 Ire Quern it 
d.livercd of r> Daupr.in, ibe woudcifullefl lliing of this Uai lhat 
my iloiy can parallel, for Ihij [i ;tit iri.ee -anil, i wen tilth J'ear fince 
(he was married, and hald continued ehildtefl ill ihil while. So 
ihai now Moufieurj cell ii i/ti'l. " Kc:d. 
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SCENE II. 
A Room in L.uccntio's Motif e. 

A Btinqutt jet out. Enter BaPTISTA, ViNCENTIO, 
GrEMIO, the Pedant, LtlCENTlO, BlAKCA, Ptl- 
TRDCHIO, KaTHARINA, HoRTFNSIO, and Widow. 
THANIO, Biomjello, Gkumio, and others, at- 
tending. 

Luc. At lad, though long, oar jarring notes agree: 
And time it is, when raging war is done/ 
To finile at 'feapes and penis overblown — 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome. 
While I with (elf-fame kindnefs welcome thine: — i 
Brother Petruchio, — filler Katharina, — 
And thou, Horicnfio, with thy loving widow,-— 
Feafl with the bell, and welcome to my houfc; 
My banquet " is to clofe our flomachs up. 
Alter our great good cheer : Pray you, fit down ; 
For now we fit to chat, as well as eat. 

[ They fit at table. 

Pet. Nothing but fit and fit, and eat and eat ! 

Bap. Padua arfords this kindnefs, fon Petruchio. 

Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 

fo ' i P F aflcr ever)' lemprft come filth tjim— . " 

The word '■ overblown," in ibe ne.i line, adds fomt liitle 

Mr. Rowc's conjcfliirt n juHiJied by i pafTage in Otlillo; 

old books )\m tfittftfi} was a Digiu religion, like our tuoJcm 
(letcil, tonfiHinj o( '.ikis, fwceimms, and frui'. See noie ol\ 
Sinn i*J J*IUl a Aa I, ft, v. Sieiveks. 
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HoR. For both our fakes, I would that word were 

PET. Now, for my lifc,Hortenfio fears his widow. 3 
Win. Then never truft me if I be afeard. 
Pet. You arc fcn(iblc,and yet you mifs my fenfe ;* 
I mean, Hortcnfio is afeard of you. 

Win. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns 

Pet. Roundly replied. 

Kath. Miftrefs, how mean yon that ? 

Win. Thus I conceive by him. 
Pet. Conceives by me!— How likes HonenGo 
that? 

HoR. My widow fays, thus flie conceives her tale. 
Pet. Very well mended: Kifs him for that, good 
widow. 

Kath. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns 
rourid:— — 
I pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 

WlD. Your hufband, being troubled with aihrew, 
Meafures my hufband's forrow by his woe : 5 
And now you know my meaning. 

Kath. A very mean meaning. 

WlD. Right i I mean you. 

» Fears Jii *ii,m. } Tff/«f, as hu heen already obftrvtd, 

mean.! in our auUio.', ii.ne bulb la dread, and 10 iutimidiie. j he 
widow umlcrlbndi ihc word m the [liter fenic i aud Peiruil.io iclli 
he:, he ul'ed il in the loimer. Malone. 

' ton an fafiHt. ■■•! j*rjpK>ni/i m Ji'J'i) The old topy re- 
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KatH. And I am mean, indeed, refpecYing you. 
Pet. To her, Kate! 
. Hoa. To her, widow! 
Pet. A liiindredmaTks,myK,atc does puttier down. 
Hon. That's my office. J 

Pet. Spoke like an officer:— Ha' to thee, lad. 4 
1 [Drinks to HoKtknsio. 

Bap. How likes Gremio tbefe quick-witted folks? 
Ore. Believe me, fir, they butt together well. 
Hi at.. Head, and butt? an hafly-witted body 
Would fay, your head and butt were head and horn. 
Vin. Ay, miftrcfi bride, hath that awaken' d you ? 
Bian. Ay, hut not frighted me; therefore I'll 
flcep again. 

Pet. Nay, that you fhalL not; fmcc you have 
begun, 

Have at you for a bitter je ft or two.? 




5 ff*M*(j«ii/«r«bitlerjtfw («.«.] The old copy read. -aid. 
in jtH. The emendation, (of ihe propriety of which there cannot, 
I conceive, be the liiiaLkn due',,!,'! h mi; of the very lew coricaioni 
of soy value made by Mr. Capell So before in ihe prefent play: 

" Hi.liiii; liis Httrr jtjls ill blunt behaviour." 
Again, in Im-t'j Uiwri Ufi; 

" Too iillK is ihy jlj." 
Again, in BaHiiiil's. Efijr™, iioS: 

He Qiui up the maner wi-h ihii tilltr jiji." Malowz. 
I luve received this emendation i. and yei •• a tilltr jtfl" may 
nieau on mote tlian a gosJ one. Shatlpcarc often ufci the cimja- 
tctivi lor the feh'ivt dturee. So, in JC. Lien 

ber failles and lean 

ft Were like a tt/ttr day.'" 
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Bias. Am I your bird? I mean to fhtfc my bufli. 
And then purfue me as you draw your bow: — 
You are welcome all. 

[ Exeunt Bianca, Katharina, and Widow. 
Pet, Site Iiath prevented me. — Here, fignior 
Tranio, 

This bird you aim'd at, though you bit her not; 
Therefore, a health to all that fliot and raifs'd. 
Tea. O, fir» Lucentio Jlipp'd roc like his grey- 

Which runs himfelf", and catches for bis mailer. 

Pet. A good fwift 6 fimile, but fomething cariifb, 

Tra. *Tis well, fir, that you hunted for yourfelf; 
Tis thought, your deer docs hold you at a bay. 

Bat. O ho, Petruchio, Tranio hits vou now. 

Luc. I thank thee for that gird, good Tranio.' 

Hob. Confels, confefs ; hatiihc not hit youhere? 

Pet. 'A has a little galfd me, I confefs; 
And, as the jed did glance away from me, 
'Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright. ' 

Bap. Now, in good fadnefs, fon Pettuchio, 
1 think thou halt the veri.cft fhrew erf all. 



Again, in W.eti/Jj 

• - «o nnt my hoife ihe bill 



Of fa,*, i 



U*i fa * □in.ble di/putent. JoksjO!.. 

_7 ti.l gild.^irW TMJrfft .] A gird iia farttfm, si gib*. So, 

lill his hsan ate, ere any bs olleudtd wiih bis QrtW. " 
■ JH two ouirif.t/. ] Old copy— you III. Coireatd by 
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Hor. Content; What is the wager ? 

Luc. Twenty crowns. 

t' A<utl. Ithinke, in y wife, for ail lie did not tome, 
" Wil prove moft kind; fur now I have on feare, 
" For 1 am fare Ftrwda, wife , n>e will come. 

" Firsn. The more s the piicy; then I mull loft. 

Enlz, Eue Mil Sander. 
" Bnt I have won, for fee where Kate dolh come. 

F™. 1 did. my love,' I feat far 'thee to "tome : 
" Come hither. Kali: What's that upon thy head? 
Kill. Nothing, huiband, but my eap, 1 thinke. 
« Ffran. Put it oEand tread il under thy fee.; 

[ Sit tela c§ Arr tef, end Iruis en il. 
" Fo(. Oh wonderful metamorpbofis! 



ings her titers for.h by for, 



" Kali. See huiband, r fain brought ibem both.' 
" frrea. "Til wel done, Keti. 

Emit. 1 furc ; and like s loving perce, you're worthy 
" To have grejt pruife for this attempt. 

Pkjtt. I, for making a fnole of herfelfe and U5. 
" Ami. Beihrew thee, rkylina, thou hall 

•• For I did lav .hat thou wouWH hrll'have come. 

" Po, B.LI, thou, Emdim. hill loft me a prea. deal more. 

" Em(f. You miuhl have kept it better then: 
" Who bade you "lay ? 

" Ftren. Now. lovely Ketr. before their hulbandi here, 
t' 1 ptetbee tel uiuo licit btad-flionj women 
'■ What dtvity wives da owe unto their hulbandi. 
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Luc. A hundred then-. 
Hor. Content. 
Pet. A match ; 'tis done. 

Hor. Who fliall begin? 
Luc. That will I. Go, 

BiondeLIo, bid yonr miflrefs. come to me. 

Bion. I go. - [ Exit. 

Bap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes. 
Luc. I'll have no halves; I'll bear it ail myfelf. 

Rt-tnttr Biokdello. 

How now! what news? 

Bion. Sir, my miflrers fends you word 

That flic is buly, and flie cannot come. 



" "Tis Kati and 1 am wed, and »ou at 
'• And fo farewell, for we will M 

" Aljsn, Now Amlius, wbai fay yoi 
" Auril. Blleeve me, father I —- — 



[Exiunl Feraudo, Kale, and Sander. 



» Elul. How r 

n Pel. I fay, thou an a fhrew. 

" Emit. That's better. than a (htepe. 

•i Pol. Well, fiuce 'lis done, come, lel'i E oe. 

[ EmhI Polidor end Emilia. 
• Tkm Httt Hit, luring o/Slie in kit »■ apfnrtll againi, end- 
liavn him okirt liij fiuxi kin, and lata joa tut: thin ttitnt lU 
Tapfter. 

' And dawning day appcifci in chiiflill Hie, " ''" 

-■ J^ow mull I haflc abrc.ade: but foil ! who's tliii? 

■* What Slu 1 a wondrous! hath he laine heerc all night? 

He wake him ; I thbkc hce - s (tarred by this, 

But that his belly was fo ftufft with ale; 
■• What now Slu! awate for ttame."— kc. Stutimi. 
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Pet. How! fhe is bury, and fhe. cannot come ! 
Is that an anfwer ? 

Gbe. Ay, and a kind one too : 

Pray God, fir, your wife Tend you not a wotfe. 

Pet. I hope, better. 

Hor. -Sirrah, Biondello, go, and entreat my wife 
To come to me forthwith. [ Exit Biondello. 

Pet. O, ho ! entreat her ! 

Nay, then flie needs mull come. 

Hor. I am afraid, fir, 

Do what you can, yours will not be entreated. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

Now, where's my wife? 

Bion. She fays, youhavefomegoodSyjeftin hand; 
She will not come ; fhe bids you come to her. 

Pet. Worfeandworfe; fhe will uotcome ! O vile. 
Intolerable, not 10 be endur'd ! 
Sinah, Grumio, go to your miHrefs; 
Say, I command her come to rae. [ Exit GnrjMiO. 

Hor. I know her anfwer. 

Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not come. 1 

Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katharina. 

Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comet Katha- 
rina ! 

Kath. Whatisyourwill.ur.thatyou feud for me? 

' Jif will n't, come. ] I hm idded the word— timi, to ram. 
ple|t ihe mcalure, which wis litre defcaive; is indeed il is, almoU 
iiieinediibl/, in fcveial p»r[s of iht ptefem fceno. Srsivins. 

Bb S 
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Pet. Where is your lifter, and H or ten Go's wife? 
Kath. Tliey fit conferring by the parlour lire. 
Pet. Go. fetch them hither; if they deny to 
come, 

Swinge me tlicm found ly forth unto their luifbands : 
Away, 1 lay, and bring them hither Itraig.ht. 

[ Exit Katharina. 
Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 
Hop.. Ami fo it is; I wonder, whatitbodes. 
Pet. M;*rry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet 
liie. 

And awful rule, and right fuprcmacy; 

And, to be fhort, whatnot, that's fwett and happy. 

Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wpger thoit.haft won; and 1 will add 
Umo their lofles twenty- thou land crowns; 
Another dowrv to another daughter. 
For Jilt is cliang'd. as (he had never been. 

Pet. Nay, 1 will-win my wager better yet; 
And Ihow more fign of her obedience. 
Her new-built virtue and obedience. ■> 

Re-enter Katharina, with Biaxca and Widow. 

See, where file comes; and brings yoar fro ward 

As prifoners to her wonianly perflation.— 
Katharine, that cap of yours becomes you not; 
OH with that bauble.' throw it under loot. 

[KATHAKiNA^urtj off her cap, and throws it ( 

Win. Lord, let me never have a caufe to fi-h. 
Till 1 be brought to fuch a filly pats ! 

Bian. tie! what a toolifJi duty call you this ? 
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Luc. I would, your duty were as foolifh too : 
The wifdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 
Hath eofl me an hundred crowns : fince fupper- 

Bian. The more fool you, for laying on my duty. 
Pet. Katharine, I charge thee, teli thefc head- 

Wliat duty the S y do owe their lords and hufbandi. 
Wid, Come, - come, you're mocking; we will 

have no telling. 
Pet. Come on, I fay ; and firfl. begin with her. 
Wid. She fhall not. 

Pet. I (ay, flie fhall ;_and firft begin with her. 
Kath. Pie, fie! unknit that thrcat'ning unkind 

And dart not fcornful glances from thofe eyes. 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor: 
It blots thy beamy, as frofls bite the meads ; 1 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds fhake fair buds; 
And in no fenfe is meet, or amiable. 
A woman mov'd, is 1 ike a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-feeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 
And, while it is fo, none fo dry or thirlty 
Will deign 10 fip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy hutband is thy lord, thy life, thy keepcT, 
Thy head, thy fovereign ; one that cares for tliee. 
And for thy maintenance: commits his body 

* in IutziW trimi—] Old copy— >< hoad,ed. Cot. . 

rcflcd by Mr. Pope. In the MS. from which 001 Miihojf'i playi 
were piloted, probably Duoibcn wen ■Imsjri ^prilled in Bgureh 
Which his beco ibic octillion of many mimics in ihe early edilioni. 

* ,il jtejls Until Kinds; ] The old copy itidi— irnfli di 

Wis. The eoireaiou was ma^e uy-llic editorial die fccoiiii loiio. 

MALUM. 

B b 4 



3 7 6 TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



To painful labour, both by fea ant! land; 

To watch* the night in florins, the day in cold. 

While thou lielt warm at borne, lecure and fafe ; . 

And traves no other tribute at thy hands, 

But love, fair looks, and true obedience; — 

Too little payment for lo great a debt. 

Such duty as the fubject owes the prince; 

Even fuch, a woman oweib to her hufband: 

And , when (he's Fruward, peevith, fullcn, four, 

And, not obedient to his honcfl will, 

What is fhe, but a foul contending rebel, 

And gracelcTs traitor to her loving lord? — 

I am afham'd, tbat women are fo fimple 

To oifer war where tbey fhould kneel for peace; 

Or feck for rule, fuprcmacy, and fway. 

When they are bound to ferve, love, and obey. 

Why are our bodies foft, and weak, and fmooth, 

Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ; 

But Chat our foft conditions, 3 and our hearts. 

Should well agree with our external parts ? 

Come, come, you froward and unable worms f 

My mind bath been as big as one of yours, 

My heart as great; my reafon, haply, more, 

To bandy word for word, and frown for frown : 

But now, I fee our lances are but flraws; 

Our flrength as weak, our weaknefs pafl compare, — . 

That feeming to be moft, which we leaft are. 4 

Then vail your flomachs, 5 for it is no boot; 

And place your hands below your hufband's foot: 

■ our /,/, (options,] The gentle quaJhic. of our mind.," 

So, ill King Hint} V: " my tongue il rough col, sod m> (!■- 
iilicn is not Imooth." Steevfvs. 

* whiik m titjl i". 1 The old copy crroneoully prolongi 

this line by reading— whieh we indnd leaft are. Stievins. 

f Tin sail ytur Jtumtiki,] i, •. a bale your pride, JOHI fpiril. 
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In token of which duly, if he pleafe, 
My hand is ready, may it do him eafe. 

Pet. Why, there's a wench! — Come on, and 

kifs me, Kate. / 
Luc. Well, go thy ways, oldlad; for thou' fhalt 
ha't. 

Vin. 'Tis a goodMicaring, when children are 
toward. 

Luc.Butaharfh hearing, when women are froward. 

Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to-bed: 

Wc three are married, but you two are fped, s 
'Twas I won the wager, though you hit the white 

[Tb LUCENTIO. 

And, being a winner, God give you good night ! 

[ Exeunt Petruchio and Katharina. 
Hor. Now go thy ways, thou haft tam'd a curft 
fhrcw. 

Luc. 'Tis a wonder, by your leave, flic will be 
tam'd fo. [ Exeunt. ' 

So, in Ki«g Hnrj IV. P. I: 

" 'Gan vail ktt jimiii, :ind did grace the fhim* 
" Of thofe ihn tuin'd tbeir bub. " Srunw. 

* jw too are fped.] i. e. the file of you both ii decided; 

for you hive wivei who nhibit early proof of difobedience. 

£ TE EVENS. 

' /te.fi t»u ii: lit while ; ] To fail the wiiu it a pbrafe 

borrowed from archery: itae mark wai commonly whin. Here it 
allude, to ihc u« BiW., orviilt. Johnson. 

So, to Feltham's An/an to Btnjonfoa'i Odt at the end of hit 
Jfta In*.- 

" Ai oft you've wanted biaioi 
" Aod art lo f!rike tbi wtilt, 
t( Al you have levelld right." 
Again, io Sir Alton Cokivn's Firm, i63ti 

" Aod as in cipert archer kill Ihi uiili." Malonb. 
■ £mwir. ] At the conclufioa ofthii piece, Mr. Fope continued, 
hii inCertions from Ihc old play, at followi: 
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the pial, by fhowing their pride, thai 
e ihc /uniihbwi ips';ro of one. 
L *o Delict nun a poor and luarhrome beegar. ' Sc. iii. 
" Nor Id the poet be though) 10 have de.di too freely with hit 
htttn, m giving tliii rcprefenuuon of niiitilj. He had the higheft 
authority for what he did. For (lie great mafia oj liji hiuuclf ga, e 
no oilier of Divimlj. 

• • Ipft fair: vtri PlHus ftr'tarm in orir 
" 3"I" *r hanc vitam dixit b ' 



•- Philip railed the good Duke of Bmrgiir.d}, in iTta memory 
of our auccfiors, being al Drmelles Hilt Lis Court, and walking 
one night after {upper through ihe flreets, accompanied with forne 
of hit fatroriti, he found lying upon ilie flones a certaine arlifan 
thai was very dronkc, and thai ilept foundly. It pleafcd ihc prince 
in this anifan to mate trial of Ihe Vanity of our life, whereof he 
had before difcouifed with hi: farailiiir friends. He therefore 

he command! liim to be layed in ouc of ihc richr-1 bedi ; a riclic . 
night* up 10 lie given hitu i his foule plirl to be taken off, and 10 
have anoiher out on him of fine Holland. When at thii drookard 
had digged his wine, .od be : an lo awake, behold there come, 
aboul ilil bed Fagcj and C.toornc! of ihc Dukes chamber, who 
drawc the eurteines, and make many courtefies, and, being bare- 
headed, alke him if it (draft him to rife, and what apparell it would 

pleafe him to put on thai day They bring him rich apparcll. 

Thii new Mnjtur amaied ai fucli touricfie, and doubling whether 
be dreampt or w.-.kcil. full tic..; liimltlic to he drefl, and led out of 
the chamber. There came noblemen which fainted him with all 
honour, and rondnri him to [lie Malic, wl.eic with treat ccrcuiooie 
Ihey gave him ihe booke of ihe Gofpell, and ihe P.se to kifle, a, ' 
they did ufoally to the Duke. From [he Mafic, they bring him 
backc unto the pallicc ; he wafhei hit hands, and file) do writ at 
the lable well furuifhed. After dinner, the greai Chamber laina 

This Duke in imagination playes wirh the chicle of the co'urtl 
Then they carry him ia walte in the jardein, and 10 huut the 
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hue, inn to hawfce. They hriog him back unto thr. pallac, 
whcr* ht [upj in Hut. Candlei being light, the muliiiont beijia 
lo pUy, and, Ult tablei taken away, the gentlemen and gentle- 
women lell in dancing. Tin tit, /bjnf- a Crmra», after 
whirl, fallowed J Banket, whereat they had prefentl). ftore of 
Jpocrat and prciiout wine, with all lorn of tonEturei, to (hit. 
prince of the new imprison; fo at he wat dronfce, and fell 
foundlie allcepc. Hereupon the Duke commanded that he toouid 
be dif.obed of all hit riche atiire. Ht wii put into hit olde 
jagges. and .carried into the fame place where he had becne found 
thenightbeforci where he fpent that night. Being awake in the 
rooming, he beginne tu lemtuiber what had happened beloie; — 
he kucwe noi whether it were Hue indeede, or a dreame that hid 
troubled hit brainc. But in the end, after many difconrfet, he 
conclude! that all was but a dreame thai had happened umo liiin ; 
■nd lo entertained hit wife, hit children, and hit neighbour!, with- 
in iv not be thought inapplicable to this InWn'tTi'M! « I 'remember 
(fayt Sir Richard Barckley, i.i A Difcwfi if li, tilialu *j Mm, 
1598, p. 14. [ a prctic experiment praftilld by the Emperour 



and .could by no means be wakened; which wher 
he caufed him to be liken vp and carried home 
vfed as he had appointed. He wat brought in 
hanged with cofty arras, hit clothes taken uff, a 



a prince, in vetie cftly gar, 
e greil f-co.e on everie tld 
table let aod (urollhed with 
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the r?irtfu] Nniband alights, and with great teremony, fit'lt lakes oil 

bontfman the trouble of killi]:;; .Urn : eI.i-h fays 10 liis wife, Child, 
ptythce, take up ilic faddlc j whith (lie uglily .(id, and tugged it 
home, where they found all tilings' in the grcjtcfl order, fuitable 
10 their fortune and the ptefem oir.afiou. Some time after, the 
father aXtlie b.iy save an entertainment to ill hii daughters and 
their hulbandt, where when the wives were retired, and the E cu- 
tltmen nailing a to.ift about, our lift married man took oecalion to 
obfeive 10 tiie reft of his brethren, how muili, to lbl( tjreai f.tis- 
faftion, he found the world ui'ilbkeu aj to the temper of his lady, 
for that Ihe was the moli meet anil humble woman breathing. 
The applaufe ml received with a loud laugh ; but as a trial which 
of them would appear the mod matter at home, he propofed they 
fhould all hy (urn, feud for their wives down to them. A teivant 
■was dirpalchett, and anlwer made by one, • Tell him I will come 

were out' of Lei li-.m: ; 1 ' it:. I fu on. lint no fooucr w !S her 
hulband't defire whifpered in the ear of our laft married lady, but 

1 My dear, vtoul.l' y.in Ipeafc wisii nit:' He ret Lived her iu hi* 



It cannot but fceiTi llran B r that Shakfpeare mould be fo little 
known to the author ol the r a l,<r, thai he lliould fufTtr this flory 
,i to be obtruded iyion him; 01 fo Utile known to the pubUck, that 
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lie tould hope lo make il pafi upon his readers as a real narrative 
of 5 [ranliaion in LincolndiiTr. ; yd il i. apparent, that lit wai 
deceived, or intended lo deceive, tint lie inew not himfelf whence 
the ftory was taken, or hoped that he might 10b fo obfiurc a writer 
Hi ill out 'deicaiml. 

Of this plav [he two plols art fo well united, that they can 
hardly he tailed two without injury to the an with which they are 
im.cn.-ovcH. The junior, i; <■„( = , i:,i,>ej will, all the variety of 

The part between Katharine and p/itutnio il eminently fpritely 
and diverting. At the marriage of Bianea the arrival of Hie real 
faihcr, peihapi, produces more perplexity than pleatnre. The 
whole' play ii very popular and diverting. Johnson. 



THE END OF THE NINTH VOLUME. 



Digitized by Google 



